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Thirtyseventh  Talk  -  September  1950 

Meet   your  new   officers:    President, 
Irma  Reitci,    1752  W.   Walnut  Street, 
Milwaukee   5,    Wis.;    First  Vico-Pres: 
John  J.   Quigley,    69   Fays  Ave.,    Lynn, 
Mass.;   Second  Vice-Pres :      Belle  S. 
Mooney,   Box  2174,    Kansas   City  1J, 
Mo.;    Official  Editor,    T .G.Mauritzen, 
404  West   9th  St.,    Los   Angeles,    Cal.; 
Chairman  of  the  Executive  Board, 
Robert   H.   Woodward,    Box  1462,    South 
3end,    Ind.     Serving  their  second 
term  are  Edward   F.    Daas,    Secretary, 
550  North  19th  St.,    Milwaukee   3, 
Wis . ,    and  Grace  S.   Moss,    Treasurer, 

994  Ocean  Ave.,    Brooklyn  26,    N.   Y. 


IT'S    ALL  OVER  NOW'. 


The  convention  was  scheduled  to 
open  on  August  31st  but  Rosabel 
Boyd  and  Esma  Giles  from  Athens, 
Tennessee  arrived  a  day  ahead  of 
time  so  we  set  them  promptly  to 
work  on  the  final  task  of  get- 
ting the  Souvenir  program  bound 
and  also  folding  and  enclosing 
the  papers  which  were  ready,  in- 
to the  September  Bundle. With  the 
Braatz  sisters  helping  we  were 
able  to  finish  the  job  and  over 
the  coffee  which  Ethel  served 
we  became  better  acquainted,  and 
Rosabel  Now  has  an  inkling  of  the 
amount  of  work  George  puts 
into  the  mailing  each  month. 

Thursday  brought  the  Lynch'  s 
and  Anna  Hayes  from  Massachu- 
setts, Grace  Moss  from  New  York 
and  the  Heins  from  New  Jersey. 
We  held  a  meeting  of  the  MAPC 
In  the  rooms  of  the  Milwaukee  '.' 
Press  Club  which  was   presided 
over  by  Margaret  Larson,   the 
Chairman  of  the  Convention  Com- 
mittee.   The  subject  was   "The 
Road"  abd  Rosabel  Boyd  abd  Mar- 
gvrot.  j.obr  read  their  poems  on 
the  sbject;  Goor^  Boohme  road 


his  article;  Irma  Reitci,  a  symbol- 
ical story  and  Lorene  Keenan'  s  sto- 
ry was  read  by  another  member.  All 
were  criticized  constructively.  We 
then  adjourned  to  another  room  for 
the  usual  coffee.  Community  sing- 
ing and  inspection  of  the  panels  on 
the  walls  with  autographs  of  famous 
people  closed  the  first  day' s  pro- 
gram. 

Friday  we  were  joined  by  Sam  and 
Esther  Rifkin  from  Minnesota;  Guss 
and  Pearl  Kiss  from  Illinois ;  Louis 
Brechler  from  Madison,  Wis.;  Edna 
Haughton  from  Ohio;  Paul  St ef fens 
from  Kansas.  At  the  morning  session 
the  following  were  awarded  Laureate 

titles:   POETRY Pearl  F.  Goff  for-- 

"Once  I  Watched"   in  Rime  House  and 
Honorable  Mention  to  Alexander  Ro- 
bertson for  "How  Like  A  Child"   in 
The  Man  bays;  bTORY:  Irma  Reitci  for 
"Christmas  Awakening"  in  Chatterbox 
Honorable  mention  to  Theodore  P. 
Flach  for  "The  Author"   in  The  Mail 
Pouch;   Special  mention  to  Lucille 
Braatz  for  "Are  These  My  Children" 
in  The  Man  Says;  ESS  AY:  Sam  Swindell 
for  "The  Glory  of  a  New  Year" in  The 
Joy  3earer  and  Honorable  Mention  to 
Belle  S  Mooney  for  "Words  Unprinta- 
ble" in  The  Lail  Pnunh;  EDITORIAL 
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Edward  i\    Daas)    Editor 
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THE   FROST    IS    ON  THE   PUMPKIN 


1  Twas   a   fine 
the   17th  when 


October     evening 
on  the  17th  when     we  got  together 
at  Heln  Boughey' s   and  there  were 
fifteen  of  us — all   in  a  gay  mood. 
The  Empress     surprised     us   all  by 
10m ing  to  the  meeting  without  her 
crutches   or  cane'.        Good  for  you, 
Mgbell       She  brought     several  pa- 
pers  on  the  topics     assigned  put- 
ting to  shame   some   of  the  younger 
bnes     who     did     not   contribute  to 
the  program.        Bob  Rasmussen  sur- 
prised us      with  three  very  humor- 
ous  poems .   3ob   Is   a  very   fine   read- 
er too, and   I  hope  he   will  keep  his 

pen or  typewriter busy,,     very 

busy,      for  we   really  enjoy  every- 
thing he  has    offered  so  far. 

Emily  Sprague  Wurl,  an  author, 
was  Helen's  guest  and  joined  in 
the  general  discussions  following 
the  reading  of  the  papers.  It  was 
near  Hallowe'en  time  as  you  could 
See  by  the  decorations  and  espe- 
cially the  table  laden  w3 
kin  pies  galore,  bowls 
full  of  whipped  cream,  and  others 
Tilled  with  chipped  filberts.  (No, 
Irma,      they  are    no   longer     called 


rith  pump- 
heaping 


hazel-nuts.)        The  wedge      of 
nearest    (?)    to     me     was      so 
that      I  asked     Helen      if      it 
meant   for  one   person.      To  my 
^raat   relief,      she      assured" 


rge 


was   just     that 


pie 
1 

was 
very 
me    it 
The   four     at   our 
table  were   busily     engaged   in  do- 
^ng  justice   to   the   pie,      when  our 
hostess     brought      another  pie   and 
placed   it   on   our  table.        Against 
*3  protests    (?)   George   put   another 
pieman  my  plate      and  while    Irma 
was   gone   for  more   whipped      cream, 


The   pie   disa  >peared  and  poor  Irma 

was    .Left     holding the  whipped 

8£oa3r.|*vii     i»ho  v?aa  furious.    Oho 

always  tells  me  that;  her  family 
do  nr  care  for  desserts.  Don't 
you  count  yourself  in  on  the  fa- 
mily? the  16  forever  saying  she 
is    on  a   diet   but   never      looks    it. 

And  speaking     of  Irma.      (Just 
try   to     st.p     us'.)        'Te  manage   to 
keep  her     in     her     place   but  when 
outsiders    come      and   "flatter"   her 
(I  almost  said     ""flatten")    it     is 
almost      impossible      to     get  along 
with  her.      During  the   recent    con- 
vention many   expressed  their  sur- 
prise     (;r;ore    likely   their  disap- 
pointment)   at   her  heft.       (Expect- 
in.;,   to   see   a   Zeppelin  and  seeing 
only  a  Blimp'.)      Some    of   them  were 

tactful others    just    fibbed — but 

everyone  just  raved  over  her  new 
green  ear-rings,  There  was  so 
much  of  this  that  it  just  about 
turned   Irma' s    little   Head.   So 

She  went   down  town     to     get     a 
new  green  hat   to  go  with  the   ear- 
rings.       She   saw  the   cutest   green 
purse  which  she  simplymust  have 
to  go  with  the   hat.    A  green  dress 
with  a   tiny   crimson   flowered  pat- 
tern next    caught   her  eye    and  when 
she   had   bought   that   she   thought 
she   needed   new  shoes, green  suede, 
of   course.      Positively   new  stock- 
ings  to     go     with  the' shoes.        In 
quich  succession     she   bought   and 
bought      other     things      to  go  with 
her  new  possessions.      "Tfaht,    wear 
all   these   new  duds   with  my  shabby 
roat?"    she      asked  herself.        Her' 
response,    an   intensive   search   for 
just   the   kind   of  green  cloth  coat 
she    needed   to  match     her     outfit. 
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"f   loving 
every  day, 


It's 

teake 

Help 


Christmas    Is   a   rule 
One   should  practice 
From  the   New  Year  to  December 
a  splendid  game   to  play, 
each  month  a  day   ' f 

Christmas, 
some   lvnesome   heart  to 

smile. 

Let  the  blessed  Infant  Jesus 
Be  within  you  all  the  while. 
Bring  the   gifts    of  friendly 

neighbor 
Kindness,    tolerance  and  love. 
Just   remember  how  the   God-btar 
Guided  wise  men  from  above. 
Let   the   Christmas  bpirit   lead  you 
It  will  show  you  God's   true  way. 

You  will  be   a  happy   person 

Practice   Christmas  EViiHY  DAY'. 

Anthony   Cama 


•vt      *      *      *      * 


NONE  BUT   THE   3 RAVI 


an  enjoyable    luncheon      in  the    com- 
pany  of  Larian'  s      charming  friend 
Emily  whom   I  was   fortunate   to  meet 
at   the   restaurant,    I  WALKED  the   two 
miles  home  without   feeling  any   ill 
effects.   A  few  hours    later   I  WALKED 
the   same  mileage   for  our  customary 
afternoon  meeting   in  Norbert's    In-1 
ner  banctum     and     then     to   Irma's. 
And   again  without   any   ill  effects* 
bo   I  was    really  surprised     when   I 
heard  that   several  had  phoned  La- 
bel    that   they  vie  re   not   coming  on 
account    of  the  cold-.        Guess      you 
youngsters    just   can't   take    it'. 

However,  the  ten  of  us  had  a 
most  enjoyable  time  and  each  ps~ 
per  read  received  much  more  help- 
ful criticism  than  in  the  larger 
meetings.  It  was  Irma  bchmidt's 
evening  on  the  literary  program 
and  Irma  Reitci's  evening  when  we 
"ate  by  candlelight"  for  she  was 
trie  hostess  that  night.  bhe  did 
not    obey     my      instructions      about 


DEblRVE  THE  FARE      not   bringing  more   than  two  cakes 


Label  has  sc  very,  very  many 
friends  but  the  Weatherman  is  not 
one  < f  them  for  the  two  times  the 
club  met  at  her  home  he  tried  to 
discourage  attendance  with  severe 
blizzards.  ~o  it  was  fit>i>,.&t»ange 
that  the  thermometer  fell  to  zero 
on  N.-\'ember  24th  when  we  were  to 
meet  at  her  home.  After  dumping 
all  that  snow  -a  the  Pittsburgh- 
Cleveland  area  he  had  none  left 
for  Milwaukee.  All  he  could  give 
us  was  zero  weather.  3ut  he  was 
kind  too,  in  withholding  the  win- 
try winds  so  that  my  two-mile 
hike  downtow*  at  noon  to  do  some 
shopping  was  exhilarating.      After 


However, I   am  NOT   kicking.    Neither 
did   the    other  "braves"  who"Fared" 
so  well.        An   Immense   cheese-torte 
witti  a  mountain  of  whipped  cream, 
a   blitz-torte,      a     tall     sunshine 
cake    (anc    another  similar  one    on 
the   side-board),    and  a   large   tray 
of  some  Hungarian     bakery  unknown 
to  me.      I  would  say   it  was   a   cou- 
sin to   our  doughnut   flattened     to 
a  thin  surface.        I  was   glad  that 
I  sat   next   to  Bill  Wahl,a  man  of 
my   own  heart.         (He  ALbO  drank  at 
least   three    cups    of   coffee.)        It 
was   surprising     that     despite  the 
uninterrupted   chatter     so  much   of  • 
the   delicious      cake     disappeared. 
Then  to  complete   a     perfect  even- 
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MAILING  BUREAU 
FINANCIAL  STATEMENT 

As  of  January  23, 
E  C  E  I  P  T  S  i 
Balance  on  hand 
Harold  0.  Ellis 
Wllliametta  Keffer  (various 
V.  A.  Moitoret 

Tryout  Smith  Addressarette  Fund 
Earle  Cornwall 


1950 

$ 

items) 


9.80 
1.00 
4*80 
1.00 

9.87 

•  75 
$27.22 


E  S 


X  P  E  N  D  I 

269  bundles 

2  1st  class 

17  foreign  ® 

14  3^  stamps 

Ret'd  bundle  re°sent 


U  R 
.03 
.09 
,03 


$8.07 
.18 
•  51 
.42 


iU)    .01 

9.19 

Balance  on  hand  1. 23. 50. .$18.03 

TRYOUT  SMITH  ADDRESSERETTE  FUND 

Balance  to  General  Fund  $9.87 

Balance  on  hand  I.23.50  $0.00 

ADDRESS  CHANGES; 

Helen  and  Sheldon  Wesson,  5  Adams  Streets 

East  Rockaway „  L.I.,  N.Y. 
William  J.  Holton,  1715  Kathleen  Street, 

Tampa,*  Florida 
Raymond  J.  Jeffreys ,  Capitol  College, 

1076  Neil  Ave,  Columbus  1,  Ohio 
NEW  MEMBERS  I 
George  M.  Hoffman,  P.O.  Box  373. 

Savannas  Illinois 


AN  APPEAL  FOR  CONTRIBUTIONS 

The  National  Amateur  Press  Assn. 
has,  since  August  of  1949»  owed  a  bill 
of  $21.50  for  mailing  envelopes  for  the 
monthly  bundle. 

The  time  has  come  to  purchase  2000 
more  of  these  same  6£  x  9£  Brown  Kraft 
envelopes  for  the  remaining  six  bundles, 
which  should  run  to  about  $15.00,  or  a 
total  of  $36.50.  President  Harold  D. 
Ellis  has  written  numerous  letters  to 
the  ex-Secretary- Treasurer  Al  Lee  about 
this  bill. 


Therefore,   I 
every  member  of 
donate  25^ 
these  envelopes 
too  much  to  spare 
and  it  is  my  hope 


am 
this 


asking  each  and 
association  to 
50^  or  even  $1.00  to  pay  for 
The  treasury  hasn't 
at  the  present  time 
that  there  can  be 
enough  in  contributions  received.  There 
are  only  enough  envelopes  left  for  one 
more  mailing  (this  one)  and  no  more  will 
be  mailed  until  they  are  purchased. 

It  is  hoped  that  each  and  every 
member  will  tape  a  coin  to  a  card,  (or 
a  dollar  bill)  and  drop  into  an  envelope 
and  mail  it  to  me  after  you  have  read 
this  appeal.  THERE  IS  NO  TIME  TO  WASTE  I.' 
NO  BUNDLES  WILL  BE  MAILED  UNTIL  THESE 
ENVELOPES  ARE  PURCHASED  J  J I 


James  Richard  Branch  

28  Forest  Drive 
Bloomfield,  N.  J, 


Mailer 
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MAILING  BUREAU 
FINANCIAL  STATEMENT 

As  of  March 
E  G  E  I  P  T  S  : 
Balance  oh  hand 
Walter  S.  Goff 
Harold  D.  Ellis 
Harold  Segal 
Sesta  Matheison 
P.  P.  Thomas,  Jr. 
Elmer  K.  Lyon 
Warren  Rosenberger 
W.  Emory  Moore 
Alexia  Rosbrook 
Victor  Moitoret 
Martin  B.  Keffer 


XPENDITURES  : 
Various  returned  bundles 
50  post  cards 
2-lst  class  @  .12 
17~foreign  @  .03 
304-3rd  class  Q.04 
1-recruit  @  .04 
6-3^  stamps 
To  Liberty  Press 

balance  of  envelopes 


$ 


12 


11 


22, 

1930 

$19.94 

3.3O 

1.00 

_. 

1.00 

1.00 

5.00 

1.50 

.50 

.18 

1.00 

1.00 

2.46 

$37-87 

.10 

.50 

.24 

.51 

.16 

.04 

.18 

i° 


2^3 

Balance  on  hand  3. 22. 50 $12.34 


TO  ERR  IS  HUMAN... 

Rec.  John  L.  Schlarb's  address  has 
been  incorrectly  listed  in  the  last 
issue  of  the  Mailer.  It  should  be  Box 
285.  Paulkton,  South  Dakota. 


LEE  RETURNS  "SOME"  RECORDS 

Albert  Lee,  former  Secretary- Treas- 
urer ,  it  is  reported ,  has  returned  some 
of  the  records  and  funds  to  Bernice 
Spink,  present  Secretary-Treasurer.  It 
is  not  known  how  much  of  these  funds 
were  sentT 


ELLIS  MAY  ATTEND  CONVENTION 

Harold  D.  Ellis,  president  of  the 
National  has  announced  that  he  may  at- 
tend the  Cleveland  convention  of  the 
National.  But,  however,  no  word  has 
been  received  as  to  what  dates  the 
convention  will  be  held,  or  the  meet- 
ing place.  In  a  letter  to  this  editor, 
Mr.  Ellis  stated,  "Yes,  I  am  planning 
on  going  to  Cleveland.  Can't  be  sure 
because  so  many  others  are  always  con- 
cerned in  my  plans— but  I  '11  surely 
try." 

MANUSCRIPT  BUREAU  EMPTY 

Lexy  Rosbrook,  Manuscript  Manager, 
has  announced  that  the  Bureau  is  with- 
out material.  Articles  of  a  decent 
length  pertaining  especially  to  associ- 
ation matters  are  requested  to  fill  the 
demands  of  the  publishers* 

SHATTUCK  TO  SUPPORT  ALF  FOR  PREXY 

It  has  been  learned  that  former 
president  Charles  A.  Shattuck  will 
support  Alf  Babcock  for  the  presidency 
in  the  coming  elections. 
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APRIL  BUNDLE  DELAYED 

Because  only  one  paper  was  re- 
ceived by  the  April  mailing  date  it 
was  decided  to  delay'^.t  for  a  few  days 
until  several  more  were  received °  Pres- 
ident  Harold  Ellis  as  well  as  Mrs. 
Bernice  Spink ■  whose  paper5 it  was0  have 
been  notified  about  this  matter. 

MAILING   BUREAU 


Financial  Statement 


5.1. 50 


Balance  on  hand  4° 22=50 

$12.34 

Sesta  Matheison 

1.00 

Kelly  Janes 

1.60 

Ghet  Whelan 

3.00 

Norman  Quillman 

1.00 

Harold  D.  Ellis 

3.00 

G»  W.  Macauley 

2.00 

Bernice  Spink 

1 065 

25°  59 

EXPENDITURES  1 

Postage  due  on  package 

$  *15 

2  1st  class  bundles  @.09 

.18 

15  foreign  O.03 

«45 

277  3rd  class  Q.03 

8.31 

Cost  of  Postal  Note 

.08 

To  Liberty  Press  for  ptg« 

50  post  cards 

2.50 

5  3d   stamps 

.15 

11.82 

Balance  on  hand  5*1.50    .  . 

000 

$13.7? 

Support  the  Mailing  Bureau S 


104  MEMBERS   DROPPED 

Mrs.  Bernice  Spink,  Secretary- 
Treasurer  r  has  announced  that  seventy 
more  members  -  in  addition  to  34  drop- 
ped last  months  have  been  removed  from 
the  rolls  for  non-payment  of  dues.  Each 
member  has  been  notified  and  given  30 
days  grace. 

They  are  as  follows;  CALIFORNIA; 
Beacho  Forbes.  Huston.  Kidii.  MacLean, 
McLaughlan.  Ralston,  Rush,  Thomas  and 
Zahnj  LOS  ANGELES;  Daugherty,  Eriason, 
Howard s.Marr„  Paget  and  Price;  COLORADO 
Bergen?  CONNECTICUT;  Madriguera  and 
Noblej  FLORIDA;  Bond;  ILLINOIS;  Beatty. 
Downey t  Johnson,  Meserve  and  NiQholson; 
Continued  pg.  2  col.  1 

PHILLIP  GAIR  DEAD 

Mr.  Phillip  Gair  of  California  and 
a  member  of  the  National  for  about  two 
months  has  passed  away,  according  to  W» 
Emory  Moore. 


HOW        ABOUT        THAT        DEPT. 
AAPA3    "MARCH  NA   (4PG.)  MC  COY" 

Lealand  M.  Hawes,  President  of  the 
American  Amateur  Press  Association,  in 
the  "Amateur  Parade"  for  April,  stated 
that  "our  (AAPA)  official  organ  has 
not  yet  appeared  with  a  "Meager  Sheaf" 
issue  of  four  pages  (only  quarterly,- 
too.1)  and  an  "Ease  That  Itch"  adver- 
tisement on  back." 

Talk  about  gullibility... 


: 


^33r 


mitt 


NUMBER    10 


MAY  1950 


<K    ELECT  A  TEAM- NOT  A  TICKET  )o 


MAILING   BUREAU 

5.22.50 


Financial  Statement 


RECEIPTS  : 

Balance  on  hand  5.1«50 
Roy  Lindberg 
Harold  D.  Ellis 
L.  Verle  Hel jeson  . 
Sheldon  Wesson 
Chas.  A«  Shattuck 
*Sale  of  2^  stamps 
Sale  of  Post  Cards 

EXPENDITURES  1 
*30  -  24   stamps 
25  -  3^  stamps 
14  foreign  Q  .03 
2  -  1st  class  @  .09 
2  special  3rd  class  &   .06 
1  special  foreign  &   .08 
219  -  3rd  class  @  .03 
1=3^  stamp 

Balance  on  hand  5.22.50  .  . 


$13-77 

1.00 

2.05 

2.00 

1.00 

2.00 

.50 

.50 

22.82 


.60 

•75 
.42 
.18 
.12 
.08 

6-57 
.03 


8.75 
,$13.84 


♦Donations  of  2^  stamps  were  originally- 
listed  as  cash  receipts  and  stamp  ex- 
penditures. Five  have  been  retained  for 
extra  postage. 


James  Richard  Branch,  Mailing  Manager 

28  Forest  Drive 

Bloomfield,   Nev/  Jersey 


NEXT  MAILING 


■JUNE  19.  1950 


LOOKING  AT  THE  AMENDMENTS* 

-By  the  editor 
Amendment  #1.  A  wishy-washy  policy  for 

the  National  Amateur.  Vote  NO. 
Amendment  #2.  Plenty  of  book-keeping. 

Vote  NO. 
Amendment  #3.   Isn't  followed  anyway. 

Vote  YES. 
Amendment  #4°  Too  much.  Vote  NO. 
Amendment  #j>.  What's  the  difference? 

Vote  YES. 
Amendment  #6.  Higher  dues.  Vote  YES. 
Amendment  ff7 .   Who's  kiddin'?  Vote  NO- 
Amendment  #6.  A  midget  N A?  VOTE  HO  J I 
Amendment  #9*  What  I've  been  fighting 

for.  Vote  YES. 
Amendment  ^10.  Y/hat  for?  Vote  YES. 
Amendment  #11.  All  should  be  allowed  to 

enter  laurates.  Vote  NO. 
Amendment  #12.  We  should  have  time  to 

study  them.  Vote  NO. 
Amendment  #13.   Better  than  nothing. 

Vote  YES. 
♦Consult  March  (12  page)  National  Ama'r 

REINSTATEMENTS} 

Mrs.  Grace  Phillipsi  372  Olentangy  St., 

Columbus  2,  Ohio 
Kim  firman,  372  Olentangy  Street, 

Columbus  2,  Ohio 
Lois  Grimes,  IO32  W.  Mulberry  Street, 

Springfield,  Ohio 

NEW  MEMBERS 

Peter  J.  Hook,  12  Ripplevale  Grove, 

Barnsbury,  Islington,  London,  N.l,  Eng. 
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12  Members  Dropped 

The  following  members  have  been 
dropped  from  the  rolls.  They  ares  E. 
Plttaro,  F.  Ralston,,  K»  Kulzick,  A. 
Beach*  R.  Rush,  Mo  Whitlow,  E.  Macauley 
T.  G.  Mauritzen,  R.  L.  Paxton,  V.A. 
Payne,  W.  V.  Shattuck  (Ohio)  and  R« 
Re id  of  Canada. 


VIC  MOITORET  WILL  RUN 

Lcdr.  Victor  Moitoret  has  announ= 
ced  that  he  will  be  a  candidate  for 
Official  Editor  in  the  coming  election. 
In  the  Cemetary  Rabbit  being  circulated 
in  this  bundle,  Mr.  Moitoret  stated,  "I 
put  my  own  hat  in  the  ring  herewith, 
no  obstacle  to  my  holding  this  office." 

It  has  not  been  learned  if  he  can 
publish  the  National  Amateur  for  the 
same "price  or  lower  than  the  figure 
quoted  to  the  other  candidate  for  this 
office. 

Mr.  Moitoret  also  mentioned  the 
expenditures  of  the  present  Mailer  in 
his  bid  for  the  Editorship.  As  yet,  no 
"approximate"  expenditures  have  been 
recorded  in  the  Mailer's  reports. 

ITEM  REFUSED  MAILING 

An  "advertising  card"  from  Car la 
Patsuris  of  New  York  has  been  refused 
mailing  in  the  monthly  bundle  because 
it  did  not  pertain  to  ajay. 

NEXT  AND  FINAL  MAILING. .. .JULY  31°  1950 


BANQUET  CHANGED 

Berniee  Spink  has  announced  that 
the  Convention  Banquet  usually  held  on 


The  Hotel  Cleveland 


the  last  night  of  the  Convention  has 
been  changed  to  Sunday,  July  2  because 
many  of  those  expected  to  attend  will 
leave  for  work  on  the  last  night. 

REQUESTS  FOR  PAPERS  LEFT  OVER 

Because  of  the  decreased  mailing 
of  the  bundle,  many  papers  have  been 
left  over.  Several  have  requested  that 
their  papers  be  returned.  If  you  so 
desire  that  the  extra  copies  of  your 
paper  be  returned, please  advise. 


• 


THE  MAILER 


No.  1 


September  15,  1950 
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No.  4 


December  15,  1950 
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1950  "  -   A  HEW  YEAR  IS  BORN  -  1950 


We  will  ftot  speak  of  HS7  YEAR'S  RESOLUTIONS  to  be  made  and  then 
soon  forgotten  or*  so  easily  broken.   Ho  rather  we  beg  to  bring  some 
bit  of  thought  and  advise;  the  value  of  sane  is  left  to  you  to  deter- 
mine.  The  price... my  time  in  getting  it  to  you  and  the  small  cost  of 
material.  Somewhere  I  read  that  time  and  material  is  often  wasted, 
but  that  there  may  be  exceptions  to  that  statement. . .we  pray  and  hope 
for  the  best.  I  believe  that  if  serious  thought  and  a  determination 
to  do  is  your  reaction  than  my  time  and  cost  of  material  escaped  the 
waste-basket  and  I  shall  feel  all  year  round  proud  and  happy  to  have 
been  of  service.  In  the  following  lines  (not  all  my  own)  you  should 
-find rsufficient  food  for  thought.   No  doubt  many  will  pass  them  up  as 
contrary  argument  to  what  you  really  believe  or  practice. . .but  I  dare 
your  sensible  rebuttal.  Always  one  that  has  tried  to  make  this  world 
a  better  place  for  man  to  live  in,  for  his  fellow  man  to  enjoy,  for 
following  generations  to  have  a  better  conception  of  life  and  more  of 
time  to  appreciate  the  finer  things  of  life... is  duly  reflected  and 
brought  to  light  herewih: 

"Our  simplest,  most  common  and  unconscious  words  and  actions  ex- 
pose our  hypocrisy  of  life.  Our  life-fabric  is  so  interwoven  with  pre- 
tense and  fraud  that  our  obliquity  is  thus  unconsciously  exhibited. 
And  that, if  you  please  is  to  be  vile,  indeed.   Harsh  words, you  say, 
but  remember,  I  said  them  too.  Let  me  give  you  a  few  examples  of  the 
common  practices  that  will  bear  out  the  statement  above. — 

When  commonly  in  any  trade  we  are  so  "fortunate"  as  to  get  a 
bargain,  we  bar  the  gain  of  the  other  party  to  the  transaction:  that 
is  we  beat  him.   In  a  bargain  one  party  to  the  trade  must  lose--that 
the  profit  of  the  other  may  be  gained.   v/hen  we  buy  a  garment  at  a  so 
called  bargain  it  may  be  some  factory  girl  goes  in  need  to  the  extent 
of  our  gain.  It  may  mean  that  some  worn  woman  with  .'dimmed  eyes  and 
patient°fingers  that  is  underpaid.   VJhen  we  obtained  a  Christmas  bar- 
gain a  few  weeks  ago  we  "did'"  the  other  fellow  up,  partly  for  our  gain 
and  partly  to  celebrate  the  birth  of  Jesus.  0,  the  hypocrisy  of  it  all. 
The  coupling  of  the  word  BARGAIN  with  the  birthday  of  Christ  exhibits 
Christian  society  as  hideous  infidelity;  a  profanation  of  hui     .fe. 
To  allow  for  an  instant  the  association  of  His  name  with 
human  exploitation,  is  to  bebauch  His  image  and  to  drag  3 
the  mire. 

Jill  you  make  effort  this  year  in 
rather  strive  to  achieve  in  this  life 
duces  for  use  rather  than  for  profit? 


the  idea  of 
lis  ideals  in 


Or  will  you 


sense  at  that;' 


getting  bargains? 
for  a  social  system  that  pro- 
Socialism?  Sure.  But  common 
Prom  the* Jan. -Feb.  issue  of  the t SEARCHLIGHT. 
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"CHERRY  BIRD:i 

by 
R. 3. Craggs 
West  Hill,  Ont.,  Canada 


Over  two  decades  ago,  when  I  was  very  young,  I  found  my  first 
Cedar  Warning's  nest.  Having  little  acquaintance  with  ornithological 
literaturelJwas  forced  to  rely  upon  the  black  and  white  illustrations 
appearing  currently  in  a  local  farm  journal.  After  much  comparing  of 
the  printed  page  with  the  original  I  decided  that  the  phoebe  most 
nearly  answered  the  desription  of  the  bird  whose  nest  I  found. 

The  following  year  I  purchased  Chester  Reed's  "Land  Birds 
East  of  the  Rockies"  and  found  out  what  a  phoebe  looked  like.   But  I 
still  thought  that  the  Cedar  Waxwing  with  its  soft  blendings  of  browns 
and  grey  and  cream,  yellow-banded  tail  and  secondaries  tipped  with  red 
"sealing  wax"  (origin  of  it 3  name)  wa3  one  of  the  most  appealing  of 
birds. 

The  Cedar  Waxwing  is  notorious  for  its  cherry  eating  habits. 
Other  birds  eat  cherries,  too:  robins,  starlings  and  even  crows,  but, 
as  far  as  I  know,  the  waxwing  is  the  only  bird  that  carries  the  ver- 
nacular name  of  Cherry  bird.   At  the  period  that  I  began  my  nature 
studies  I  was  living  in  Manitoba  and,  as  everybody  knows,  Manitoba  is 
not  a  fruit-growing  country.   Therefore,  the  Manitoba  waxwings  live 
entirely  upon  a  diet  of  wild  fruit  (plus  insects,  which  play  a  minor 
part  in  their  diet).   It  was  customary  about  the  latter  part  of  August 
for  these  birds  to  descend  in  large  numbers  upon  the  chokecherry  trees 
growing  in  the  dooryard  and  eat  all  that  they  required. 

Nobody  minded  that.   Chokecherries  are  good  for  little  else 
but  homemade  wine,  and,  from  a  human  viewpoint,  are  not  desirable  raw. 
But  in  the  fruit  belt  it  is  a  different  matter.   No  grower  likes  to 
see  his  cherry  profits  cut  in  half  by  a  horde  of  hungry  birds.  So  he 
gets  out  his  shotgun,  to  kill  or  to  scare,  depending  upon  his  tempera- 
ment.  If  the  orchardist  is  not  well  versed  in  natural  history  and  is 
like  Stephen  Leacock  ("the  only  birds  I  know  are  the  crow  and  the  hen" J 
he  may  not  even  note  the  existance  of  the  unobtrusive  waxwing  and 
blame  all  his  losses  on  starlings  and  robins.   According  to  P.A.Tav- 
erner  in  "Birds  of  Canada"  waxwings  definitely  prefer  wild  fruit  to 
cultivated.   He,  therefore,  advocates  the  planting  of  such  trees  as 
Mulberry  and  serviceberry  in  proximity  to  the  cherry  orchard,  as  a 
counter-attraction. 
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JOY  OH  THE  REBOUND  --  EXCERPTS  FROM  YOUR  EDITOR'S  MAIL 


Dear  Mr.Boehme:-  I  enjoyed  the 
February  Bundle- -Mail  Pouch  is 
tops--you  fellows  &  ladies-are 
doing  a  grand  job.  Glad  to  get 
the  new  membership  list- -it  is 
so  convenient  to  use  as  I  will 
send  a  card  at  least  to  every 
contributor  that  is  making  our 
monthly  bundles.  My  sincere  and 
appreciative .thanks  are  yours. 

Florence  L.Schofield. 

Dear  George;-  Enjoyed  December  £: 
-January  issues  of  Hall-P-ouoh.  .very, 
much,  a3  also  the  other  publica- 
tions- and  there  are  many  of  them- 
glad  to  note  that  there  is  real 
and  sincere  activity.  I  do  hope 
that  my  contribution  of  ;i  CHIPS" 
to  the  February  bundle  will  do 
justice  to  the  bundle  and  that 
it  will  speak  for  itself. 

Thor  G.Mauritzen. 

Dear  Mr.Boehme:-  I  especially  lik- 
ed your  article  on  "HEY  I  RENEWED 
LET  MEMBERSHIP"  because  it  shows ~ 
just  what  benefits  one  can  get 
from  the  true  affiliation  in  the 
association. 

Adrian  C.  Allen 

Bear  Mr.Boehme:-  Thank  you  for  the 
envelope  full  of  interesting  ma- 
terial which  I  received  from  you. 
1  found  much  enjoyment  and  profit 
within  it's  pages. 

Geo.  W.  Olinger 


Dear  Fellow  Member:-  I  enclose 
enough  postage  to  mail  me  the  next 
few  bundles- surely  do  not  want  to 
miss  any  subsequent  mailings. 

Lily  Walsh  Baker 


Dear  "Mail  Pouch" Editor :-  Inci- 
dently,  I  feel  that  some  one  is 
being  "barred  from  again"when  I 
receive  a  "Bundle"  like  the  one 
that  came  a  few  days  ago.  Surely 
a  dollar  a  year  cannot  pay  even 
the  "postage  and  handling"  charg- 
es on  the  many  little  publications 
even  if  the  publishers  send  them 
out  "'for  free."  I  am  following  the 
suggestion  of  E.Percy  Grover  in 
"Rime  House"  and  enclosing  stamps 
to  cover  mailing  charges  on  my 
^f-ir-st--  '"Bundle.  "-  Youg  aartiole  in   - 
The  Mail  Pouch  brought  out  the 
stark  truth  so  f orcibly-kthat . 
the  original  editorial  in  Search- 
light "A  Time  For  Huckstering"' in 
the  Jan. -Feb.  issue  was "enriched 
and  I  am  3ure  that  no  one  who  har* 
read  your  article  will  ever  agair^ 
boast  of  "getting  a  bargain. " 

Alice  LI.  Burnett. 

Dear  Folks:-  I  have  been  reading 
the  monthly  bundle  and  enjoy  the 
contributions  so  much.  The  recep- 
tion of  my  first  contribution  was 
so  overwhelming  that  I  really  fe«*l 
I  should  retire  now,  with  those 
prai3e3  in  my  ears,  rather  than 
take  a  chance  and  submit  somethin; 
that  will  not  be  received  so  well. 
But  to  show  that  I  have  not  been 
quite  idle  I  am  taking  advantage 
of  your  generous  requests  and  sug- 
gestions and  enclosing  a -couple  o;7 
things  which  I  have  been-working 
on.  So  be  truthful  even  if  .it  hurt' 
(hurts  me, I  mean)  and  if  you  don' t 
like  what  I  have  written,. -let  me 
know-for  ray  own  good. 

Theodore  P.  Flacli 
(  See"Hope  and  Despair.1'  ) 
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Bun- 


THE  BUNDLE 

It  was  10.30  P. LI.  Saturday,  March  Ilth. ,  1950  when  four 
but  happy  United  Ajers,  Audrey  and  Lucille  Braatz,  Edward  P. 
and  your  Mailer,  George  A.  Boehme  had  the  250  u.A.P.A.  March 
dies  ready  for  mailing. 

The  four  of  us  have  a  true  and  precise  knowledge  of  all  the 
work  and  detailed  factors  that  go  into  the  endeavor  of  gettin 
a  regular  monthly  mailing.  It  is  the  purpose  here  to  have  the 
and  file  of  our  member ship t seems  they  take  it  for  granted  the 
ing  is  a  matter  of  course)  informed  as  to  just  what  effort  is 
into  the  task  month  after  month.  Let  us  take  this  March  issue 
example  and  give  you  a  few  highlights. 

First  there  is  the  envelope!  the  co3t  of  which  i 
our  parent  association  funds)  printing  done  by  Herbert 


;  out 
rank 
mail- 
put 

as  re: 


his  contribution  since  Emerson  Duerr  left 


paid  out  o* 
arciniak, 
our  fair  city  to  make  his 
home  at  Elmhurst,Ill.  All  these  envelopes  need  accurate  addressing, 
so  an  up-to-date  record  of  membership  must  bo  maintained  (credit  it 
to  your  "perpetual" secretary,  Mr.  Daas)-  labels  were  mimeographed 
to  co-ordinate  with  true  membership  by  your  mailer  from  stencils  cut 
by  your  secretary.  The  proper  amount  of  postage '(  gratuitously  do- 
nated by  appreciative  members)  were  affixed  after  the  bundles  were 
completely  stuffed  with  22  publications.   It  is  to  the  work  involv- 
ed in  getting  the  publications  ready  for  mailing  that  we  particu- 
larly wish  to  draw  your  attention.  Eight  of  the  twenty-two  came  to 
us  either  printed  or  mimeographed (  two  had  to  be  folded)  and  re- 
quired but  the  time  and  labor  to  be  stuffed  into  the  envelope.  Of 
the  remaining  fourteen(  stencils  were  cut  by  the  editors  for  five 
of  the  papers,  twelve  stencils  in  all)  but  the  stencils  for  the  re- 
maining nine  papers  were  cut  by  either  your  secretary  or  mailer-  to 
be  precise-  five  by  your  secretary  and  twenty*- one  by  your  mailer. 
Your  mailer  during  the  month  mimeographed  thirty- six  stencils (  an 
avorage  of  275  copies  of  each)  stapled  the  papers  for  three  of  the 
publications  and  folded  sixteen  of  the  publications  to  fit  the  en- 
velopes. In  this  last  operation  we  were  assisted  by  our  secretary 
and  the  the  two  Braatz  sisters.  Then  the  stuffing-  one  of  each  paper 
in  every  envelope-  and  the  bundle  was  ready  for  your  enjoyment, 

I  have  been  mailing  out  these  bundles  nigh  on  to  three  years 
now  and  love  the  work  -  but  there  is  one  discourageing  factor-  too 
many  of  my  fellow  members  in  the  United  arc  accepting  the  results 
0$   our  endeavor  without  helping  make  it  a  monthly  reality-  no  liter- 
ary contributions-  no  publication-  no  financial  help  in  paying  for 
the  postage  that  brings  our  onvelope  to  your  door  every  month.  Do 
take  this  as  a  personal  appeal  for  help  and  co-operation,  won't  you? 
And  do  write  those  that  publish  and  those  that  have  a  literary  con- 
tribution in  any  of  the  papers.  Let  us  get  a  little  more  closer  to 
our  friends  and  give  them  a  well  deserved  pat  on  the  back.    Adios. 
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By  R,S.Craggs, 


RESTING  HABITS  OF  R03I173 

West  Hill,  Ontario,  Canada. 


I  have  before  ae  an  article  by  an  eminent  nature  authority  in 
this  he  states  that,  contrary  to  popular  belief,  Robins  do  not  de- 
sert their  nest  when  it  is  disturbed,  or  even  moved.  While  this  great 
nan  probably  knows  more  about  birds  than  I  ever  will  know,  say  obser- 
vations have  convinced  me  that,  while  he  may  not  be  entirely  wrong  in 
making  this  statement,  neither  is  he  entirely  correct. 

Robins,  like  -oeople,  have  persona  lit  Ireland- -show -a  certain  indi- — 
viduaiity  in  their* habits.  As  one  of  America' s  best-known  birds  their 
traditional  nesting  place  is  at  low  elevation  in  trees,  shrubs  or  any 
other  convenient  location  near  the  haunts  of  man.  Robins  that  nest  in 
such  locations  arc  generally,  as  may  be  expected,  of  a  trusting  nature 
and  do  not  object  to  humans  inspecting  their  nest.  As  such  ne3$s  are 
the  most  frequently  discoverod,  reports  sent  in  by  obserers  generally 
deal  with  the  bird3  unwillingness  to  desert  its  nest  under  anything 
but  the  most  desperate  circumstances.  Yet  ±  have  found  Robin's  nests 
at  high  elevation  in  poplar  trees  (  sometimes  nearly  twenty  feet  from 
the  ground)  and  though  careful  not  to  touch  the  nest  when  peering  in, 
even  this  minor  intrusion  often  proved  sufficient  to  cause  the  bird  to 
do sort  its  nest. 

To  those  not  acquainted  with  robins  and  their  ways  some  02  one  e;:- 
annles  of  their  persistence  in  establishing  their  nest  in  the  face  of 
almost  overwhelming  disaster  may  seem  incredible.  1  recall  that,  on  the 
farm  where  I  lived  as  a  small  boy,  a  pair  of  robins  began  building 
their  nest  on  the  reach  of  a  wagon.  As  this  wagon  was  the  sole  means 
of  transportation  it  was  out  of  the  question  to  allow  them  tofimsn 
their  nest.  Accordingly,  when  the  time  came  for  the  weekly  trip 
village,  i 
wagon  was 
second  nesti 

tho  robins  gave  uro  their  attempt  to  rear  a  brood  on  the  reacn  01  me 
xio^ov.    All  of  t'losc  ncst3  wore  destroyed,  as  I  recall  it,  before  egg 
laying  had  started  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  these  particular  robins 
wore  able  to  establish  a  nest  successfully  elsewhere. 

Llanv  of  tho  robin's  nosts  that  1   have  found  near  human  dwellings 
have  been  located  at  a  height  of  only  four  or  five  feet  from  the  ground, 


to  the 


;ho  -oartly  -completed  nest  was  brushed  to  the  ground,  when  tho 
returned  to  its  place,  however,  the  robins  began  work  on  a 
It  was  not  until  their  third  nest  had  been  destroyed  that 


but  onl--  once  have  i  round 


robin'  s'  nest  actually  bvd.lt  on  tho  ground. 
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LOOKING  OVER  THE  MAIL 


Dear  George: 

......I  .suall  get  to  work  on  a 

that  our.  mailing  needs  it  but  merely 
terial  on  hand  and  I  feel  I  owe  it  t 
wonder  sometimes  if  there  isn't  such 
takes  so  much  time  to  read  that  it  i 
do  read  all  of  it  we  haven't  time  to 

Dear  George: 

I  want  to  thank  you  ( and 

trouble  to  reprint  that  special  rele 
of  you.  Our  love  and  good  wishes  go 
enclosed  to  your  Mailing  Fund. 


ULN  for  the  next  bundle. .. .not 

because  I  have  so  much  good  ma- 
o  the  members  to  publish  it.   I 

a  thing  as  too  much  activity; it 
s  apt  to  be  slighted,  and  if  we 

write  anything  ourselves.  .... . 

Willometta  Keffer. 

so  does  Mary)  for  taking  the 
ase  last  month--it  was  so  nice 
to  you  and  yours.  Please  add  the 
Michael  M.  Engel 


Printing?  I  start  a  paper  every  now  and  then,  but  before  I  get  two 
paragraphs  set  I  either  have  to  do  some  more  work  around  the  house 
or  a  rush  order  for  printing  comes  in  and  I  have  to  clear  the  decks 
Cor  action.  I  have  the  front  page  of  a  paper  for  next  month's  bundle 
standing  on  the  imposing  stone.  Sure,  and  in  comes  an  order  for  a  re- 
cital program.  Maybe  if  I  get  real  mad  and  put  my  mind  to  the  paper 
I'll  got  it  out  nevertheless.  Emerson  Duerr 

Dear  Friend: 

I  am  sure  the  work  of  a  mailer 

Is  more  onerous  than  that  of  a  sailor; 

A  sailor  works  hard,  when  waters  are  rough 

But  for  the  Mailer  the  whole  day  is  tough. 

Let  us  not  expect  too  much  of  our  George 

Or  he* 11  be  poorer  than  Washington  at  Valley  Forge. 

Homer  C.  Fisher 
Dear  George: 

I  had  a  card  from  Eddie  which  tells  me  of  your  sad  loss 

and  I  hasten  to  tender  my  sympathy  in  your  bereavement.  The  old  adage 
that  says;'into  each  life  some  rain  must  fall'1  doesn't  explain  how 
much  more  rain  there  is  in  some  lives  while  others  appear  to  be  blest 
with  all  sunshine.  It  leaves  us  no  alternative  but  to  discipline  our- 
selves to  live  through  the  dark  days  and  make  the  most  of  the  bright 
•lays  when  they. do  come.  I  hope  you  may  have  many  of  the  latter  that 
will  enable  you  to  endure  the  dark  days  with  fortitude.  You  have  so 
njJich  to  do  and  have  so  many  to  sympathize  with  you  so  I  know  you  will 
adjust  yourself  at  last  with  our  good  wishos  and  sympathy  to  help 
alo-Ar;.  With  best  wishes  always,  Belle  S.  Mooney 
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TIME  HILL  TELL 


In  one  of  Dickens'  stories,  The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth,  there 
is  a  clod:  surmounted  by  a  busy  little  haymaker,  working  constantly 
through  the  day  and  night,  "jerking  array  right  and  left  with  a 
scythe.1'  I  have  a  clock.  Its  just  an  ordinary  alarm  clock  built  on 
the  square  with  green  enamelled  sides  and  a  silver  dial  bearing 
black  numerals.  Of  course  it  has  two  expressive  hands  that  at  times 
spread  out  imploringly  or  go  up  in  despair.  It  has  no  haymaker, 
cuckoo  or  other  nick-nacks.   The  alarm  bell  is  used  occasionally. 

When  it  had  done  its  duty  quite  faithfully  for  a  number  of 
years,  it  began  to  show  its  age  like  its  owner,  by  slowing  up  and 
stopping  regardless  of  winding  and  adjusting.  I  mentioned  some- 
thing about  -^7hat— waa-happening-  to-my^  falks-^with—  the  restilt,  -I-  was 
presented  with  a  Big  Ben.  And  he  is  a  Big  Ben,  of  round  design, dark 
bronze  with  silver  trimming  and  radium  figures.  He  has  a  fine  sound- 
ing gong  which  rings  intermittently. 

While  I  was  trying  to  get  acquainted  with  Ben  and  admiring 
all  his  qualities,  Gilbert,  that's  the  name  on  t1  other  fellow,  was 
quietly  observing  us.  And  what  do  you  know,  he  perked  txp  and  has 
been  keeping  true  time  ever  since.  Every  day  Ben  with  his  round 
face  seems  to  smile  but  Gilbert  gives  me  a.  hard  look.  I  try  to  ex- 
plain that  I  didn't  ask  Ben  to  come  here.  Gil  just  says,  "spunk" 
when  he  reaches  the  hour  set  for  the  alarm.  I  keep  Ben  and  Gil  in 
separate  rooms  so  there  will  be  no  clash  as  there  seems  to  be  no 
prospect  of  them  becoming  friends-  and  they've  got  me  in  the  middle. 


5iWfKV>( T"4"4»  4~4»*4.  .**4»  #k  4%  4»  4* 


George  A,  Thomson 


1;PAID  AUTHOR'"  ?   NO  CHANCE. 

You  started  out  to  be  or  create  an  AUTHOR.  Got  along  nicely 
until  you  tried  to  get  some  pay  for  your  creative  efforts.   Then, 
like  GOD,  you  failed  miserably-because  both  you  and  GOD  insisted 
en  trying  what  is  impossible.  GOD  set  out  to  make  a  PERFECT  UNI- 
VERSE. HE  got  along  all  right  till  he  came  to  man.  Then  SOIIETIIIITC 
went  WRONG  and  HIS  failure  was  and  is  OBVIOUS- every  MAN  trying  to 
be  a  GOD  in  his  own  right.  Trying  to  do  the  impossible  may  well 
be  a  God-like  quality,  but  from  this  distance  it  seems  more  like 
foolishness  and  inefficiency.  There  must  be  SOMETHING  that  you 
can  do  wall  and  be  paid  for.  Now  I  cannot  find  any  such  thing  ray- 
self,  so  1  shall  not  blame  you  if  you  fail  to  find  anything  to 
talte  the  pla«e  of  your  "authorship".  E.B.  Whiting. 
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GO  FIND  THE  'KINGDOM 
From  July  Issue  of  JOYFUL  NEWS  BROADCAST 


(A  Reflection) 

By  Rosabel  Boyd 


There  v/as  onee  a  poor  boy  who  lived  in  the  Mils  of  East  Tennessee 
and  who  during  the  early  years  tended  the  few  sheen  and  oattle  his" 
widowed  mother  owned,  driving  them  hone  at  evening  and  scattering 
them  by  day  over  the  patches  of  mountain  grass  and  to  the  mountain 
stream  xor  water  on  occasion.  '  Jan  was  tMrteen  and  he.  know  the  moun- 
tain fastness  and  could  3cale  the  high  pealcs  like  a  coat. 

Most  boys  Jan's  age  dream  only  of  baseball  diamonds  and  other  lus- 
uy  out-of-doors  sports  and  games.  He  loved  games,  too,  oh  yes,  but 
Jan  loved  the  clear  mountain  streams.,  with  the  sun  glint  in-  down  at 
noomay.  He  loved  the  verdure  of  the  hills  and  in  his  child's  mind  saw 
eastles  and  moats,  kings,  and  princasaesy  mowing rdnnond  out  of  the  tow- 
ering higxi  places.  From  his  perch  on  a  sunny  knoll  from  which  he  kept 
nis  eyja  on  his  flock,  Jan  saw  many  strange  and  unusual  things. 

-Be  loved  something  else,  too,  due  to  the  teacher  who  came  several 
months  out  of  the  year  to  hold  sohool  in  the  old  broken-down  school 
house  made  of  age-old  logs,  which  stood  a  scant  half  mile  from  Jan's 
home,  ihe  school  master  had  awakened  his  curisity  and  had  left  with 
2SL  Sff *  *£•  fair3r  tales  of  Grimes  and  Anderson  and  later  stories 
aiftb  Swiss  Family  Robinson,  Robinson  Crusoe  and  many  others. 

xhe^  greatest  thing  the  school  master  had  done  for  Jan  was  to  awak- 
en in  Ma  the  power  to  make  pictures  in  his  own  mind.  This, JJan  did 
endlessly  there  on  the  long  summer  days. 

One  of  his  dreams  was  that  of  a  great  house,  standing  on  a  wide 
promontory  -  a  house  with  many  windows,  floors  polished  until  you 
could  see  yourself  in  them  and  which  had.  many  servants  at  one's  beck- 
ana  call.  His  toil-worn  mother  was  miraculously  changed  into  a  lovelv 
queen  and  tnere  in  the  great  house  she  presided  .graciously  and  he,  Jan 
was  the  "knight  in  shining  armor"  returning  home  to  the  cLtle  each 
evening,  triumphant  from  the  wars  -  laying  at  his  mother's  feet,  the 
trophies  won.  ' 

So,  the  long  days  of  summer  would  pass.   Jan,  in  winter  carried 
stalks  01  grain  into  the  barn  stalls  from  the  fields  and  fed  the  shiv- 
ering cattle,  turning  them  out  briefly  to  go  for  drink  from  the  barn 
yard  stream;  then  he  would  pick  up  chips  for  kindling  and  carry  lo^s 
ror  the  fires.  During  the  long  winter  evenings  he'd  sit  by  the  fire 
and  read  and  dream.  Outside  the  snow  would  fall  at  times  on  meadow, 
road,  barn  and  field,  changing  the  drab  countryside  into  a  lard  of  ma- 
gic; then  Jan  would  take  his  home-made  sled  to  the  top  of  the  ""long 
hill  and  take  the  quick  ride  -  over  in  a  very  few  minutes  -  to  the 
bottom  01  the  hill  and  then,  back  he'd  go  again,  struggling  uo  the  hill 
xor  a  for  a  few  seconds'  breathless  ,"going  down'-1  thrill  with  sometimes 
a  spill.  The  onildren  of  the  neighborhood,  scattered  though  they  were 
a  mile  or  so  away,  often  gathered  there  on  the  hill  and  would  take 
turns  using  the  sled  and  after  they  were  tired  or  night  would  suddenly 
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CANDLE  IN  YOUR  HAND  - 
Part  One  of  a  Series 


By  Rosabel  Boyd 

Athens,  Tennessee 


Sometime-s  when  our  own  wills  are  thwarted,  wo  feel  bruised,  beaten, 
defeated,  sore,  but  then  is  when  we  need  most,  to  realize  there  is  a 
Higher  Will,  guiding  and  directing,  that  made  this  defeat  inevitable. 
If  "every  adversity  carries  with  it  the  seed  of  equivalent  advantage" 
as  one  able  thinker  said,  we  need  only  accept  defeat  as  a  stepping 
stone  to  something  better--a  temporary  set-back,  and  we  should  by  all 
means  "keep  a  goin'"if  we  strike  a  "rose  or  thorn."  In  the  long  slow 
process  of  rising  to  our  highest  abilities,  God  is  our  co-partner.  He 
it  is  who  prods  us  in  to  making,  "one  more  try"  or  that" try,  try  again" 
attitude  in  an  effort  to  carry  out  the  advice  of  the  genius  Guy  De  Mau- 
passant who  said;  "Make  something  beautiful  in  the  form  that  suits  you, 
according  to  your  personal  temperment." 

In  our  climb  upward  (and  that  is  the  direction  we  are  all  heading, 
isn't  it?)  it  is  a  necessity  to  remember  and  use  the  wonderful  inspiration 
there  is  in  prayer.  Prayer  is  most  practical,  once  you  come  to  think  of 
it  in  its  true  light.  This- -talking"  to  God  is  one  of  the  miracles  of  ex- 
istence-; -fear  -when  we  pray  we  "link  ourselves-  to~  the~iTrexhr.usti1xlc  power 
That  "spins  the  universe."  God  is  harmony,  love,  peace,  happiness,  suc- 
cess and  oh,  a  million  other  things  all  rolled  into  one.  God  is  infi- 
nite good,  infinite  harmony  and  we,  "small  sands  on  the  seashore,"  "litfc 
tie  drops  of  water"  in  the  great  ocean  of  life,  we,  even  we,  can  join 
up  with  these  forces  so  immeasurably  greater  than  ourselves.  "Greater 
things  than  these,  shall  ye  do,"  said  the  real  and  only  son  of  the  liv~ 
God  and  he  taught  faith,  love,  hope,  charity,  compassion,  by  daily  liv- 
ing humble  example — and  was  crucified  for  it  J 

When  v/e  are  fairly  sick  with  disappointment ,  when  we  see  our  most 
Cherished  plans  go  wrong,  how  shall  we  bear  up  under  this  disappointment, 
this  wrecking  of  OUR  plans?  By  looking  to  a  HIGHER  power  for  a  HIGHER 
will  than  our  ovm  and  by  saying,  "not  my  will  but  thine"  and  meaning  it; 
By  using  this  failure  as  a  revelation  of  our  inadequacies  and  by  start- 
ing from  where  we  stand,  trusting  Him  to  show  us  the  way.  V/e  are  not  a- 
lone  in  this  world  unless  we  shut  ourselves  off  from  Divinity .  The  great 
dramatist  Shakespeare  said,  "There  is  divinity  '.hat  shapes  our  ends,  ■ 
rough  hew  them  how  we  will."  Browning  said  it  like  thi3:  "There  is  an  in- 
most center  in  us  all,  where  truth  abounds  in  fullness  but-  -wall  upon 
Wall— the  gross  flesh  hems  us  in." 

liven  the  practical  psychologist  says,  "I  am  a  magnet,  a  center,  I 
receive  power,"  or  as  another  put  it,  "As  we  become  more  enrapport  with 
the  greater  life,  the  body  becomes  less  gross  and  heavy  and  responds  In 
timo  mors  readily  to  the  higher  impulses  of  the  soul."  The  artist,  the 
genius  says  of  his  best  work  whon  praised:  "Not  unto  mo,  not  unto  me," 
realizing  that  he  is  but  a  channel  for  divine  fire  and  power.  It  is  not 
until  we  reach  that,  "no  one  shall  work  for  mo?icy  and  no  one  shall  work 
for  fame"  state  of  mind,  that  Divinity  can  use  us  freely  and  creatively. 


(  continued  on  next  page  ) 
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Orchids  to  the  Ladies  Auxiliary 
for  their  splendid  work  on  the  Benefit 
Bake  Sale!  Also  orchids  to  the  many 
property  owners  whose  homes  and 
gardens  are  looking  very  attractive. 
Keep  it  up!  Thanks  to  the  townspeople 
who  have  improved  their  surroundingr 
,  by  cutting  weeds  outside  their  front 
yards  and  who  are  caring  for  the  gut- 
ters in  front  of  their    homes.    And 


TOWN  OF  MORNINGSIDE,    MD. 
Summary  of  Revenues  ft  Expenditures 
July  1, 1950  through  June  30,  1951 
REVENUES 
Taxes:    Property  $  4,421.20   thanks  to  those  who  are  cooperating 

Gas  ft  Motor  Vehicle   2,070.78  j  with  the  y^^  COmpany  by  not  drain- 
Race  Track  788.32   jng  the  tanks.  Onions  to  owners  who 
Income  Tax  ft  Others        367.77  I  auow  ^^  dogs  t0  HOWL  at  night  ! 
Total  Taxes               7,643.07  1 1  wjsn  to  ask  citi2ens  wf,0  call  my  home 


Licences  and  Permits 
Service  Charges 

Total  Revenues 

EXPENDITURES 
General  Government 
Police  Department 
Roadways,  Lighting,  ft  signs 
Sanitation  ft  Waste  Removal 
Total  Expenditures 
Net  Cosh  Decrease 
Balance  Last  Year 
Net  Cash  on  Hand, 
June  30,  1951 


1,058.68 

224.00 

$    8,930.75 

$  1,940.47 

621.96 

7,265.38 

618.80 

10,446.61 

1,515.86 


Personals 

Mart  Wagner,  long  time    resident   end 
Softball  maneger,  will  transfer  to  Wright 
Field.     » »     The  Oeils   have    moved  to 
5989  Reamy  Drive,  Skyline. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  S.    Hall  end   family 
made  a  trip  to  Columbia  S.  C.  to   attend 
the  funeral  of  Mr.  Hall's  father. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harold  H.  Hooper  A  family 
spent  a  week  in  Pennsylvania. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul    W timer     of   Skyline 
journeyed  to  Ohio  for  a  weeks  vacaton.  , 
Mr.  &Mrs.  Ernest  Theleman  and  children 
returned  from  a  vacation  in  Minnesota .     I 
The  Jake  Buenxli  family  arc  visiting  relat-  I 
ives  in  Gainesville,  Florida. 
Mrs.  Brice  Burroughs  was  recently  a  pat- 
ent in  Providence  Hospital. 
Mrs.  Thomas  Jimerfield  is  in  Columbia 
Hospital    recovering  from  an   operation. 
Mr.  ft  Mrs.  Walter  Grimes  and  daughter 
are  visiting  in  North  Carolina. 

Shop  for  your  cosmetics  and  toilet- 
ries the  convenient  way  —  at  home. 
Have  your  JlVON  representative 
call.     Lower  Morningside  - 
JYCrx  jJhina  fBeardmort  HI  4745 

Upper  Morningside  - 
Mrs.   Jgna   Qoff      Jo  8 -4140 
NEW  SPECIALS 

FVERY  3  WEEKS 


to  be  a  little  considerate  in  their  demands 
to  talk  like  neighbors,-  save  the  profanity 
for  the  mosquitos.  Bring  your  rake  to  the 
Town  Hall,  Monday  night,  August  6th. 
to  help  clear  out  weeds  and  grass.  WE 
NEED  YOUR  HELP  ! 

BAKE  SALE  RESULTS 

The  Ladies  Auxiliary  to  the  M.V.F.D. 
announces  that  $261.00  was  given  to 
4251  99  Mrs.  -'•  W-  Ferguson  and  her  children. 
This  amount  was  realized  from  the  Bake 
Sale  held  July  13,  1951.  The  Auxiliary 
thanks  everyone  who  contributed. 


$2,736.13 


Boys'  Club  members  who  attended 
Camp  Reeder  this  season  are  Frank  Jur- 
ney,  Eddie  Buenzli,  Raymond  Yarborough 
Larry  McLean,  Jon  Smith,  and  Rodney  K. 
Brunsdon,  PRESS  CARRIER. 
Mrs.  E.  J.  Hayden  returned  from  a  week 
at  Colonial  Beach. »»  Mr.  ft  Mrs.  Charles 
Lucas  returned  from  a  week  of  fishing  at 
St.  Leonards  Creek.  «  «  New  residents 
are  the  Edward  McClains  of  225  Maple. 


CONSULT    US    ON 
RECAPPINGYDUR 

TIRES 
COMPETITIVE   PRICES 

COLLINS' 
ESSO     STATION 


TOWN  TO  CRACK  DOWN 

ON  ORDINANCE 

VIOLATIONS 

Reported  by  June  Stocklinski 

At  the  council  meeting  held  Fri- 
day, 3  August,  the  chief  topic  of 
discussion  was  water  in  Morning- 
side. Though  facts  and  figures  are 
still  indefinite,  certain  basic  costs 
seem  assured:  (1)tap  charge,  $119. 
(2)  front  foot  benefit  charge,  $.20 
to  $.22  per  front  foot  each  year  for 
40  years,-  (3)  minimum  water  charge 
$12  00  per  year.  In  addition  to  this 
it  would  cost  about  $22,500  to 
bring  the  water  mains  to  Morning- 
side. It  is  not  yet  fully  understood 
what  proportion  of  this  would  have 
to  be  borne  by  Morningside.  Come 
to  your  next  council  meeting  and 
find  out  more! 

There  will  be  a  crackdown  on 
faulty  septic  tank  systems.  Warnings 
will  be  issued  and  sufficient  time 
allowed  forcorrecton.  NOTE:  You 
must  have  a  permit  from  the  County 
Health  Department  before  you  make 
any  repairs  to  your  system. 

There  will  also  be  a  crackdown 
on  violations  of  the  "Weed  Ord- 
inance". Check  your  ordinance  to 
see  if  you  are  committing  a  violat- 
ion and  save  yourself  the  embarrass- 
ment of  a  warning. 

A  representative  from  the  Fire 
Department  announced  that  there 
will  be  a  poster  competition  open 
tD  children.  See  your  Fireman. 


THE  PRESS  SOLICITS   ITEMS  OF    EDITORIAL   AMD 

HEWS  INTEREST  TO  THE  MORNINGSIDE  AREA. 

DEADLINE  IS  THE  END  OF  THE  MONTH. 


ATTENTION  MEN! 

Sport    Shirts 

Cleaned  &  Pressed 

35     cents 

(45  cent  value) 

August  Only 
DAIL'S   CLEANERS 


FORESTVILLE 

WOODWORKING 

HI  -  8182 

Sinks  Enclosed 


FOR  AN  EMERGENCY 

AMBULANCE  CALL 
FiRE  BOARD  HI  -  4665 


STROUD'S 

5  &  10  STORE 

Featuring 

" BACK  TO   SCHOOL " 

Children*     Corduroy,     $oxer 

Type,  Pants,  &  Overalls. 

GIRLS  DRESSES. 
SOCKS  &  UNDERWEAR 

SNOOTY  THE  PIG,  Plastic  Pigrjie  Bank 

49  cents 
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Editor 


Taxes: 


Dalton  V.  Brunsdon,  N.A.P.A 

Address  items  to: 

3U]e     jMorntngsibe      Ifitcse 

MORNINGSIDE,  MARYLAND 

HI  .  9235 

CWVRIQHT  llll  »T  P.  V.  ■RUNSDON 

TOWN  OF  MORNINGSIDE,    MD. 
Summary  of  Revenues  ft  Expenditures 
July  1, 1950  through  June  30,  1951 
REVENUES 
Property 

Gas  ft  Motor  Vehicle   £ 
Race  Track 

Income  Tax  ft  Others 
Total  Taxes 
Licences  and  Permits 
Service  Charges 

Total  Revenues  $ 
EXPENDITURES 
General  Government  $  1,940.47 
Police  Department  621.96 
Roadways,  Lighting,  ft  signs       7,265.38 
Sanitation  ft  Waste  Removal 
Total  Expenditures 
Net  Cosh  Decrease 
Balance  Last  Year 
Net  Cash  on  Hand, 
June  30,  1951 


Orchids  to  the  Ladies  Auxiliary 
for  their  splendid  work  on  the  Benefit 
Bake  Sale!  Also  orchids  to  the  many 
property  owners  whose  homes  and 
gardens  are  looking  very  attractive. 
Keep  it  up!  Thanks  to  the  townspeople 
who  have  improved  their  surroundingr 
by  cutting  weeds  outside  their  front 
j  yards  and  who  are  caring  for  the  gut- 
ters in  front  of  their  homes.  And 
_'„_■„  thanks  to  those  who  are  cooperating 
with  the  water  company  by  not  drain- 
ing  the  tanks.  Onions  to  owners  who 

7  'Hm  '•  all°W  the'r  d°gS  t0  H0WL  at  ni8ht  ! 
I'X„*,I    '  wisn  to  «sk  citizens  who  call  my  home 


1,058.68 

224.00 

8,930.75 


Personals 

Mort  Wagner,  long  time   resident   and 
softball  manager,  will  transfer  to  Wright 
Field.     » »     The  Dails  have   moved  to 
5989  Reamy  Drive,  Skyline. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  S.    Hall  and   family 


to  be  a  little  considerate  in  their  demands 
to  talk  like  neighbors,-  save  the  profanity 
for  the  mosquitos.  Bring  your  rake  to  the 
Town  Hall,  Monday  night,  August  6th. 
to  help  clear  out  weeds  and  grass.  WE 
NEED  YOUR  HELP  I 

BAKE  SALE  RESULTS 

10,446.61  I      ^he  Ladi«  Auxiliary  to  the  M.V.F.D. 

1,515.86   '""ounces  that  $261.00   was    given    to 

4,251.99   Mn-  J-  w-  Ferguson  and  her   children. 

This  amount  was  realized  from  the  Bake 

$  2,736.13    Sale  held  July  13,  1951.  The  Auxiliary 

thanks  everyone  who  contributed. 


St.  Leonards  Creek.    « «    New  residents 
are  the  Edward  McClains  of  225  Maple. 


Boys'    Uub   members   who   attended 

Camp  Reeder  this  season  are  Frank   Jur- 

ney,  Eddie  Buenzli,  Raymond  Yarborough 

Larry  McLean,  Jon  Smith,  and  Rodney  K. 

:  Brunsdon,  PRESS  CARRIER. 

made  a  trip  to  Columbia  s"  C  to  attend    Mrs"  E"  J'  Hayden  returned  from  d  week 
the  funeral  of  Mr  Hall's  father.  dt  Colonial  Beach. . .  Mr.  ft  Mrs.  Charles 

Mr.  A  Mrs.  Harold  H.  Hooper  ft  family   ^ucas  returned_  ho™  *  we«k  oF  fishin9  at 
spent  a  week  in  Pennsylvania. 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul    Weimcr     of   Skyline 
journeyed  to  Ohio  for  a  weeks  vacaton. 
Mr.  aMrs.  Ernest  Theleman  and  children 
returned  from  a  vacation  in  Minnesota . 
The  Jake  Buenzli  family  are  visiting  relat- 1 
ivet  in  Gainesville,  Florida. 
Mn.  Brice  Burroughs  was  recently  a  pat- 
ient in  Providence  Hospital. 
Mrs.  Thomas  Jimerfield  is  in  Columbia 
Hospital    recovering  from  an   operation. 
Mr.  ft  Mrs.  Walter  Grimes  and  daughter 
are  visiting  in  North  Carolina. 


CDNSULT    US    DN 

RECAPPINGYQUR 

TIRES 

COMPETITIVE   PRICES 

COLLINS' 
ESSD     STATION 


Shop  for  your  cosmetics  and  toilet- 
ries the  convenient  way  —  at  home. 
Have  your  J1VON  representative 
call.     Lower  Morningside - 
3ff.n.  Jhina  &eardmore  HI  4745 

Upper  Morningside  - 
MCn.  Jlgncs   Qoff      Jo  8 -4140 

NEW  SPECIALS 
EVERY  3  WEEKS 
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TOWN  TO  CRACK  DOWN 

ON  ORDINANCE 

VIOLATIONS 

Reported  by  June  Stocklinski 

At  the  council  meeting  held  Fri- 
day, 3  August,  the  chief  topic  of 
discussion  was  water  in  Morning- 
side.  Though  facts  and  figures  are  ' 
still  indefinite,  certain  basic  costs 
seem  assured:  (1)tap  charge,  $119. 
(2)  front  foot  benefit  charge,  $.20 
to  $.22  per  front  foot  each  year  for 
40  years,-  (3)  minimum  water  charge 
$12  00  per  year.  In  addition  to  this 
it  would  cost  about  $22,500  to 
bring  the  water  mains  to  Morning- 
side.  It  is  not  yet  fully  understood 
what  proportion  of  this  would  have 
to  be  borne  by  Morningside.  Come 
to  your  next  council  meeting  and 
find  out  more! 

There  will  be  a  crackdown  on 
faulty  septic  tank  systems.  Warnings 
will  be  issued  and  sufficient  time 
allowed  for  correcton.  NOTE:  You 
must  have  a  permit  from  the  County 
Health  Department  before  you  make 
any  repairs  to  your  system. 

There  will  also  be  a  crackdown 
on  violations  of  the  "Weed  Ord- 
inance". Check  your  ordinance  to 
see  if  you  are  committing  a  violat- 
ion and  save  yourself  the  embarrass- 
ment of  a  warning. 

A  representative  from  the  Fire 
Department  announced  that  there 
will  be  a  poster  competition  open 
t3  children.  See  your  Fireman. 
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AMBULANCE  CALL 
FIRE  BOARD  Hi  -  4665 

STROUD'S 

5  &  10   STORE 

Featuring 

" BACK  TO   SCHOOL " 

Childrcnt     Corduroy,     ^oxer 

Type,  Panl*,  &  Overalls. 

GIRLS  DRESSES. 

SOCKS  &  UNDERWEAR 

SNOOTY  THE  PIG,  Plastic  Piggie  Bank 

49  cents 


Published  for  the 
United  Amateur  Pre-ss 
Association  by 

Edward  F.  Baas 

550  North  19th  Street 

Milwaukee  3  Wisconsin 

Fortyfirst  Talk 
January  1951 


*  Boi-r 


CM 


THE  NEW  YEAR 


-Come,  Bard,  from  your  retreat, 
Lay  pen  and  ink  away, 

l-  There's  laughter  on  the  street 
And  music  noisy  and  gay. 


The  mTdhlght  celebration, 

A  brief  respite  from  Strife; 

Incentive  for  creation, 

Immortal  song  -  mirror  of  Life. 

Whistles  blow,  church  bells  ring, 
Prelude  to  Pagliaccian  Fun; 

Sorrow  pauses  while  mortals  sing... 
It's  Nineteen  Hundred  Fifty  One. 
Wylma  G.  Heard 

'TWAS  A  GAY  PARTY 

The  annual  Christmas  party  of 
the  MAPC  was  held  at  the  Surf  Ho- 
tel, December  16th.   There  were  32 
members  and  guests  who  were  served 
an  excellent  dinner.   Probably  the 
Chatterbox  is  "gushing"   about   it 
in  her  paper  in  this  Bundle.   We 
had  several  out  of  town  guests. 
Louis  Hammond  who  was  a  member  of 
the  Milwaukee  club  at  the  turn  of 
the  century  came  from  Janesville 
with  his  wife.    It  was  her  first 
visit  to  an  A.  J.  affair  and  en- 
joyed it  so  much  that  we  hope   to 
see  the  two  at  future  affaire. 


Hilda  Sloane   came  I50  miles 
from  Grand  Larsh.   Is  she  a  cy- 
clone? Well,  no,  but  she  works 
almost  as  fast  as  one.   Her  ap- 
plication was  received  November 
25th.  A  few  days  later  she  sent 
her  daughter's  application, also 
a  reservation  for  the~T3Tr3.stI3a3~ 
party.   After  the  program  she 
was  asked  to  say  something  about 
her  first  A  J  affair  and  she  re- 
sponded with  a  fine  little  talk, 
giving  her  impressions   of  her 
initiation  into  A  J.   You  will 
find  her  paper  in  this  Bundle. 
She  is  one  of  those  members ->who 
tried  her  hand  at   cutting  her 
first  stencil.   Her  paper  also 
brought  the  news  of  her  marriage. 
And  all  this  happened  in  only  six 
weeks  of  membership  in  the  United. 
What  next,  Hilda? 

Paul  Pross  and  Dorothy  Lilt on 
came  up  from  Chicago  to  give  two 
scenes  from  Ibsen  plays,  Ghostc 
and  The  Doll's  House*   Paul  is 
the dynamic  and  loquacious  type, 
while  Dorothy  is  the  silent  and 
repressed  one,  which  proved  to 
be  a  very  good  partnership.  Paul 
also  gave  impressions  of  sever- 
al movie  stars  and  was  most  pro- 
fuse in  his  encomium  of  the  Mil- 
waukee club. 

And  I  mustn't  forget  to  give 
thanks  to  Bertha  Mason.  She  and 
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THE  MAILER 


THE  MAILER  —  a  paper  of  official  matters  of  the  NAPA 
Mailing  Bureau.  This  is  the  last  issue  of  the  MAILER  for 
my  term  of  office.  The  new  mailer  is  George  W.  Hamilton, 
57  Maplewood  Ave.,  Maplewood,  N.J.  The  next  bundle 
will  be  mailed  by  him  on  August  15th. 


No.  11 


July  25,  1951 


THE  MAILER 

Number2  September  10, 1951 

NEW  MEMBERS 

Russel  Shaw.1654  Irving  St  N.  W.,  Washington  16,D;C 

RETURNED  BUNDLE 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  George  Macauley,  423  Washington  St.  S.E. 
Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

CHANGES  OF  ADDRESS 

Ned  Reeves,  ^Sage^all,  Willianjs  C^ege,  Willia.s- 
town,  Mass.  (from  Cranford,  N.  J-) 

NEW  MAILER  ADDRESS  -  Effective  now 
all  papers  and  correspondence  should  be  sent  to: 

George  William  Hamilton 
11 02  EAST  ADAMS  STREET, 
SYRACUSE  10,  NEW  YORK 
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CANDLE  III  YOUP  I 
SUPI.JS   PAPT 
By  '  POSABLL  BOYD 


Humility  before  G-od  gives  us  fearlessness  and  invincibility  be- 
fore man.  The  "fields  are  white  to  harvest  but  the  laborers  are  f ew. " 
Do  those  lines  mean  anything,  to  us?  Do  they  arouse  in  U3  a  lon^in^  to 


'niche."  to  be  shovm  '"'God's  will'' 


for  us?  When  conscience  a- 
aro  we  indeed  to  hang 
as 


wings' 


events  and 


condi- 


don't  be  like  Ali  Kafed, 


find  our 

wakens  us  and  reveals  our  way  to  us,  foolish 
back  because  of  timidity;  He  will  give  us 
tions  inspire  U3-  what  are  we  waiting  for? 

Your  "acre  of  diamonds"  is  awaiting  you; 
who,  blind  to_  the.  harye st_ around  hi; a ,  — ab andoned  hi 3  acre,  where  later 
the  purchaser  found  '"'acres  of  diamonds"  beneath  the  sands  of  the  gar- 
den brook,  while  Ali  Yafed  perished  in  wretchedness  beneath  the  rest- 
less  ■waves  of  the  sea,  lost  In  the  darkness  of  his  own  spirit. 

If  illumination  is  shovm  us,  we  should  be  ready  for  it.  Our  great 
opportunities  to  3erve,  do  not  come  labelled,  they  often  come  disguis 
ed.  The  small  duty,  may  be  a  pathway  to  the  highway  of  achievement 
for  you.  We  should  start  today-from  where  we  stand,  not  waiting  for  a 
more  favorable  time,  a  more  auspicious  moment,  or  simply  for  the  "spi 
rit  to  move  you."  Start  the  dynamo  within  by  your  sincere  desire  to 
serve.  Those  lines  from  Brigadoon,  remember  them:  "'Tis  the  hardest 
thing  in  the  world  to  give  everything  though  it  is  usually  the  only 
way  to  get  everything." 

Could  that  have  been  what  Jesus  meant  when  He  said  "Harrow  is  '" 
and  few  there  be  that  find  it?"  The  "way'"  will  open  if  we  but 
the  best-our  love,  our  talents,  our  all,  to  the  task  at  hand. 


the  way 
give  of 
The  candle  must  be  LIT  if  it  is  to  furnish  us  light. 

"Delight  thyself  also  in- the  Lord  and  He  shall  give  thee  the  de- 
sires of  thine  heart."   V/e  must  put  service  for  others  above  self,  a- 

.  ..b^ve^ea^lth  before  we'll  ever  have  either. 

"•^TO <lSfljHre  in  YOUP  hand  will  not  do  for  some  one  else,  it  is  YOUHS 
alone (isn't  that  an  inspiring  and  comforting  thought?)  and  the  light 
it  sheds  may  glow  and  grow  until  it  becomes  a  beacon.- 

Faith,  courage,  hope,  tolerance,  vision,  wisdom,  love  and  under- 
standing are  the  little  matches  we  may  use,  remembering  that,  today 


becomes  tomorrow,  while  we 
greatest  jewel,  HE'LL  HA VYJ 


watch  the 

ITO   0TS2R  0131 


setting 


3un,  today  is  time's 


The 
not. 


sun  shines  equally  on  all:  the 


crystal  reflects  it,  the  clod  does 

"William  Q.  Judge 
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YOUR  OWN  PUBLICATION  -  PART  2  OP  A  SERIES 

By 
YOUR  EDITOR 


Your  own  official  mimeographed  publication  is  a  made-to-order  aid 
to  help  ^ou  translate  your  idea3  into  action. 

Format  is  your  first  problem.  ".That  size  page  and  how  many  pages 
should  you  use  for  your  publication?  This  will  depend  on  the  volume  of 
news,  stories,  editorials,  poems  or  articles  you  e::pect  to  incorporate 
in  the  issue  under  consideration,  allowing  for  illustrations,  headings 
etc.  Of  course, its  difficult  to  determine  exactly  the  quantity  of  in- 
formation or  matter  desired  to  publish  at  your  fingertips  for  each  is- 


sue -  but  you  oan  estimate  your  space  needs  for  the  T5.: 
make  adjustments  in  the  format  in  succeeding  issues  of 


st  i: 

your 


sue. 


and 
loubiica- 


tion.  You  have  several  choices  of  format  for  your  first  issue,  depend- 
ing upon  the  material  on  hand  you  wish  to  publish. 

The  simplest  form  is  the"  single'  sheet  "of  "paper'  (8£-':x  T.l4:  )   mimeo-^ 
graphed  on  one  or  both  sides.  The  more  conventional  way  of  preparing 
the  one-sheet  publication  is  to  employ  straight  typewritten  copy  across 
the  entire  width  of  the  page,  allowing  at  least  3/W'   margin  all  around- 
this  will  give  you  7"  of  width  by  9^i;  of  length  for  copy.  In  going  over 
this  area  you  will  be  inviting  trouble  in  the  process  of  mimeographing, 
so  when  you  are  cutting  your  stencil  remember  that  point.  For  this  for- 
mat wo  recommend  the  regular  form  of  stencil.  For  be3t  results  and  to 
lighten  the  work  of  mimeographing  use  legal  size  (llf.1')  stencil  sheets 
typing  not  beyond  the  9-jV"  length  air oady  mentioned.  Start  on  Line  No,  2 
and  center  your  7"  width  of  copy  as  you  do  so.  In  no  event  type  beyond 
lino  3>G  indicated  on  the  stencil  shoet. 

For  a  more  attractive  variation  of  the  one-sheet  format,  you  can 
prepare  a  columnar  arrangement,  resembling  a  newspaper.  For  the  news- 
paper format,  you  will  find  that  that  the  Nottsfpria  Stencils  make  the 
preparation  easy.  Guide  linos  printed  on  the"  stencil'  surface  help  you 
prepare  cither  a  two-column  or  a  three-column  page  with  just  a  minimum 
of  effort. 

If  youfd  rathor  proparc  your  publication  in  a  magazine  or  folder 
type  of  format,  you  can  do  it  very  easily  by  using  Folder-form  Stencils, 
C-uido  linos  on  theso  stencils  enable  you  to  prepare  for  a  folder  form 
of  copy  for  on  a  8-3-" xll"  paper  you  have  produced  two  ^-"xG-V'  pages  of 
copy  when  folded.  The  Foldcr-f or.;i  stencils  arc  marked  as  to  pages  for 
your  booklot  and  we  suggest  you  follow  these  markings  so  that  your  in- 
tended oopy  will  be  produced  in  numerical  sequence  on  the  mimeograph. 

These  arc  just  a  few  suggestions  for  format,  but  are  by  no  moans 
the  only  possibilities,  l/o  have  outlined  only  the  simplest  and  most 
commonly  used  -the  most  practical  and  the  most  f lexiblc-bocausc  they 
put  no  limitation  on  tho  number  of  pages  you  wish  to  prepare. 

Iloxt  month  wo  will  ondcavor  to  publish  a  few  pointers  on  how  to 
cut  a  stencil.  That  is  tho  most  important  stop  to  good  mimeographing. 
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MT  GREETINGS! 

I  want  to  send  a  message 
That  will  help  you  on  Life's  way, 
And  give  you  strength  and  courage 
To  face  each  passing  day.  •   • 

So  here  is  what  I'm  sending, 
(It  Is  old,  yet  ever  new): 
The  finest  of  all  greetings— 
My  dear- friendly  aGod  Bless  You J " 

Amid  Lifers  many  changes 
This  will -faith  and  hope  renew, 
And  bring  real  inspiration 
So  I  say— "God- ties s  You!" 

To  the  many  members  who  have  sent  me  mess- 
ages of  welcome  I  offer  this  Poem: 

THANK  YOUJ 

Thank  You!  Though  the  words  are  fow, 

Gratitude  they  offer  you 

For  inspiration  given" 

Bringing  a  touch  of  heaveni 

Thank  Youi  In  this  simple  spoeoh 
Much  is  told  words  cannot  roach; 
Ho  eloquence,  old  or  now, 
Surpasses  this;— "I  Thank  You.1" 

Ty~2l£  YcuJ  This  I  gladly  say 
To  new  fx>ionds  upon  Lis?©.* is  way 
I^t  -no  odd  this  message  too— 
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PuMi  cation  San  Jose  del  Cabo  -  Vol.1    y- 


r^blicatlon  B^a  Califcrnla  sur 

-M     E     X     I     C     0  -  a      . 

.j  .         a.  ^nHvoTrT" Sandor  Esterhazy 

Aurlf  I  ?erSvS  Pecker  &  Hunter- 

-     San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Barja  California  Sur,  Republic  of  Mexi- 
co   washed  bv  the  warn  waters  of  tho  Bea  of  Cortez,  lies  oe- 
low  the  Tropic  of  Cancer  on  the  33rd  parallel,  at  the  very  tip 
Sere  the  £Z  arm  of  the  Peninsula  of  Lower  talifornia 

°lenCThc  sun  feems  to -burst  out  of  the  Gulf  every  morning  and 
we  never  have  any  fog.  The  slcy  is  a  cobalt  blue  with  wonder- 
ful cloud  formationsall  around  our  valley  and  so  far  as  the 
pvp  can  see  one  range  of  mountains  rises  above  another.  The 
tpmnerature' these  days  never  goes  below  75  at  night  and  about 
ps  at  noonllS  v'e %Wl  had  some  -oft 'April  Bhowers,  but 
sometimesf during  the  months  of  September  and  October  furious 
tropical  hurricanes  lash  our  shores. 

The  writer  lives  in  a  very  old  and  very-large  stone  house 
on  the  CerTo  de  las  Chivas  -Goat  Kill  to  you',-  with  very  high 
beamed  Xiiings  to  withstand  the  sizzlihg  Summer  heat.     A  very 
modern  and  very  new  toilet  was  installed  especially  lor  her 
Tone  of  the  very  few  in  the  village     out  to  flush  it,   she  mus, 
Sn  and  carrv  buckets  of  water  from  the  well  out  in  the  yard. 
P     P  Tnere  ifno  electric  light  on  the  Cerro  de  las  Chivas, so, 
NOST  romantically,   she  fills  her  lamps  and  trims  the  wicks 
every  a??ernoon,   and  every  night  she  cusses  the  danged  things 

f°r  ^houses  of  all  her  neighbors  are  made  of  bamboo  matt- 
inn  andmu1  with  palm  thatched  roofs.     An  ordinary  home  usual- 
ly Scon™ts  o-  one  large  room  where  the  family  sleeps  and  a 
small??  one  some  ten  feet  away  whore  cooking  is  done  over-  a 
brazier  which  is  made  up  of  bricks  and  mortar  and  stands  atop 
four    anuattv  hand-hewn  poles,  where  eitner  a  charcoal  or 
wooa'fSe  burns      Besldet  he  brazier;   the  most  valuable  pos- 
session ir  the  kitchen  is  the  metate.     A  low, square,   three- 
fegged  volcanic  stone  on  whichTieT  people  have  ground  their 
com  since  time  immemorial -with  the  aid  of  a  round     smooth, 
m'»  stone  called  a  mano.     Cooking  is  cone  In  ollas. 
0M°nEverySne  on  Sat  flT  cwns  a  dog     (I  do  i ^po'^hla  name 
is  PTct^V      No  matter  how  ^vorxy-otrj  eken  a  f .inily  may  be, 
the  pooch' forms  part  and  parcel  or  the  nour.eho.d.      if  they  eat 
he  eats     if  not,   he  follows  them  about  forlornly  as  they 
scrounge  around  for  food.     It  is  not  iro  to  have  the  still- 
ness of  the  day  broken  by  someone  on  tho  hill  snouting  "Wnose 
so-and-so  dog  stole  my  meat?"  and  to  see  a  skinny  hound  flrag- 
Inr  a  hunk of  meat  tearing  down  the  patn  past  her  house  and- 
bv  the  tine  the  irate  owner  of  the  meat  puffs  down  the  hill, 
lis  dog  has  disappeared  with  his  prize  into  the  tall  sugar 

Can°  gS? maSr°sportsear02f  inch  blade  on  his  belt  which  he 
uses  Is  ? tool  instantly.     However    the  village  has  not  had 
a  murder  in  twenty  yr-ars,    in  spite  of  the  hot  tempers 
3        Thore  is  no  'market  place  here,   but  we  do  have  a  town 
crier ^S  gels  arS  with  a  pair  of  horns  on  his  head  and  * 
bushy  so*  tail  attached- to  his  rear,     *  stops  at  the  inter- 
s^Mons    wars  the  tail,   prances  ahottt  like  a  mad  ouU  and 
shoupf?o  all  and  sundry  Shat  ;seflor  ec-an^so  is  goinc    o 
^lavip-hter  an  animal,  where  and  wha1:  i-  wUj    m»     irT   ,     ,-,.  ^ 
our  Sat  wwch  is  brought  hanging  on  e  piece  oi  cactud  iihor  . 
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irttti  ttia  irororttal  ski jS  of  tile  f .:•„■•  KaSrs  and the %V        ...  ' 

Live  today, . . 
Love  .toda~. . 
There  •  3"  o.Tfi8p3  nafiana 

For  worries  and  tears... 

on  living  and  loving  tod*    -  flitting  ■   h    n^  tata ^cSre    P 

01  the  worries  and  tears  IF  .id  wren  they  conic! 

I  hayo  anfcJBg. report  to  make:  some  .ioker  gave  the  town  crlar 
LB,;  l:;  -  -1  >■  s*'f  fourteen.  ura^ntjdhablls  to  afivcrt^ar  f  »' 
sf";  5  ^-aroUto,     Na  m>nt  to  the  vl\1i>t     -  laza  aid  h  ■■  --'J 

LJtSSLS  ^^oys^orawho  passed  up  the  Mad  in  the  lata 

cerenu  it  la  pdlng  to  be  torn  r-:ct  >  La!  as  hJ'-CSiol  ^ 
goat  Kill  laaying  me  very  Duzitod     i  ^forced  ^?l  -w 
JIjO  the  heeK  la  'El  Coyote*1  and  where  dees  he  ivp?^  4  •    n 
stopped  a  second  and  called  back:    «a>  dovra  the  ntrie>  r$U« 
n^i^?11^"  (Candyeater)  lives  and  wner  you  2£e  t0" 
3a~go  hnanuchll  tree  -not  the  dead  or.s  but  ti  one  that  £«,   ■ 
flowers—  turn  to  the  riffct  and  keen  T'-r-rr     m,'i    -t-  -°    • 
I  *w  left  leaning  on  my%S  aS^Stfe^^g,"^10- 
ny  tyrant  hunger  cada  fie   rlt •  the  follciyfnV  morrTn- ?•'  '    L  to- 
walk  up  one  street  and  dow-     .r-:-1-----i--i  ^  -V.  ™ -^      '    a°JJ-lve  tc 
Finally  i  locate  'Vir^^^.-^^V,:^/'1":-11'^^^^  carrying  mat, 

j.      I      j-i'^j.t'o    ti  wjyota  .■)     r-ouSe. and  as  I  walk   hr;-c  ?So 
pat  io-  I  see  a  large  hide  stretched  out  w^th  *  ^^ 
middle  and  a  fat  man  oh-rkin*  nt   iV         , r  r  a  o^rceaa  in  che 
Job  so  I  fell  fmtlfsheepfsf as^l  ftg  gSj  ^2  *  J™'3 
and  find  myself  asking  for  on-  nlo  of  K*  5^2  #       ',P,n-  , 
little  voice  whir*  I  dc  not  ?ec     ;  '•  -•  -.'■'•  ■■  ■   ™-    „!?3   'V^^ 
major's.     The  butcher  ^"?iV^he  "^' ■  ■  ■  ■■:.^:.Ci?:    :'  nt 
as  he  ties  It  w.frh  a  ntf«8  o<-  c       ,     '*    '■  <•"  .'  :    '   ';''     '    :j  aM 
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The 
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EASTER 

swirling  shades      <~>f   orr  V  i 
At   evening'  s   purple   dusk 
Are   somber. 


hue 


shades 
Turn 


of  night   fast   settling 
grey  -   grow   dark  as  we 
Remember. 


down 


flame  is  gone.   The  coals  grow  dim 
Till  all^are-black  -  like  bleak 
December. 


then  the  dawn'.   Our  Lord  it 
Rekindled  hope  restore*? 
The  ember. 


Risen' 


The  black  of  grief,  assuaged  through  faith, 
Then  stirs  at  graying  dawn 
From  slumber. 

The  swirling  shades  now  turn  to  rose, 
Faith,  Hope,  and  ^ove  recurve 
Grief  somber. 

Full  dawn  springs  forth: Bright  Easter  morn'. 
Horizons  gleam  -  though  w*e 
Remember. 

Esther  E.  Lpearrin 

■}.-  M  «  -it     •>.- 

1      OF  EAofEt  301' NETS 

The  113th  meeting  of  the  Milwau- 
kee Club  was  heli  .  :  ,h  21st  at  the 
Boehmes  and- I  learned  that  I  was  in 
"Dutch"  with  some  of  our  fair  and 
usually  very  friendly  members.  No 
sooner  had'  margaret  Lohr  arrived 
when  she  pounced  upon  me  (in  a  some- 
what dignified  way)  and  berated  me 
far  having  called  the  hat  she  wore 


at  Kay's  as  something  "modest"  when 
it  actually  was  the  most  daring  hat 


she  had  ever  designed 
and  that  she  purpose ly 
stood  before  me  for  at 
least  fifteen  minutes 
tc  Sue  what  effect  it 
would  have  on  me.  Sor- 
ry, Largaret,  but  re- 
member that  I  was  sit- 
ting on  a  low  seat  with 

my cup  of  coffee 

and  my pie  -.  of 

that  cake  with  the  very 
gooey  chocolate  frost- 
ing so  I  really  did  not 
look  higher  than  your 
smiling  eyes  and  wat  .- 
ing  your  pearly  teeth 
while  you  were  speaking 
to  Josephine  and  me. 

I  thought  I  had  ap- 
peased her  when  Larion 
Smith  entered  and  im- 
mediately began  "cal- 
ling me  down"  for  not 
having  included  her  in 
my  list  of  "designing 
women", 
wanted  me 

designed  hats'  and  told 
.  me  to  take  a  good  look 
' at  the  one  she  was  then 
wearing',    I'  looked  thru  my 
tearfilling   eyes  and  beheld 
a  small'  hat  '  apparently  ma  3 
of  woven  shellacked  wide 
noodles  from  which  hung  two 
or  more:meat  balls.   At  least 
that  was   the  way  it  looked 
to-  me„   She  looked  good   e- 
nough  to  eat'.    Guess  I  did 
not  see  right  for  even  women 
would  not  make   anything  as 
useful  as  an  edible  hat. 

'•  wonder  if  my  description 


She  too,  she 
to  understand 


od  their 


h 


ats 


cause: 


mem- 
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ANNIVERSARY  SONG 

Ours  is  a  kinship  -  deep,  abiding, strong. .. . 
A  unison  of  thoughts  and  souls; 
We  strive,  with  pen,  to  paint  a  masterpiece 
Embodying  perfection's  goals. 

Each  Anniversary  bears  stronger  proof  ■ 
That  unity  has  sown  the  seed 
Which  drives  us,  with  an  urgency  that  knows 
No  respite  -  WRITING  is  'our  need'. 

So,  in  our  quest,  we  gird  our  dreams  with  faith, 

Garlanded  with. star-dust  shining 

Through  nights  when  slumber  comes  at  dawn 

In  deference  to  thoughts,  inspiring. 

We  sail  on  argosies  through  flaming  days 
And  nights  of  suffused  emotion; 
Our  songs  and  tales  may  be  gay  'or  bizarre, 
Or  brood  to  the  depths  of  the  ocean. 

And  so,  one  more  year  of  true  .comradehlp 
Is  closing  for  you  and  for  me; 
And  I  join  in  the  tribute  with  a  prayer... 
God  bless  our  L.  A.  P.  C.'. 

-Margaret  R.  Lohr 
May  17,  1952  '•:•■.: 
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SHEER  GRATITUDE 


This  is  my  own  chosen  country, 

Indeed,  I  would  have  no  other. 

The  free  blue  skies  and  fair  green  fields 

Shared  by  men  who  call  me  brother. 


Y,\ 


In  this,  my  adopted  country, 
Fear  and  slavery  have  no  place. 
Freedom  roots  deep  in  her  soil 
Shared  by  every  creed  and  race. 
_ Rfii-.f.y  1.1.    TmrnrtV. 


Since  its  organization  in  1895 
the  United  has  had  a  most  exciting 
career.   A  "split"  in  its   early 
days  lasted  but  a  short  time  with 
both  fa  ft.  Ions  uniting  for  the  com- 


SERIOUSLY  SPEAKING 

"What  do  you  get  out  of  Amateur 
Journalism?  Why  do  you  spend  so 
much  time  on  it?  "  These  are  the 
questions  which  relatives,  friends 
and  even  members  of  the  United 
ask  me  and  I  answer  then  that  the 
many  friends  I  have  gained"  in  my 
many  years  in  the  United  are  be- 
yond price.  You  cannot  set  a  cash 
value  on  real  friendship.'  because 
it  is  something  that  you  cannot 
buy. 

Ira  Reely  was  the  first  Secre- 
tary of  the  United  and  I  was  the 
last  member  admitted  that  first 
year  of  this  new  organization  of 
teenagers  who  wanted  to  become 
editors  and  authors.  Casimir  C-ei- 
bel  was  the  first  Treasurer.  He 
designed  the  official  seal  used 
in  our  printed  papers  and  on  ;  the 
officers1  stationery.  These  two 
are  still  on  the  membership  list 
and  have  attended  several  of  the 
re  c  e  nt  n onv  ent  i  ons . 


mpn  cause. 

A  second  "plit"  occurred  after 
the  I9O5  Kansas  City  convention. 
A  fev/  political  minded  members 
bent  on  excitement,  destroyed  the 
proxy  ballots,  throwing  the  elec- 
tion on  the   convention  floor. 
These  politicians   elected  Davis, 
a  "dark  horse"  and  a  nonentity, 
and  defeating  Henry  Wehking  and 
John  W.  Smith  who  had  been  the  an- 
nounced candidates.   The  conven- 
tion elected  me  as  Secretary   and 
Milwaukee  for  1906  convention  ci- 
ty.  Frank  Murphy,   the  retiring 
Secretary  refused  to  abide  by  the 
convention  result  and  announced 
his  count   of  the  duplicate  proxy 
ballots.   This  showed  that  I  had 
received  a  majority  vote  of  the 
proxy  ballots  too. 
Murphy  called  for  a  mail-election 
which  I  protested, suggesting  that 
the  K.  C.   officers   could  be  re- 
moved from  office  at  the  end  of 
three  months   if   they   failed  to 
live  up  to  the  activity  require- 
ments of  the  constitution  then  in 
force. 
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LIFE'S  SURPRISES 

Success  we  never  dreamed  of, 

A  blessing  all  unsought: 

In  lonely  hours  a  new  friend  cane 

And  inspiration  brought*. 

One  gloomy  day  a  radiant  joy 
To  us  was  freely  given: 
Just  when  we  needed  it  there  cane 
A  gift  direct  from  Heaven'. 

And  so  we  learned  this  lesson 
In  unexpected  ways 
God  sends  many  a  sweet  surprise 
To  help  us  through  the  days'. 

William  J.  Thompson 

tt  *  *  *  4'r 

MANY  but  only  six  showed  up  for 
WERE  the  meeting  of  the  MAPC  at 
CALLED  the  Library  on  the  first 

day  of  July.  Some  probably 
thought  that  it  was  just  too  hot 
to  be  indoors  while  others  were 
off  on  vacations.  And  so  they 
missed  one  of  the  most  instructive 
meetings  we  have  ever  had.  After 
the  usual  signing  of  greeting  and 
birthday  cards  Bertha  read  her 
account  of  the  previous  meeting. 
Ella  read  a  story  which  received 
brief  criticism  and  then  Margaret 
Larson  had  a  story  on  the  theme 
"it  Might  Have  Been".  Shu  told  us 
that  it  was  the  first  draft  and 
"* anted  a  lot  of  criticism  and 
suggestions.  Margaret  is  one  of 
those  rare  writers  who  can  give 


and  take  criticism  and  this  time 
she  was  on  the  receiving  end  of 
it.  She  received  plenty  help  from 
the  others.  Whether  "it  was  that 
we  sat  closer  together  or  because 
there  were  so'  few  of  us,  each  one 
joined  in  the  discussion  which 
lasted  about  an  hour.  Wo  have  de- 
veloped a  number  of  critics  in 
the  club  and  Irma  has  made  the 
greatest  progress  in  this  part  of 
our  work.  It  is  too  bad  that  we 
did  not  have  a  recording  machine 
that  night  for  it  was  a  most  in- 
structive meeting.  Now,  Margaret, 
please  rewrite  that  story  soon. 


was  the  120th  meeting  of 
the  club  which  was  held 
at  Marion  Smith' s  home  on 


July  26th. 


usually 


A 

COMEDY 

OF 

ERRORS 

hold  the  house  meetings 
during  the   third  week  of  the 
month.  Marion  was  not  sure  about 
the  evening  so  when  Bertha  told 
me  she  had  decided  on  Saturday,  I 
marked  THAT  day  (the  lyth)  on  the 
calendar  and  told  a  few  others  a- 
bout  the  date.   Bertha  usually 
mails  the  notices   and  directions 
about  five  days  before  a  meeting 
so  when  the  postcard  came   I  did 
not  notice   the  date  and  would 
have  gone  to  Marion's  that  Satur- 
day.   A  phone  call  saved  me  from 
that  trip  and  I  hope   that  nobody 
went  to  that  far-away  place  that 
Saturday  night.   "East  is  East  and 
West  is  West"   but  Marion  hasn't 
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EJECTION  RESULTS 

For  President: 

George  A.    Boehme  '  186 

For  First  Vice-President: 

G.  Wallace   Tibbetts  126 

T.    G-.   Mauritsen  37 

Lawrence  Doucetbe  28 

For  Second  Vice-President: 

Belle  S.  Mooney  95 

Marie  Hand  34 

Mary  Mahoney  30 

Edith  M.   Erics  on  28 

For  Official  Editor: 

Wilfried  Myers  100 

Asa  P.    Colby  76 

For  1953  Convention  Seat: 

Milwaukee,   Wisconsin  184 

For  the  Amendment: 

Yes  107 

No  24 

The  number  of  ballots   cast 
in  this  election  without  a  cam- 
paign of  any  kind  for  any- of 
the  candidates   is   a  most  en- 
couraging sign  of  the  interest 
the  members  displayed.   We  ex- 
tend our  thanks   to  all  of  you 
who  took  time  out  to  vote.   We 
hope  that  the  new  Executive 
Board  which  consists   of  George 
A.  Boehme,  G.  Wallace  Tibbetts, 
Belle  S.  Mooney, Edward  F.  Daas, 
Grace  S.  Moss,   Wilfried  Myers, 


and  Wm.  Wallace  Ellis  (Chairman 
of  the  Board)  will  get  tbo  same 
co-operation  received  from  you 

The  amendment  changing  the 
convention  dates  was  adopted , 
The  dates  will  be  announced  in 
the  near  future  and  will  NOT  be 
earlier  than  July  6th  nor  later 
than  July  26th.  The  program  as 
already  planned  will  include  a 
Literary  Forum  at  the  Milwaukee 
Historical  Society  Building  on 
Thursday  evening;'  a  buffet 'din- 
ner party  at  Pabst  Blue  Ribbon 
Hall  on  Friday  evening, an  AIut- 
ni  luncheon  on  Saturday  noon.- 
the  annual  banquet  on  Saturday 
evening;  and  an  auto  trip  into 
our  beautiful  lake  country  on 
Sunday. 


It  is  not  too  early   for  you 
to  plan  your  attendance  at 

we  ' 


what 


ijj.au  pur  ciouenuance  ao  wnat. 

hope  to  make  the  biggest  and 
best  convention  in  the  United' s 
history.  Will  you  come? 

The  first  session  of  the  Los 
Angeles  convention  was  held  on 
Thursday,  August  28th  at  8  P.M. 
The  Secretary,  Edward  ?.  Daas, 
as  the  highest  ranking  officer 
present  acted  as  Chairman  at 
all  the  sessions.   He  appointed 


Edward  F.  Daas,  Editor 
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DREAMER'S  VACATION 

I  have  dreamed  long 

And  believed 

That  you  were   everything: 

The   sun, the   stars, the  moon — 

That  you  were  enchantment, 

And  music . 

I  believed  you  loved  me 

Above  all  else_. 

I  dreamed'. 

Now,  beholding  reality, 
I  see  you  as  you  are — 
Only  to  discover 
That  all  my  dreams  are  true, 

Marie  Hand 

WESTWARD  HO'. 

The  sun  shone  brightly  when 
I  left  Milwaukee   for  the  long 
trip  to  the  i03  Angeles  con- 
vention on  August  19th.  At  the 
first  stop  I  phoned  Lillian 
Dolln  for  a  few  minutes  ;*.  t':iut » 
My  n  x  t  stop  was  at  Denver 
and  since  the  bus  was  forty- 
five  minutes  late  and  Hilda 
Karre  who  had  become  anxious 
about  the  delay,   calmed  down 
enough  to  enjoy  her  dinner.  I 
could  not  believe,  my  eyes  when 
she  told  me  that  she  was  on  a 
diet.   Can  that  gal  eat'.  Slow, 
eater  that  I  am,  I  had  to  wait 
for  her  to  finish  her  dinner. 

Then  on  to  Elitoh'  S  Gardens 
to  see  "Her  Cardboard  Lover  . 
A  summer  stock  company  has  been 


playing  at  Elitch1  s  for  sixtytwo 
years'.   In  the  nineties,  Eleanor 
Robs  on  came  from  this  company  to 
join  the  Salisbury  Stock  Company 
at  the  Davidson  Theatre   in  Mil- 
waukee.  Ever  B±n,e  then  I  have 
wanted  to  see  this   theatre.   I 
supposed  that  there  was  some  kind 
of  a  garden  connected  with  tho 
tLeatre  on  account  of  its  name, 
"but- was-"  hbtnp  re  pare  d~Tb  r  the"  1'al- 
ryland  it  proved  to  be.   It  is 
also  an  amusement  park  but  not 
the  garish  kind  we  are  accustomed 
to,   instead  subdued  lighting  on 
clean  wellkept  buildings  surrouud- 
ed  by  many  beautiful  gardens  with 
flowers  of  various  colors.  Stat- 
ues, shrubs  and  trees  combine  to 
make  this  a  beauty  spot  no  tour- 
ist should  miss.   During  the  in- 
termissions  at  the  theatre,   we 
strolled  through  the  gardens  when 
.suddenly  I  saw  a  Hilda  who  had 
lost  in  height  but  gained  in  wi^tb 
I  was  about  to  lecture  her  or. 
watching  her  diet  when  .1  realized 
that  it  was   only  her  reflection 
in  a  large  trick  mirror.   After 
that  we  had  to  try  all  the  mir- 
rors in  the  park  and  scream  at 
the  distortions. 

After  a  few  hours  .  of  sleep  I 
was  at  the  bus  depot  early  next 
morning  to  make  another  dream 
come  true,  a  trip  to  Pike".  Psak. 
The  ascent  was  in  sunshine  but 
the  Peak  itself  was  in  the  yloudfi 
so  could  not  see  the  surrounding 
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If   it  makes  you  smile    or  weep; 
If   it  makes  your  senses   leap; 
If   it   sings  your  heart   to   sleep 
It' s   poetry. 

If   it  makes   you   laugh   or  cry, 
Hum  a  tune,    or  breathe   a  sigh; 

|T    If   it   bids   your  soul-wings    fly  - 

- '  It' a  poetry. 

<^.  If  it  -summons  you  to-prayery-- 
Lures  you  far  away  from  care; 
Term  it  precious j  call  it  rare  - 
It'  s  poetry. 

Frances  Lois  Vaughn 


AND 


ON, 


After  the  adj  ournment  of  the 
first, session  of  the'UAPA  conven- 
tion the  Resolutions  Committee; 
adjourned  to  a  comtaittetJ  room  and 
worked  long  on  tne.ir  report.  Lan- 
dor  Esterhazy,  a  man  of  few  words 
and  exceptionally  quiot, apparent- 
ly without  any  thought' of  the  ex- 
pense of  linotyping, paper  and  the 
printing  cost,  was.  the  author  of 
the  book-length  Se-t  "of  resolutions 
which  appear  in  the  current  offi- 
cial organ.  Poor  i„arvin  Lanford 
who  did  the  printing  had  to  take 
a  two  weeks  rest  at  Joye-s  Lprings... 
and  \/elta  had  to  go  with  him  in 
order  to  See  that  he  took  it  ea- 
sy. One  of  th .  many  records  made 
at  the  Lbs  Angelas  convention  was 
thi  ,  the  longest  sot 
tions  ever  passed  at 
convention . 


of  resolu- 
a   United 


And-  while  bandor  -was  silently 
taking  notes  as  the  women,  most- 
ly Irma,  were   telling  him  what 
to  write,   the  Elections  Commit- 
tee was  counting  ballots  until 
long  after  midnight.   Additional 
work  piled  on  the  committee  Were 
the  ballots  of  members  who  wrote 
in  names  of  members  they  had  not 
nominated  when  nominations  we  re- 
called for.   If  sucn  members  had 
to  stay  up  hours  to  count  ballots 
ir.e-y  would-be  cured  -  of  -.this  -n*_ed- 
leas  w'rltw-ln  voting.   All  the 
officers  were  elected  on  the  first 
ballot,  the  convention  city  cho- 
sun. and  the  amendment  adopted. 

The  next  morning  the  conven- 
tion tackled  all   its  problems. 
Reports   from  nearly  all  cf  the 
officers  were  read,  "the  resolu- 
tions ad-'pted  -and  the  result  of 
the  balloting  announced.   A  new 
member  asked  about  th-  objects 
of  the  United  and  the  Alumni. 
Thie  brought  in  a  sane  and  Inter- 
esting .discussion  In  v/hich  near- 
ly eVe-ry  me.mber  joined.   There 
were  no  attacks  upon,  anyone's 
character,  n?   shouting  .  >r  name- 
calling.;   just  a  questioning  arid 
answering  in  a  quiet  manner.   A 
c-m.itt^e  was  appointed  t-  con- 
fer with  a  similar  committee  ~>f 
the  Alumni  t.  .discuss  means  and 
methods  of  effecting  a  better 
understanding  between  the   two 
■asp  jclativns.  Jane  '.t.re,  Esther 
opearrin  and-  bander  Esterhazy 
were  appointed  -..n  the  committee 
tn  represent  the  UAPA. 
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Esther  a,   Epearrin,    Editor,    Route   2,   Albion,   Laine 
EER  HISTORIAN*  S   RLPORT; 


Papers  published  during  the  year:   The   Chatterbox,    Ellisonian  Echoes, 
Ihe  iviail  Pouch,    The  Iv'an  Says,    Presidential  Paragraphs      (12     Issues 
each;;    Old  Eagle  uye,   Relatively  Speaking  (11   issues   each);  Blooming 
Creations,   Newsletter,   Who   ( 10  issues   each);   Dutch  News,   Smoke  Rings, 
Words    (9   issues   each);      Boys  Herald,      Fruudom  -  Equality,    Old   Oaken 
Bucket,      This  ivionth,    (6   issues   each);      The  Cornerstone,    The  Dispat*  i, 
Garden  Symphony,  .Observations,   Seattle  Amateur  (7   is sue s   each);      The 
Florifiian,      The  Jersey  Jingle  Belles,    The  Poetry  Hour,    Tip-Top  Varie- 
ties,   The   Traveler   (6    Issues   e-a#t) ;      Uue-t,      Stars,       (5   issues   u&cm) » 

[,Ofi    AngeleS    ffQftfrly    ^urtnnY\r\u ,     fcinrlel    '.Ttnri'r;    Pap..--^     Vpiirft    Truly     (4    1r, 

sues   each);     Ampersand,   Hoosier  Scrapbook,      Keys, Laple   Leaf  Review, 
Poems   and  Re-marks,   Re-Discove-ry,   £»an  Francisco  Evening  Lamp,    Tidings, 
(3   issues   each);      The  Ambasaador,      The   Chaplain,      Editorial  Guidance- 
Bulletin,    Grass  Roots,      The  Jersey  Journalist,    New  Voices    in  Poetry, 
Pats,    Inc.,    U.    i.   ?.    A.    R-velator,    Riffiu  House,      Star.  Lanes    (2   issues 
each)}     *ijay  Graphic,   An  Analysis^      Appreciation,    Brooks  ides  Chroni- 
cles,   Chief,      Comment,      The  Chicago  Letter,      The   Findlay  Falchion, 
Friendly  Thoughts,    Goeh1. ,    The  joy  3ear~r,    The   Keyhole,    The  i^aine-iac, 
itananois  BreeZw,   ^  alatoh,      Offerings,     Shady  Acrec  Sampler,   Dycr.more, 
Three   Chee-rs,    Phot  Jots    (1   issue   each)  . 


Received  unde-r  Separate  mail 
tarian  Bull 
(5  cards), 


have  been     th~   bi-monthly  Equali- 
tin,    (6    issues),    The   United  «*mat«ur   (2   issues),    Jumbo 
nd   an  issue    of  Showe-r  of  Roses. 


There  have   been  many   lovely   folde-rs,    cards,    booklets,    Louis    Co- 
hen's  book  marker,    and   songs    in  the  Bundle.  Lany   are    shown  under  the 
list    of   individuals'    contributions,    and   literary  work   in  the  Bundle. 
Though  I've  worked  carefully  .it    is   human   to   err,      so    1   hope  -you 
will  bear  with  me  where   you  may   find   omissions    ana   errors.      Ihi 
port  is  being  given  that  v/e  might  know     v/h~re 
have   done,   ,and   t3   strive    fo.r.  an  even  better  y« 
in   this   one;    and    is  .respectfully   submitted. 
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the  next  page. 
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■  .  ';  '";   V;  ?";V  -  EASTER  MESSAGE'   ,; .'.'  -  '  .'., . ,', 

"The , significance  of  Easter  escapes  so  many  of  us.  In  simple  words.lt 
means,  "beginning  againi;.  It  Is  kin  to  Spring.  Things  that  seemed  so 
dead!. but  a  few  weeks  ago  have  inherited  new  life.  The  barren  trees.- 
stfeting_to  dress  in  emerald  green  -  the  deadand  not  so  long  ago_ 
frozen  soil  now  a  fresh  warm  bed  for  sprouting  plants  and  green  grass. 
Birds,  we  haven1 1..  seen  for  months  are  here  again-  caroling  the  news  of 
anew  start  on  life;  That  must  be  the  reason  for  their  joy  and  song. 
Even  mah-who  during  the  cold^  dead  Winter;  just  plodded  on  has  taken 
oh  a,  new  lease  on.  life.  Re  finds  that  he  likes,  his  fellow  man  and  a 
realization  that  love.:  Is.  not  dormant  for;  his  fancies  turn  in  that  di- 
rection.' Or  if  he  truly  loves  the  great /outdoors a  strong  desire  to 
visit,  his  favorite  fishing  spot  may  bo  strong  "within  him.  And  a  no- 
small;'  urge  to.  shed ;  our:'  Winter  garments  and  step,  into  our.;:  new  Spring 
'clothes'  is  common  to  all- cf  us.  Yes  J  Easter  means  Spring  . and  Spring 

means  to  begin  again..  So  Avhen  again  we  are  on  the 
road,  to -a  how  start,  let  us. choose  a  way  -of  life 
that  will' ; reward  us  at  least  here  below  with,  a  true 
sense  of  happiness.-  Lotus  not  stay  entombed  with 
selfish  motivations,  with  grcody  desires  to  enhance 
ourselves  at  the  expense  of  others.  Let  us  rise,  as 
did  ,: Jesus,  to  glory  and  eternal  salvation.  ■-.:  ■ 
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The  Christian  holds  to  his  faith  and  believes  that 
the.  Son  of'  God  died,  for  the' remission  of  our.  sins-; 
taking  the  burden  of  our  transgressions  in  the  form 
of  a  cross  to  Calvary  to  be, crucified.  But  as  he  • 
promised  he  rose  again  on  E'astor  Sunday  morn  -and 
after  a  short  stay  ascended  in  glory  to  God  and 
eternity," 

So  now  being  Spring  let  us  all  rise"  to  the  pinnacle 
of  real  living-begin  again-  and  forget  the  troubled 
past-  so  full  of  orror  andjregret.  That  is  the  real 
Easter  me-s sago  "and' when  "its  timo  for  God  to  harvest 
let  the  grain  bo  fully  ripe  and  the  fruit  wholesome. 
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;;TIIE  PO'JER  OP  TEE  HAIL;i 
'with  apologies  to 
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no  one ' 


This  Is  the  sad,  sad  story  of  the  guy  who  wrote  so 
many  letters  to  a  dame  that  she  fell  in  love  with 
-the  mail  man.  Maybe  the  guy  lacked  sex  appeal.  May 
be  that  he  wore  the  wrong  colored  tie  or  used  the 
WJ?ong  type  of  hair  dressing.  Or  perhaps  his  probos- 
o is (long  Hnted  a  deep  shade  of  red)  had  no  busi- 
ss(in  her  estimation)  cuddlin'  close  in  amorous 
fection  to  her  own  dainty  little  smeller.  We've 
efl*  some  of  the  guy's  letters.  He  .just  didn't  do 
.  jspod  selling,  job.  His  handwriting  had  to  be  de-- 
ipherod  by~lrmy  Intelligence  and  his  English  was 
straight  from  Ebbets  Field,  Bleacher  Section  D, 
How  17.  And  his  stationery  should  have  been  used 
to  wrap  up  his  lunch.  3o  it  is  no  wonder  that 


„^^/-Wu  the  Kuy  must  shed  tears  of  despair  and  spend 


what  mtflfat - bo—Hova.-makixx,1  „  hours,  lis  t onin '  _ 
to  discs  on  his  Master's  Voice  or  the  lat- 


est episode  of  G-oitio  and  Foidenant,  on  the 
•soup  can1  hours,  while  Ulysses  Simpleton 

Post  (sans  mail  bag  and  postage  due 
,  stamps)  is  tripping  a  gay  round  number 
or  botching  up  the  proper  routine  in  a 

quare  dance  with  the  dizzy  dame. 

Now  this  little  tale,  so  sad, 
so  true  has  a  woe  bit  of  a  mor- 
al. A  moral  that  applies  to  a 
lot  of  people,  you  and  I  can 
well  apply  the  lesson  therein 
'a  to  our  very  selves.  And  that 
)A\*Q\/JJr  moral  is  this:  •- 
LX  ^^fn  "When  you  write  pay  a  littlo 

\  J  attention  to  component  details 
[/     ...layout,  copy,  composition, 
choice  of  words,  yes  oven  stationery, 
Have  something  definite  and  worth- 
while in  mind  when  you  convey  your 
message,  come  to  the  point  and  use 
the  quickest  means  to  get  it  across. 
s  your  effort  worth  while?  Did  your 
writing  that  article,  story,  poem,  es- 
say or  letter  really .interest  the  read- 
er? Or  did  you  just  take  up  his  or  her 
time?  More  and  more  people  are  "falling  in  love"  with  the  mail  man 
and  that  is  no  one's  fault  but  our  own  for  not  estimating  the  iowor 
of  Good  Hail." 
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THE  PIGEON  IF 
ASTERN  CANADA. 

by 

R.S.  CRAGC-S 

25  McMillan  ave., 

WEST  HILL,  ONTARIO, 
CANADA 

As  an  indication 
of  the— ine-re-a  sing — 
warmness  of  Cana- 
da's climate  in 


recent  years  a  To- 
ronto meteorolo- 
gist gave  as  one 
of  the  signs  the 
nesting  of  the 
Mourning  Dove  in  Southern  Ontario. 
The  newspaper  item  added  that  "a 
few  years  ago  they  never  came  north 
of  Connecticut51. 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  weather-man  or  the  reporter  Was  at  fault  in 
this  news- item  but  I  do  know  that  the  Mourning  Dove  has  been  a  Canadi- 
an resident  for  a  great  many  more  years  than  I  have.  In  uThe  Natural 
History  of  the  Toronto  Region"  published  before  Y/orld  "War  1,  it  is  list- 
ed as  "summer  resident,  not  common:  breeds."  The  late  Jack  Miner  de- 
scribes this  pigeon  as  Hvery  rarei!  when  he  first  came  to  Canada  in  I87G. 
(No  later  recorded  100  nests  found  on  one  acre}. 

Despite  Miner's  observations  the  Mourning  Dove  is  not  a  gregarious  bird. 
It  does  not  nest  in  colonies;  it  does  not  usually  travel  in  large 
flocks  but  does  travel  In  small  flocks  in  its  winter  range.  This  soli- 
tary habit  is  believed  to  be  the  reason  for  its  continued  existence  a3 
that  other  well-known  member  of  the  family,  the  Passenger  Pigeon,  which 
nested  in  colonies,  is  now  extinct.  Tho  Mourning  Dove  only  lays  two 
eggs  hut  nests  several  times  in  a  season.  The  ne3t  is  indifferently  con- 
structed of  sticks  and  is  usually  in'  a  tree  but  may  be  on  the  ground, 
particularly  in  regions  where  trees  are  scarce.  In  Ontario  this  bird' 
usually  begins  nesting  in  April  but  in  southern  regions  of  the  U.S, 
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THE  PRESIDENT- -A  CRALLERGE 

Aa  wo  look  Lack  over  the  years  in  United  history,  one  will  find  as 
a  whole  that  the  organization  had  been  ably  led.  Tho  few  exceptions  wo 
night  cite  arc  today  of  negligible  value  and  of  little  consequence.  V/o 
did  have  in  the  two  last  years  very  officicnt  and  enthusiastic  leaders 
to  guido  the  destinies  and  sustain  the  welfare  of  our  organization.  If 
your. newly  elected  President  can  in  30nc._sr.1a  11  degree  r.:atch_tho  efforts 
and  accomplishments  of  his  two  Corner  prodiebssors  "than  ahhXTwc  say, 
he  accepted  the  challenge  and  has  also  boon  a  good  President. 

So,  as  we  take  up  tho  falchion  and  bravely  endeavor  to  warrant  the 
confidence  of  all  who  have  in  fact  bo stowed  that  honor  to  ne,  we  fully 
roalize  that  a  job  has  to  be  clone. 

We  shall  not  nakc  any  promises  to  bo  kopt  or  to  be  broken  or  for- 
gotten. But  always  wc  shall  try  to  promote  Sound  Activities,  endeavor 
always  to  retain  a  3ood  ?ionborship(not  only  in  nunbor  but  also  as  to 
character  and  ability]  and  last  but  not  the  least  concerted  effort  ovor 
the  nonths  to  promote  tho  Publishing  and  Literary  Efforts  of  tho  member- 
ship. In  this  later  effort  lies  tho  crux  of  any  good  Amateur  Pross  Asso- 
ciation. Of  course  all  current  and  other  essential  natters  that  effect 
tho  welfare  of  otir  association  shall  have  our  attention  and  quite  frank- 
ly I  pronisc  that  in  those  instances  they  shall  have  unbiased  and  true 
cooperative  consideration. 

Looking  over  tho  roster  of  officials  for  tho  coning  year  I  sec  that  a 


wiso  Destiny  ha 


guided  your  choice.  I  feel  that  I  shall  have  wise  and 


efficient  council  and  aid.  And  I  am  suro  that  all  tho  other  officers, 
commit too s  and  the  nenbership  at  largo  will  be  with  no  throughout  the 
year  in  ny  endeavor  for  ;'A  Common  Sense  Administration". 

So  a3  we  tdko  up  our  duties  and  wc  do  so  w^'hoho  dociro  in  heart  that 


■yrsur  prayers  ior 


a;  ooe. 


common  son3o  handling  ox    affairs  bn  in  cfioc 


Rats  off  to  tho  oast.'  But  lot  us  all  roll  tip  our  sleeves  and  do  J;he 
job  ahe^cl.  o.f  us.  In... unity  .wo  eon  do  a  good  0110.  And  that  counts  you  In. 
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TBS  CLIFP  SWALLOW 
By   R.S.CRAGGS  2£  McHILLAN  AVE. ,  WEST  HILL,  ONT. ,-'  CANADA 

Over  twenty  years  ago  an  old  log  cabin  stood  on  an  abandoned  farm 
In  central  Manitoba,  The  doors  were  gone,  the  ceiling  was  gon^  (if  there 
ever  was  any)  and  swallows  flew  in  and  out  through  the  empty  -windows. 
I  do  not  know -if  it  had  been  a  house  or  a  barn  but  sometimes  in  sunfcier 
a  farmer  would  fill  it  with  hay  and  the  slats  which  still  held  plaster 
adhered  to  its  outside  walls,  it  was  not  a  big  building  but  looking  Up 
from  inside  it  looked  high  (to  a  ten-year-old)"  and  I  remember  that  its 
length  was_  equivalent  to  slightly  more  than  fifty  Oliff-  Swallow  nests 
placed  closely  together.  T?hese '  were"TmlT"t  under  the  eaves',"  fij^y^rrneiie 
side  of  the  building  and  fifty  on  the  other.  There  may  have  been  a  few 
Barn  Swallow  nests  on  the  inside  walls  but  I  remember  well  only  the 
Cliff  Swallows,  my  first  experience  with  birds  that  nest  in  colonies. 

The  number  of  species  of  swallows  native  to  Canada  is  cevivn.  and,  to 
the  best  of  my  knowledge,  there  are  only  the  same  number  in  the  U.S.A. " 
With  the  exception  of  the  Violet-green  Swallow  (found  on  the. west  ooant; 
all  species  are  found  In  Ontario  but  the  Cliff  Swallow  is  not  plentiful 
in  the  Toronto  region.  Despite  its  name  the  Cliff  Swallow  often  nests 
under  eave3  and  is  known  as  ''eave'1  swallow  in  some  regions*  In  the  far 
west  of  our  continent  it  is  often  a  cliff  dweller,  however,  nesting  rot 
in  burrows,  as  does  the  Bank  Swallow,  but  building  Its  mud  nest  on  the 
cliff  face.  Tavener  notes  the  interesting  fact  that,  though  even  train- 
ed naturalists  cannot  distinguish  difference  between  one  location  and 
another,  when  rains  come  the'  nests  are  found  to  be  on  dry  spo^s,  often 
the  only  dry  S"pots  for  miles. 

Though  the"  nest  of  the  Cliff  Swallow  may  be  saucer  or  cup-shaped, 
at  the  height  of  its  art  it  continues  building  to  produce  a  flask  or 
gourd-shaped  structure  with  "neok"  pointing  outward.  The  entrance  is, 
therefore",  in  the  side  while  that  of  the  Barn  Swallow  is  at  the  top. 
Both  species,  of  course,  build  their  nests  of  mud  lined  with  hay  or 
feathers.  The  five  to  seven  eggs  are  white  with  reddish-brown  spots. 

The  backs  of  both  species  are  steel-blue  (described  by  some  orni- 
.  thologists  as  steely-black).  The  chestnut  front  of  the  Cliff  Swallow 
does  not  extend  all  the  way  down  but  ends  in  white;  it  has  a  tan  rump- 
Spot  not  found  in  the  Barn  Swallow;  the  band  across  its  forehead  is  al- 
most white  instead  of  reddish.  At  a  distance  too  great  to  determine 
color  its  blunt  tail  may  be  contrasted  with  the* deeply-forked  one  of 
the  Barn  Swallow. 

B0RH..-..-..-..-0CT.28,lG75:  GILBERT  HOVSY  GROSVENOR,  -GEOGRAPHER,  EDUCATOR, 
EDITOR  OP  THE  NATIONAL  GEOGRAPHIC  MAGAZINE  1903-   •  ? 
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THE  MANUSCRIPT  BUREAU 

The  United.  Amateur  Press  Association  is  fortunate  Indeed  in  having 
the  servioos  of  Arthur  H.  Farmer,  P.O.Box  29G,  Brownsville,  Tennessee 
guiding  and  handling  the  affairs  of  the  Manuscript  Bureau  this  year. 

The  purpose  of  the  Bureau  is  to  reoeive  manusoripts  and  pass  them  on 
to  those  publishers  of  papers  who  may  ask  for  oertain  types  of  literary 
efforts  of  our  membership  who  have  oontribiited  them.  It  is  not  the  in- 
tention of  the  association  to  collect  promiscuously  or  to  dispense  the 
manusoripts  haphazardly,  If  a  jCew  valuable  rules  are  followed  the  Bureau 
will  be  one  of  the  most  popular  and  an  asset  to  the~  association. 

Author  and  publisher  should  first  fill  their  needs  by "direct  oontact 
with  another.  That  way  the  Manuscript  Bureau  will  not  beoome  cluttered 
with  an  overstock  of  manuscripts. 

Authors  should,  at  all  times  write  or  type  on  one  side  of  their  paper 
only.  The  lines  should  be  double-spaced,  and  a  margin  of  from  l-jr"  to  2" 
all  around  their  oopy.  Postage  in  sufficient  amount  should  be  included 
when  sending  in  oopy  to  enable  the  Manusoript  Bureau  Chairman  to  forward 
oopy  to  Publisher  of  a.  United  Paper  or  for  its  return  if  that  Is,  desired 
in  the  event  it  is  not  placed  during  the  yeai"»  It  Is  not  fair  to  impose 
a  monetary  burden  on  our  llanuscript  Bureau  and  for  that  reason  include 
postage. 

Llany  members  who  do  not  have  the  facilities  to  do  their  own  publish- 
ing but  who  would  like  to  get  a  paper  Into  the  Bundle  can  get  in  touch 
with  either  Ilr.  Parmer,  Mr.Daas  or  myself.  If  the  desirous  publisher 
doe3  not  have  enough  oopy  for  his  or  her' contemplated  paper,  no  doubt  a 
selection  can  be  gotten  from  the  Bureau,  from  the  Secretary  or  myself. 

The  Bundle  is  the  Life  Line  of  our  organization.  In  the  final  analy- 
sis it  is  the  product  we  as  a  united  group  have  produced  throughout  the 
year.  Here  is  reflected  the  results  of  the  Officers,  Chairmen,  Editors, 
Publishers,  Authors  and  Contributors  to  the  welfare  of  the  association. 

The  Manuscript  Bureau  oan  be  the  prime  factor  in  promoting  good  lit- 
erary effort  and  I  am  sure  that  on  my  staff  of  assistants,  Ilr.  Arthur  II. 
Parmer  will  also  prove  to  be  all  we  may  ask  in  that  direction.  Aid  him 
in  0.11  ways  possible,  help  make  his  task  an  enjoyable  one.  Your  oommon-' 
sense  oontacts  with  the  Bureau  will  help  much  to  have  it  function  in  an 
orderlyfashion.  Remember  when  writing  the  Bureau  that  you  state  your 
wants  briefly,  plainly  and  truthfully.  If  you  get  oopy  from  the  bureau 
and  do  not  use,  send  It  back  to  him  immediately,  for  it  may  be  just  the 
type  or  sort  of  oopy  someone  else  would  wont  and'  publish* 

George 
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Fort  Johnson,  N.  V. 


J««e  12,  1955 


Being  the  account  of  wanderings 

of  an  itinerant  type-scrambler 
deserting  the  Naugatuck  River 
to  go  cruising  down  the  Mohawk 
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Minn,  note 
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Th.s  isn't  an  amateur  paper.  It  is 
simply  a  note  from  a  guy  that  has 
-I'tt'e  type,  a  few  supplies ,  and  a 
Jx5  hand  press  that  prints  a  surf- 
ace Thy  IT.  Can't  anyone  help 
me  rind  a  larger  one?      • 

As  I  set  this  up  (Feb.  8th)  the 
temperature  outside  is  lo  below 
^d  it  isn't  exactly  warm  here  in 
the  basement  either. 

As  I  have  said  many  times  before 
my  private   collection  will  event- 
ually become  THE  UPPER  MID 
WEST  AJ  LIBRARY. 

This  typograhical  monstrosity  has  been  handset 
."8  and  12  ptBernharl  Gothic  Medium  type 
by  Urn,  Notman,  Franldin,  Minnesota  for  the 
NAPA.  Printed  by  the  Franklin  Tribune 


The  Monthly  Herald 


TINY  THINGS 


As  a  guy  looks  thru  his  monthly 
bundle  he  discovers  that  there  isn't 
a  "HOBO".  I  know  a  remedy  for  this 
just  shake  your  bundle  a  little  and  but 
pop's  a  sheet  off  paper.  Most  generally 
It  takes  a  magnifying  glass  to  read  it. 

You  find  a  lot  off  good  material  on 
such  a  small  sheet  and  say  look  who's 
writin'  it. 

NOTICE.-  Don't  let  this  discourage 
YOU  Paine. 


"Herald"  a  monthly  or  BUST.  "BUST" 
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MUCH       ADO 


without  ceremony.  The  War  Govern- 
ment (in  England)  began  quite  well. 
Goods  were  what  they  wanted,  and 
they  knew  very  well  that  the  money 
in  proportion  to  the  goods  wanted 
was  not  in  existence,  either  to  be 
borrowed  or  taxed  from  the  nation. 
They  also  knew  that  real  wealth  was 
there  in  the  capacity  for  service  and 
production.  There  was  no  waiting 
allowed.  They  printed  their  tokens! 
The  fence  of  gold  restrictions  van- 
ished overnight.  That  is  how  they 
got  their  "Treasury  Notes".  The 
whole  necessities  of  the  war  could 
have  been  served  by  these  Treasury 
Notes,  without  loan,  debt,  or  in- 
terest  charge  whatsoever. 

But,  so  deep-seated  is  the  conception 
of  wealth-in-itself  with  regard  to 
money,  that  this  proceedure  outraged 
"finance",  and  there  was  invented  the 
War  Loan.  That  is  where  "sound 
finance"  stepped  in.  Sound  finance  is 
nothing  more  or  less  than  insistence 
upon  the  wealth-in-itself  conception 
of  money,  with  the  strict  adherence 
to  the  accounting  methods  which  sup- 
port that  conception.  The  established 
method  of  issuing  money  by  private 
privilege  could  not  be  so  lightly 
thrown  overboard!  Dear,  no!  So  the 
money  powers  printed  INTEREST 
BEARING  BONDS! 

The  banks,  of  course,  well  knew  that 
there  was  not  one  thousandth  part  of 
the  necessary  money  existing  to  buy 
the  bonds.  So  what?  After  a  mere 
fraction  of  the  bonds  had  been  pur- 
chased by  the  real  money  available 
(brought  and  paid  for  by  private 
accounts  in  banks  transferred  to  the 
Government  in  return  for  the  bonds), 
the  banks  notified  everybody  posses- 
sing credit — and  especially  all  the 
great  insurance  companies  and  finan- 
cial houses,  that  if  they  would  take 
up  larger  amounts  of  the  "loan"  than 
their  own  available  credit  would 
cover,  the  banks  would  "advance"  them 
the  necessary  additional  credit,  up  to 
as  much  as  80  per  cent  of  what  they 
might  decide  to  apply  for. 

The  banks  held  the  bonds  (of 
course)  thus  taken  up,  as  security  for 
the  overdrafts.  For  this  service  the 
banks  would  charge  one  per  cent  less 
interest  than  the  interest  the  nation 
would  pay  to  the  bondholder,  who 
would  thus  make  a  profit  of  1  per 
cent  without  having  to  provide  any 
money! 


At  this  point,  you  will  begin  to 
understand  something  about  "sound 
finance".  The  great  bulk  of  the  War 
Loan  was  taken  up  under  this  ar- 
rangement, a  bulk  far  in  excess  of  all 
existing  money! 

You  must  not  fall  into  the  error  of 
supposing  that  the  banks  really  "ad- 
vanced" this  credit  to  the  investors 
in  War  Loans.  It  was  a  "bank  credit" 
which  had  no  previous  existence — 
new  money  which  had  to  be  created 
at  the  source  without  value  received 
to  society,  no  more  in  the  possession 
of  the  banks  than  in  the  possession  of 
the  investors.  This  credit  was  im- 
mediately transferred  to  the  Govern- 
ment (to  which  it  really  belonged  in 
the  first  place),  leaving  things  thus: 

The  Government  with  a  "bank 
credit"  against  which  it  drew  checks, 
paid  contractors,  and  got  the  national 
work  going  on  the  required  scale;  an 
obligation  to  tax  its  citizens  for 
generations  to  come  for  repaying  face 
imcunt  of  the  bonds  and  interest; 
a  bank  credit  fictitiously  lent  to  the 
bank  by  investors,  but  actually  created 
by  the  bank  withcut  cost  to  itself, 
as  the  Government  could  quite  simply 
have  done  for  itself. 

The  Investor,  with  a  large  over- 
draft, nominal  ownership  of  bonds 
held  by  the  bank  as  collateral,  and 
the  happy  prospect  of  getting  1  per 
cent  per  annum  for  nothing,  so  long 
as  the  banks  permitted  the  overdrafts 
to  stand!  As  a  matter  of  fact,  70 
per  cent  of  the  bonds  were  quickly- 
seized  from  "investors"  and  became 
the  "property"  of  the  issuing  bank. 

The  bank  itself  with  both  an  over- 
draft claim  against  the  investor  and  a 
Government  bond,  on  which  the  tax- 
payers would  pay  annual  interest 
and  for  whose  ultimate  total  repaying 
in  actual  cash  a  sinking  fund  would 
be  provided,  also  payable  from  taxa- 
tion. 

The  Taxpayer  Citizen,  with  the 
obligation  of  meeting  every  real  pay- 
ment involved  in  the  whole  trans- 
action out  of  real  earnings,  plus  the 
fictitious  burden  of  private  profits 
in  the  transaction;  arid  the  privilege 
of  knowing  that  the  obligation  would 
be  handed  down  to  his  children  and 
grandchildren,  with  "sound  finance" 
exhorting  him  unceasingly  on  the 
duty  of  economizing  and  the  blessed- 
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MY  TWO  GENTS: 

NORBERT  A.  MARCINIAK 

Vol.  I  326  North  35th  Street  No.  I 

Milwaukee  8,  Wisconsin 

"PEaCE  ON  EARTH; 
G  0  0  D  WILL  TO  MEN" 

Peace  on  Earth;  Good  Will  to  Menl  How  often  have  we  heurd  thit>  phrase  .  .  . 
especially  nt  Yuletide  time.  To  some  of  us,  it  ie  nonotoncus;  to  others  it  is  only 
practiced  ano  usea  ONLY  during  a  certain  periou. 

All  of  us  ^ray,  in  our  own  way,  tuut  "Peace  on  Earth"  will  ue  a  reality  forever  one 
sver  instead  oi  a  lew  year*   at  a  time.  At  this  i-aaent,  «e  uo  iio±>e  tiiat  tne  luture 
»i.r  will  never  come.  We  do  hop©  tuat  en  tne  Ae&uer&  u)  every  country  on  vuie  earth 
will  settle  their  differences  peacefully  in  the  United  Nations  esseably.  BUT  .  .  . 
in  order  to  Bet  our  prayers  unsweieu  thet  the  world  rill  De  at  peace,  we  mutst  prac- 
tice to  settle  our  petty  uiiiereueeb  tuuongst  ourselves  to  demonstrate  to  our  leaders 
how  to  aceoiapli&n  tuie.  By  this,  I  seta  also  vithin  ttxe  U.a.P.A. 

"Ohl  What  is  he  taikin6  about?"  someone  Kill  say.   "Are  tnerc  finy  differences 
within  our  U.A.P.A.?" 

Sorry  to  say,  out  it  is  too  true!  In  oruer  to  eicriry  this  .aatter,  let  :ne  try 
*°  itlibvrete  a  few  e^ojuplce  »itu  a*>  ien  uames  mentioned  as  possiole. 

To  ue6in,  I  ^eioouHliy  ueiieve  tiu-.t  our  lest  election  of  officers  have  been  a 
g-juQ  cnoice  of  persona  vnoiu  y.e  mi  oeiieved  could  fulfill  tne  olfices  to  the  best  of 
their  ability,  uay   personal  disagreement  should  be  overlooked  uuring  the  selection 
of  new  oiiici&is.  Wh«t  everyone  snouio  retuly  ao  is  study  ee>ch  candidate  very  cere- 
lully  ano  oeciue  wno  is  inure  suited  for  any  office  tne  nominee  is  seeking.  After 
the  choice  it-  made,  the  ballots  cast,  then  we  should  accept  the  net.  chosen  person, 
De  it  the  personal  nominee  or  tne  opponent.  Next  on  the  agenda  should  be  fate  con- 
gratulations extended  to  tne  winners,  rno  a  henrty  handsh^e  with  «  kind  vord  of 
^ymp&thy  to  the  derenteu.  After  vnr.t,  let  the  business  continue  vithout  c'ny  further 
Qiscord  about  the  election. 

Let  us  remember,  that  it  is  a  very  brsve  man  uho  ecxoaovl edged  defeat,  ;  nd  still 
insists  on  v.orking  with  the  organization  to  assist  in  oromoting  good  fellowship  f nd 
tnererore  raise  the  standards  ol  the  group. 

In  our  beautiful  country,  the  American  people  have  a  precious  right,  whereby 
they  hove  every  opportunity  to  erst  their  vote  by  ballot  for  their  own  choice  of  in- 
aiviuuele  best  suited  for  whatever  office  they  seek.   In  the  erse  -..here  the  choice 
uas  been  uefe«tu;,  the  elector  does  not  sulk  in  the  corner  and  think  that  the  world 
is  against  him.  Instead,  hands  are  extended  for  best  wishes  and  insists  on  being 
permitted  to  help  with  whatever  may  come.  This  is  what  made  tnis  country  what  it  is 
today. 

Supposing  the  defeated  candidate  went  around  the  country  belittling  the  newly 
elected  officials,  what  opinion  would  you  have  of  the  mentality  of  the  loud-mouth. 
Right!  You  would  have  very  little  to  do  with  such  a  person.  Not  to  jump  the  guns,  I 
believe  that  this  is  what  is  happening  within  our  organization. 
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Helen  I,  Middleton,  29  Langarth  St.,  London,  Ontario, Canada 

<A  United  Amateur  Press  Association  Publication) 
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tW6  organization^ reS  ™*. CJ"«*-'     As  a  brand-new  „**„  of  y0nr  thriving  and  ac- 
«riur.  in  year  vast  Gantry.  °f  a",ttsM""rt'  helP  «  hope  H  other  amateor 

mortals?     Saooo-e  raS*—*'   a™''  y°tt  a£ree  that  "rlters  are  tlle  «ost  fortunate  of 
Mil  tad  aSS        T,t°S.         aT  f e  dral,;  y0Ur  relat«"  complain;   oatdoors  it  is 
haven't  dl     „v  red  ihe  Lg  f  "out     i"Satf"  '°  t^^«™lli^  *»«■»     Mayhe,   if  yo« 
that  yoa  take  it    ,m  »t  !  „  writing,    in  which  case  all  I   can  enggest  is 

far.rt  Lteer       l2  «L  .?°rVer'    if  y0U  ^2  a  ««"■    •    -ah)   MAT  if.  dlf- 

^:?omk1n^|?rrnr.f;i"  ■  fW  L*.  WqrtUM^h..  y,or  glw^,t- 


the\aSS^  ^"S  'J"  Sf!  FV  freckled-fa-d  youth  in  a  s.all  town  who  loves 
nil  feXlT    *  aailfiter'    and  only  Sets   to  deliver  the  groceries.     Or  about   a  genial 

S a£t9^:  *hfe  5S  Jrfes  from  c-st  *°  «-*  -i*h  hi5  whimsies. 

s'**allln°  frfntic^lv  ?       ^M^'   WUh  the  engineS  down  and  the  caPtai»  «1. 
S £EKE  2S  Sfe'JI         P  *K   S°meh0W  d°eSn,t   COrae«     A  f9W  "inates  of  this, 

b^'Iourn  anf  ;,',•;?       L  ?fJ    5*  AUnt   TaMtha  m0an  aboat  her  Pet   co™.    *et   the 
Sp  rred^n  ^\rUv\  "jself .    .    .you're  saved  by  the  magic  of  a  machiW 

ff    y0l\Z     l     brfnS  ■?  by  em0ti0ns  ***   alert  al^s   to   the  needs  of 
others.     You  know  how  it   is.   Ve  all  know,   we  who  are  writers,    or  want   to  be.'  .    . 

comeS  «p  tn  tt,  May  X  Say  *hanks  no  end  to  all  those  who  have  so  generouely  wel- 
rSLE  ^         organiaationT   I  did  appreciate  your  thoughtfulnetsl    To  prove  it, 
DEMRfn!S  aiitofaphed  copies   of  my  book  of  poems,   DRUMBEATS  THROUGH  YOUR 
JSSgB  f or  50^     postpaid,    to  members  of  the  U.A.P.A.  .    $1.00  regular  price  to  others. 
Here  ft  a  sample  of  the  material; 


Toni 


3yes 


Zai»  ] 


sapphires , 
Bai>  like  silk; 
Mouth  iiVie  coral, 
Sk{.n  l}Jce  milk; 


Worth  a  rancom, 
Virgin  gold; 
Heaven's  hostage 
— Two  years  old. 


And  tto^  in  cloaing,.  good  Loqfc  and  good,  writing  to  one  and  alii 
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In  walking  down  Its  main  street  the  Impression  is -stamped 
on  me  that  here  Is  a  movie  set  which  outdoes  Hollywood.  It  is 
only  the  addition  In  recent  months  Qf  electric  lights  om  the 
main  streets  of  the  town,  which  desecrates  the  Mexican  scene  as 
v/ould  be  pictured  fifty  years  ago.   The  brick  walls,  with  the 
outside  piaster  peeling  in  6pots  are  weatherbeaten  with  age. 
The  houses  built  like  fortresses,  the  ouiet,  almost  peopless 
streets,  give  one  the  impression,  that  7.apata  or  Villa  are  about 
to  ride  in  with  their  followers. 

Y/hile  the  houses  irt  the  center  of  the  town  are  of  brick 
and  stone,  walking  down  the  side  streets  one  finds  that  the 
rcofs  start  to  be  thatched  with  palm  leaves.  A  block -or  two 
away  we  :iind  whole  cottageS'Of  bamboo  and  palm  leaves.  Tbese 
are  apparently  easy  to  make,  except  for' the  skill  If  takes  to 
interweave  th-m  to  mpke  them,  waterproof,  anr1  for  the  proper 
time  for  cutting  during  the  month  to  Hake  them  pestproof . 

San  Jose  del  Cabo,  a  few  years  ago  had  a  population  of 
eight  thousand.  Today  less  than  t\?o  thousand  live  here.  The 
deserted  thatched  huts  are  easy  prey  to  the  elements  and  the 
tenantless  brick  and  stone  houses  stand  as  deserted  s entinels 
of  a  bygone  age. 

The  peonies  of  San  Jose  del  Cabo  never  recovered  from  the 
first  assault  on  their  Way  of  life  by  the  Padres.  They  have 
not  forgotten  their  aborigine  past  and  in  their  remembering 
and  yearning  for  their  past  Eden  that  have  been  ground  in  the 
millstone $f  succeeding  disasters. 

The  Patrones  came  after  the  friars,  then  recently  the  land 
was  distributed  to  the  people,  who  could  compromise  with  a 
social  church  or  the  social  production  of  the  Patrones,  but 
when  given  land  individually  their  social  traditions  came  into 
conflict  with  their  individual  interests.  Under  such  grindings 
a  peoples  must  of  necessity  find  surcease  in  either  escape  to 
another  culture  or  find  euthanasia  in  decadence.  San  Jose  del 
Cabo  is  a  study  in  decadence,  a  study  of  a  peoples  caught  in 
the  grindings  of  time. 

On  March  21  -the  first  day  of  Spring-  no  one  works  and 
all  the  stores  are  closed.  Even  the  schools  are  empty.  There 
is  no  celebration  or  dancing  on  the  streets.  There  is  a  stoic 
insistence  that  on  this  day  they  will  not  toil.  On  this  dry 
a  hushed  defiance  pervades  the  air.  For  over  three  hundred 
yeas  this  day  has  been  preserved  despite  all  .attemps  to  «if- 
mtnate  it.  The  Padres  thundered  against  it  ano  the  Patrones 
used  the  whip  to  no  avail.  What  is  still  more  remarkable,  the 
peoples  have  even  withstood  the  ridicule  of  their  lntelli^ncia 
theschbol  teachers,  whom  they  respect.  On  t'lis  day  T.he  priests 
ring  the  church  bells  as  usual,  but  on  this  day  the  people  prav 
in  their  heart  for  a  past  epoch,  an  Eden/remembered  in  this  way. 

The  dead  are  burled  at  eventide.  The  ceremony  lasts  all 
day  and  only  as  the  sun  shows  signs  of  setting,  do  the  mourr.t  rs 
place  the  coffin  unon  their  shoulders  and  3  tad  a  sil«  t  pro- 
cession to  the  cemetery.  TSey  arrive  at  th*  burial  plscj  ut 
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^     ,  SELF-RELIANCE 

\)  ;■'/':  You  are  looking  around  for  a  helping  hand? 
|    /  IJhere'  s  but  one  you  are  likely  to  charm, 
A  •  ''  Jn  the  most  likely  place  in  the  whole  of  the  land; 
\y    It's  right  there  at  the  end  of  YOUR  arm. 
>     J  -.  Faith  Mary  Oemig 

a  united  amateur  press  association  publication  ' 

Published  by  Edward  F.  Daas,.  550  North  19th  Street,  Milwaukee  3,  Wis. 


MY  HANDS  ARE  EMPTY 

My  hands  are  empty 

At  my  feet 

Fragments  of  a  shattered  Dream. 

You  ask  me 

To  stoop  

Gather  up 

Lies 

Broken  Promises 

Judas  Kisses 

Sprinkle  them  with  Star  Dust 

Rainbow  Mist 

My  Heart's  Blood 

And  mold  them 

Into  a  Thing 

You  would  call  Love. 

I  cannot  stoop  

And  so 

My  Hands  are  empty. 

Irma  Reitci 
***** 

MY  FRIEND  IRMA 

When  the  post-man  brought 
the  above  poem  I  was  in  a  quan- 
dary. Had  our  Chatterbox  grown 
sentimental?  Spring  is  on  the 
calendar  and  not  in  the  air 
for  we  have  blizzards  and  cold 
weather.  I  have  seen  a  lone 
robin  who  looked  just  as  out 
Of  place  as  oaf,  Chatterbox  get- 
ting into  a  puetic  mood.  I  am 
not  sure  whether  it  is  poetry 


for  when  I  went  to  school  in  the  fi- 
nal decade  of  the  last  century  there 
were  rules  which  had  to  be  followed; 
meter  and  rhye  especially, and  lines 
began  with  capital  letterss.  These 
rules  evidently  have  been  discarded 
along  with  long  underwear.  Now  when 

I  see  lines some  with  a  a  solitary 

syllable  while  other  lines  sprawl  a- 
cross  the  entire  page,   I  think  it 
must  be  poetry.  Once  to  tease  me  our 
Margaret  Lohr  composed  a  poem  with 
such  long  lines  I  had  to  rent  a  spe- 
cial length  typewriter  to  copy  it. 

Or  was  it  Irma' s  plea  to  have  her 
empty  hands  filled?   Emptied  by  her 
own  generosity.    When  Irma  is  not 
talking  she  is  giving.   No,  that's 
wrong,  for  in  that  case  her  hands 
would  never  empty  for  she  has  a  re- 
putation as  a  talker  and  she  lives 
up  to  it.  But  she  has  co-ordinated 
her  senses  so  that  she  can  talk-, give 
and  do, just  stopping  long  enough 
for  air.  She  is  generous  to  a  fault 
and  will  give  you  the  shirt  off  her 
back — but  she'll  NOT  iron  $ours. 

When  she  wrote  about  shedding  in- 
hibitions I  did  not  know  just  what 
she  meant  and  thought  it  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  reducing.  After 
seeing  the  sylphlike  picture  of  her 
in  Willametta'  s  paper,  I  became 
scared  and  hastened  to  her  house. 
But  there  she  was  just  as  pleasantly 
plump  as  ever.  She  was  ALL  there'. 
A  little  here  and  perhaps  a  little 
too  much  there,   but  no  matter  how 
much  there  is,  we  all  love  every 
little  pound  of  My  Friend  Irma. 


Published  for  the  United 
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Edward  F.  Daas,  Editor 
550  North  Nineteenth  Street 
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8  are  cooking  up  some  good 
things  for  you  for  the  annual 
convention  on.  august  31st, 
September  1st,  2nd  and  3rd. 
If  you  will  come  to  enjoy  tela 
you'll  never  forget  them;  if 
you  do  not  come,  you'  11  al- 
ways regret  it.  Delegates 
to  the  1948  Milwaukee  con- 
vention all  agreed  it  was 
the  best  they  ever  attended. 

We  cc.n   assure  you  that  you 
will  say  the  same  about  the 
1950  event \     «  Writers1  Fo- 
rum; a  dinner  party  in  Pabst 
Blue  Gibbon  Ha 11- a  banquet 
at  the  Pfister  Hotel-an  auto 
trip  and  a  beach  party  all 
crowded  in  a  few  days . 


Forgive  you?  Oh,  Darling 
You  know  that  I  do', 
raid  you  know  that  I  know 
I  must  ask  it  of  you'. 

Forgive  me?  Oh,  Darling 
I  know  that  you  do', 
and  I  know  that  you  know 
I  expect  it  of  you1. 
Mabel  Gould 


When  I  received  the  above  in  a 
recent  batch  of  mail  I  was  at  a 
Loss  just  what  to  make  of  it.  Did 
she  intend  it  for  an  entry  In  the 
Vorgiveness"  contest  or  was  she 
in  a  sentimental  mood?  'There  had 
Z   failed  that  she  should  forgive. 
me?   *iS  for  me,   I  have  forgiven 
her  a  long  time  ago,   the  nerve- 
wracking  experiences  of  decipher- 
ing her  epistles,  iiabel  is  so  am- 
bitious'. She  wants  to  go  to  the 
Vocational  School  this  Fall  to 
take  a  Writing  Course'.   Good  for 
you,  Iiabel*   Y7hen  you  have  com- 
pleted the  course,  all  of  us  will 
be  able  to  read  your  penmanship'. 

One  evening,  Irma,  Percy  and  I 
-.ailed  on  iiabel.  Enthroned  on  a 
chaise-longue,  the  Empress  held 
•ourt.But,  poor  me,  I  had  no  op- 


portunity to  get  into  the  conver- 
sation'. Such  chattering'.  Next 
time  I'  11  go  alone. 

Chicago  has  its  yegg-men — Lil- 
waukee,a  safer  city,  has  its  egg- 
men men  who  deliver  fresh  eggs 

direct  to  the  home.  With  all 
this  talk  of  egg  diets,  I  don't 
pretend  to  keep  up  with  all  the 
schemes  our  ladies  H^TCH  up,  but 
it  does  seem  strange  that  Ethel 
should  tell  mo  that  her  egg-man 
had  left  too  many  eggs  that  day 
and  would  I  take  some.  I  did  and 
thought  no  more  about  it  until  a 

few  days  later the  same  thing 

happened  at  Irma' s.   Was  there 
something  sinister  in  their  ac- 
tions?  Or  were  they   leftovers 
from  the  rtrmy  Egg  diet?   When  I 
came  home  from  Irma'  s   I^left  the 
eggs   on  the   table.   &arly  the 
next  morning  I  was  awakened  by  a 
chirping  noise  and  behold  there 
were  nine  fluffy  little  chicks t 

When  you  get  your  Rainbow  Bun- 
dle, don't  throw  out  the  pink  pa- 
per should  you  think  it  an  adver- 
tisement for  Lydia  Pinkham  Pills 
for  Pale  People.  No,  it  is  l.y 
Friend  Irma' s  Chatterbox.  If  you 
teal   blueit'U  rut  you  in  the  pink. 


I  **■  ••>}-  ft  (it 
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TO  A  DAUGHTER 

First  comes  the  baby  -  (  . 

all  pink  and  white. 
'You  were  sure   of  a  daugtiter,   . 
and  see,   you  were   right'.     .. 
Relations   look  doubtful,/. ...  . 
but. then,  in  their  joy,. 
'Decide  they  won't- change 

for  a  "silly   old  boy".  •-'       .!' 
'"£ou  have   ruffles   to   iron,: 

and^straight  hair  to  curl,     _. 
Sut  what   do  you  care? 

You  have  your  sweet   girl. 
.  Then  she   grows    older, 

strong,    straight   and  tall 
And  you- know   in  your  heart 

that   she   is   your  all. 
A  life   from  your  life 

begins,  to  unf oid 
And  your  cup   overflows 
with  blessings   untold.. 

Dorothy  M.  Jacobsen 

CONVENTION  AFTERMATH 

"I  love  the  acquaintance  of 
young  people,  because,  in  the 
..first  place,  I  don't  like  to 
think' myself  growing  old*  .  In 
the  next  place,  young  acquain- 
tances must  last  longest,  if 
they  do  last.;  and  then  young 
men  have  more  .virtue  than  old 
men;  they  have  more  generous, 
sentiments    in  every   respect." 

Who. said  that?  Can  you  tell 
me?  The  <3oston  convention;  ad- 
ded a  f'?w  more  to  my  list  and 
what  an 'addition'.   Fir3t   of..:^J.i 


there  was  Larry ■ Doucette  who 
greeted  us  at  the  station.  He 
was  a  human  dynamo  •  of  energy. 
. Alawys  on  the  alert,  always  an 
affect^onaoe  grin  on  his  face, 
always  ready  to  serve.  That 
was    "our!V  Larry.  ..•    ,     • 

John  H-etherington     followed 
Larry   like   a  good   faithful  dog 
who  had  eyes    only   for- his   mas- 
ter.     I  had  pictured  John  as   a 
small   frail,  boy  ^nd.  when  I  was 
introduced  -to  a  six-foot   strap- 
per I-  could   not   believe    it.   He 
will   enter  the   air-corps   soon. 
T7illhe"slay"    them   in  uniform'. 
There,  will  be   a  girl   in  every 
port,    air-port   that   Is.      And   I 
hope     'there'  il   be   an  angel  to 
.  guard  him   in  every   air- lane  he 
flies..  '• 

Don't  judge  the  Lynnites  by 
their  penmanehip'.  .It  is  simply 
atrocious'.  How  thankful  we  are 
to  Mr.  Sholes  for  having  in- 
vented the  typewriter'..  And  the 
Lynn  boys  can  use  it  for  which 
I  am 'grateful.  Perhaps  because 
she  has  a  good  handw/riting,  I 
founa  Mary  Mahoney  to  be  just 
like/ I  pictured  her. :  A  tall, 
pretty  Irish  colleen,  with 
large  "smiling  eyes  and  even  a 
few  entrancing  freckles'.  Mary 
has  p'b  is  e,  .appears  at  ease  and 
not  afraid'"  to  'express  her  0- 
pinions.'  •  Her  mother' s  sudden 
death  compels'  her  to  forego  a 
college  .career  In  order  to  take- 
care  of  the  family .  She  will 
do   a  good   job, , too. 


C  J 


t 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS       .?< 
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Edward  F.  Daas 
Editor 
738  N.  Thirteenth  St., 
Milwaukee  3,  Wisconsin 


A  thousand  roses  shall  adorn 

A  hill  -  -  and  never  one  disci Of© 

How,  from  the  earthy  clod  is  born 
The  beauty  of  a  single  ros^e. 
E.  H.  Ryniker 


THE  NUN  AND  THE  CRITICS 

It  is  impossible  te  tell  anyon*  hpv  to  write  poetry.  Strictlv 
speaking,  it  is  also  impossible  to  define  it.  It  is  scarsely  an  Ex- 
aggeration to  say  that  there  are  as  many  kinds  of  poetry  as  there  are 
poets.  rhere  is  no  simple  common  measure  that  can  be  applied  Ind?s! 
orimxnately  to  poets  as  diverse  as  Shakespeare-  -and  Keats.  Sfep!  -  m  d 
Whitman,  .ongfellow  and  T.  S.  Eliot,  Gerard  Manley  Hopkins  and  Carl 
oanaDurg . 

This  does  not  mean  that  poetic  conventions  do  not  exist.  There  is 
any  number  of  sets  of  valid  poetic.' convent  18ns. '.\  But  ;t he'  conventions 
are  set  up  for  the  sake  of  the  poem,  not  the  contrary.  The  fact  that 
a  piece  of  verse  rhymes  and  scans  does  not,  of  course, make  it  a  ooem. 
The  poet  uses • conventions  as  a  workman  uses  tools.  A  workman  does  not 
use  a  saw,  for  example,  if  a  particular  piece  of  carpentry  requires 
the  use  of  a  chisel  for  best  results.  So  the  gesture  of  the  poem 
which  is  being  constructed  will  dictate  whether  or  not  the  poet  will 
use  rhyme, whether  one  variety  of  meter  or  another  will  be  used, wheth- 
er regular  scansion  will  be  dispensed  with.  To  paraphrase  Shakes- 
peare, the  poem's  the  thing.  If  the  poet  is  reasonably  familiar  with 
his  craft,  rhyme  and  rhythm  will  almost  automatically  take  care  of 
themselves;  they  will  emerge,  in  many  cases,  almost  subconsciously. 

But  rhyme  and  meter  are  superficial  matters.  A  poem  must  say  some- 
thing, be  something  and  do  something.    It  must  be  alive.   It  must 

give  a  sensitive  reader  the  sensation   that  he  is  alive it  must  be 

an  emotional  experience  for  him.  Since  the  reader  and  the  poet  are 
both  human  beings,  of  almost  identical  anatomy,  the  reader  will  feel 
the  poem  much  as  the  poet  did,  provided  their  cultural  resources  are 
similar.  And  if  the  reader  is  to  feel  alive,  the  poet  must  also  have 

ielt  alive honestly  and  deeply,   and  not  merely   on  the  surface  of 

conventional  ideas  and  attitudes.  He  must  not  use  words  merely  be- 
cause they  are  pretty  or  picturesque  or  "literary."  All  language  is 
the  basic'  stuff  of  poetry.  What  is  often  thought  of  as  "poetic  dic- 
tion" is  usually  a  mass  of  cliches;  it  is  to  poetry  what  "corn" is  to 
music.  It  is  usually  a  sign  that  the  poet  has  not  really  got  into 
his  material,  that  he  has  not  worked  it  through  nor  felt  it  through. 
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Velum  a  LXXXiV 

Collecting  "indicn  Beads"— 


SINCE    I8T1 

'pCTOBER,J954 


Bv  Robert  H.  Woodward 

Collecting  "Indian  beads"  is  a 
fascinating:  and  unusual  hobby  for 
a  person  ct  any  a-e.  Most  Mid- 
Westerners  know  Indian  Leads  as 
the  smf.ll,  fossilised  rings— meas- 
uring from  three-sixteenths  of  an 
n.ch  to  one-half  inch  in  diameter 
and  often  with  a  hollow  center— 
tumally  found  in  gravel-bed  creeks 
or  in  the  gravel  piles  adjacent  to 
rand-pits. 

Actually,  I  have  been  unable  to 
nnd  any  record  that  these  rings 
were  ever  used  by  Indians  as 
heads,  but  certainly,  since  they 
bear  a  remarkable  resemblance  to 
crude  jewelry,  there  might  well  be 
a  historical  basis  for  ■  the  legen- 
dary name. 

The  beads  are  the  fossilized  re- 
mains of  a  strange  form  of  ani- 
mal life  that  lived  fastened  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea  many  millions 
of  years  ago.  They  formed  the 
segmented  stalks  of  the  animals 
which  resembled  flowers  and  were 
called  sea-lilies.  Another  form  of 
this  animal,  but  free-swimming 
was  the  feather  star,  a  relative  of 
the  starfish. 

Often   the  segments  are  single, 


Number  10 

The  Romance  of  the 
Distant  Past 


usually  smoothed  and  polished  bv 
a  near-eternity  of  being  washed 
about  by  water  and  sand,  but 
quite  as  often  they  are  hardened 
together  in  groups  of  half  a  dozen, 
thus  being  as  long  as  one-half 
inch.  In  this  latter  ca;e,  they  al- 
most invariably  have  centers  of 
hardened  or  calcified  earth  but 
show  in  all  detail  the  divisions  of 
the  segments  on  the  outside  There 
is  romance  in  the  thought  that  the 
land  where  Indian  beads  can  be 
found  was  once  the  bottom  of  a 
fathomless  ocean. 

I  started  my  collection  over  15 
years  ago  and  have  found  thou- 
sands of  them.  The  most  inter- 
6  *mg  ,sPecimens  can  be  mounted 
with  thread  on  cloth-backed 
mounting  boards  and  offer  an  in- 
teresting and  unusual  display. 
Collecting  the  beads  provides 
countless  hours  of  outdoor  pleas- 
ure to  finding  them  and  indoor  re- 
laxation in  mounting  them. 

It  will  be  worthwhile  when  next 
on  an  excursion  to  the  country- 
side where  there  is  a  creek-bed  of 

f^V'f  ^e  a  few  minutes  to 
try  to  identify  *me  of  these  fos- 
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Flftyseventh  Talk 


IN  MAY 


"UNLUCKY  THIRTEEN 

Irma  Schmidt  was^jjostess^at— 

the  ll5thi  meeting  of  the  Mil- 
waukee club' s  meeting,  -  April 
ISth  and  for  the  second  time 
there  were  thirteen  members  in 
attendance .  •  Nov/  if  you  are  of 
a  superstitious  nature  you'd 
think  something  terrible  was 
sure  to  happen.  Now  I  am  not 
superstitious  and-  thirteen  at 
the  table  does  not  upset  me  un- 
less the  hostess  had  only  pre- 
pared for  twelve  and  Irma  (or 
was  it  her  husband  Ray?.)  had 
prepared  just-  utterly  too  much 
and  I'  received  my  usual  -quota 
of  coffee,.:  and  Ray  saw  to  that 
and  my  evening  was  a  success. 
Has  Irma -trained  her  family? 
It  seems  to  me  that  she  has  for 
all  she  did  was  to  bake  one  of 
the  cakes:  (so  she  told  me)  and 
the.  oldest  daughter  baked  the 
When  little  boys  cry,  they  howl  and  wail,  '  other — and  Ray 
And  cry  great  tears  that  would  fill  apail-         did  the  rest — and 


How  lovely  to  bo.  nine  in  May    _  '  •  -•■ 
nnd  to  own  a  swing,  tied  high, 
In  an  orchard,  white  with  blossoms, 
Underneath  a  tufted  sky; 

How  thrilling  to  be  ten  in  May 
And  to  skate  on  silver  wheels... 
With  five  pennies  in  one's  pocket, 
Close  upon  adventure' s  heels ; 

How  brief  to  be  sixteen  in  May 
And  to  own  a  golden  purse... 
Filled  to  brimming  with  the  future 
And  the  whole,  wide  universe; 

But  then,  but  then  -  somehow,  in  May, 
Tired  hearts  turn  back  the  page 
And  join  with  youth  in  reveling...'- 
For  spring- is  sweat  -  at  any  .age'.  ■  -•■"•; 

Margaret  d.    Lohr  x ■*> 
*  ■*  #  *•  *       -,-:      ;  . 

WHEN  LITTLE  B0Y!j  CRY'/: 


They  pucker  their  mouths,  their  little  chins  quiver, 

On  tach  little  cheek,  flows  a  salty  rivwr. 

Th^y  clench  tiny  fists  -  to  ba  gallant, : they  try — • 


OV  Nothing  is  sadder 


-than  to  see   a  boy   cry' 
'■■Marie  Hand 


.one    of  her  sons 
asked   if   there 
was   anything  he 
could   ( or  did 

he  Isay  .MUST)    dO 
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NOW  COMES  A  SECRET 

It's  a  shower  for  Kay  *• 

Mum'  s  the  word. 
Perhaps  you  do  know 

Or  haven' t  you  heard? 
On  a  certain  day 

In  the  month  of  May 
The  long- legged  bird 

Will  call  on  our  Kay. 
So,  if  you  wish  - 

Then  you  may  bring 
A  baby  gift.  -  most  anything 

To  let  Kay  know 
That  we  wish  her  joy 

Be  it  a  girl  or  be  it  a  boy-. 
Bertha  Mason 

The  111th  meeting  of  the  lo- 
cal club  was  held  on  Washing- 
ton's  birthday  at  the  home  of 
Kay  Mann.  Whether  it  was  on  ac- 
count of  Bertha's  intriguing 
notice  which  included  the  above  . 
poem,  the  fine  weather,  or  the 
double  attraction  of  having  as 
our  guests,  Shelley  Ota  and  Jo- 
sephine Noyes,  it  was  the  larg- 
est meeting  we  have  ever  had'.  I 
was  surprised  that  the  ealls 
were  not  pushed  out  with  the  28 
members  and  ..visitors  who  we  re- 
present* Bertha  came  so  late 
that  we  were  afraid  that  she 
could  not  follow  her  own-  direc- 
tions to  the  Mann  home. 

Marion  almost  gave  the  sur- 
prise part  of  the  shower  away 
'  when  she  gave  Kay  a-  gift  baby- 
book  written  by  one  of  her 
friends.  But  Kay  evidently  be- 
lieved it  just-  a  friendly  ges- 
ture on  the  part  of  one  of  our 
new.  members.  Kay  had  treble 
with  whipping  cream  and  frost— 


ings  which  kept  her  in  the  kit- 
chen while  the  members  were  ar- 
riving so  we  had  time  to  hide 
the  gifts  until  all  had  come. 
Then  Kay  was  c  ailed  and  we  sa- 
luted her  with  the  Rock-a-bye 
baby  song  and  shov/e  d  her  the 
stack  of  gifts.  After  her  many 
gasps  of  amazement  and  joy  she 
calmed  down  long  enough  to  open 
the  daintily  wrapped  gifts  and 
the  room  looked  like  the  baby' s 
department  at  Gimbels,  Such  a 
marvelous  assortment  of  things 
for  the  coming  baby  that  I  can- 
not enumerate  them  and  all  that 
I  can  remember  was  that  they 
were  either  in  blue  or  pink 
while  one  conscientious  member 
played  it- safe  by. having  stock- 
ings in  blue,  pink  and  evident- 
ly believing  in  a  neuter  gender 
had  some  in  white. 

We  have  many  ladies  in  our  club 
And  of  men  we. get  as  many  as  wet  in 
But  be  the  little  one  a  boy  or  girl 
We  all  look  forward  to  seeing  the 

little'  Mann 

With  all   the   excitement      of 
the   shower  the  program  was    lim- 
ited  to  a  poem  by  Margaret   Lohr, 
two  bri«f  articles  by  George,    a 
long  but   interesting  letter  from 
our. British  member,    John  JJevans. 
Sheiley   Ota  gave   us   an   interest- 
ing talk  on  her  novel     "Upon 
Their  Shoulders"   and  especially 
with  her     experience     with  con- 
tracts .. 

Rita  who  is  of  such  a  shy  and 
retiring  disposition,  retired 
into  a  far  corner-  of  the  room 
and  all  that  I  could  see  of  her 
were   the  feathers    on  her  hat. 
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SPECIAL  VALENTINE 

A  Valentine  that  came  my  way 
Had  sweet  and  lovely  things  to  say. 
One  was,  that  Cupid  was  awake 
Primed  to  do  things  for  my  sake'. 
I'm  glad  the  message  came  that  day. 
For  love  it  brought,  had  come  to-  stay. 

Mabel  Gould 


*      tt      *      *      -5'r      * 


Rita  entertained  the  club  at 
its  109th  meeting  on  January 
18th.  It  was  a  beautiful  night 
and  it  brought  out  nearly  all 
of  our  members,  including  the 
timid  ones, who  crowded  even  her 
large  living-room.  Poor  Rita, 
as  hostess  she  could  not  wear 
a  hat  and  must  have' felt  "nek- 
ked"  without  her  customary  and 
always  very   unusual  head-gear. 

Shelley  Ota,  the  author  of 
"Upon  Your  Shoulders",  was  her 
guest  and  joined  freely  in  the 
criticism  of  the  papers  read 
that  evening.  Shelley,  who  is 
of  Japanese  descent,  is  a  most 
vivacious  and  energetic  young 
woman  who  has  not  had  an  easy 
time  of  it  before  -coming  to 
Milwaukee.  Many  of  the  things 
in  her  book  are  actuals  happen- 
ings  to  her  family. 

Marion  Howell  Smith,  a  new 
member,  made  her  first  appear- 
ance. She  too,  has  written  a 
book.  "A  Chariot  for  Beppi",the 
story  of  an  Italian  boy.  Mari- 
on who  accompanied  her  husband 
while  on  army  duty  in  Europe 
has   plenty   of  material     to      in- 


corporate into  her  stories.  She 
hails  from  Rockford,  Illinois, 
and  through  her  we  have  secured 
three  new.,  members . _of_tha  -Rock- 
ford  Writers'  Guild  who  will  be 
presented  with  their  paper, 
'  Yours  Truly"  in  an  early  Bun* 
die.  You  will  find  poems  by  Ma- 
rion, her  mother,  and  Howard  W. 
White  in  this  issue.  Y/on' t  you 
drop  each  of  them  a  line  of  wel- 
come? 

When  we  had  finished   our  pa- 
pers   that  night,      Rita  asked  us 
to  step     into     the  dining-room. 
Rita,      you  shouldn't     have  done 
it'.  (Of  course,    1  don't  mean  it.) 
The  beautifully   decorated  table 
had  huge  trays      of  tuna  fish  on 
hot   biscuits,      cream     cheese    on 
brown  bread,      cottage   che-use    on 
white   bread,      hot   dogs    in  buns, 
all  sorts    of   relishes;      and      on 
the   side-board     a   large   frosted 
spice-cako      and  a   large   tray   of 
cup-cakes.      Again,    I  say,    Rita, 
you  shouldn't  have   done    it.      (I 
am  donating  all  these   extra  com- 
mas   to  you — -please  make   use    of 
them.)    1  can't    imagine   why   the 
women  think   I   like   coffee'.   They 
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GEORGE  WASHINGTON 
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Washington  wag  no  orator,  like  Patrlok  Henry,  nor  writer  like  the 
foroeful  Thomas  Jefferson.  But  In  rude  common-  sense  and  in  the  manage- 
ment of  affairs  he  excelled  them  all.  He  was  also  the  one  Amerioan  at 
his  time  who  had  gained  national  reputation  as- a  soldier,  and  when  a 
commander-in-chief  was  sought  for  by  the  Congre'33  who  had  organized  a 
plan  for  national  resistance  he  wag  appointed  without  opposition. 

When  the  end  of  the  war  came,  although  the  army,  the  Congress  and 
the  people  wished. to  make  him  the  ruler  of  the  country  with  the  title 
of  ICing  G&^e   1  he  refused,  saying,  "I  just  fought  a  king  and  loosed 
our  shaokles  from  his  powers.  I  detest  kings  and  now-- you  try.  to  make 
me  one.  No,  I  wish  to  retire  to  Mt. Vernon  and  turn  my'  attention  to  se- 
curing a  stronger  government  by  constitutional  means.  I  want  no  part 
of  a  kingship."  And  so  our  form  of  government  was  born.  Washington  no 
doubt  saw  far  ahead  of  the  then  .  freed  people  of  the  oolonios.   It  is 
also  held  by  many  folks  this  very  day  that  his  foresight  went  even  to 
this  day  and  had  we  heeded  his  advise  in  his  farewell  address  America 
would  have  had  less  of  war  and  really  would  stand  in  awe  and  good  ex- 
ample to  all  the  nations  of  the  world. 

The  United  States  Government  began  in  17^9  with  Washington  at  the 
helm  as  president  for  a  four  year  term.  He  wanted  to  retire  at  the 
close  of  his  term  but  was  persuaded  to  remain  by  hi3  associates.  "The 
United  States  will  hang  together,"  said  Jefferson,  "so  long  as  thoy 
have  you  to  hang  to."  After  his  second  four  year  term  he  flatly  refus- 
ed a  continuance  of  tho  office  saying,  "It  smirks  too  much  of  kingship 
and  I  shall  cover  my  decision  in  my  farowoll  address.  In  this  address 
we  have  beon  given  the  great  adYico  of  a  truly  great  father.  It  Is  a 
truth  that  not  enough  hoed  has  been  given  to  the  advice  for  we  have  at 
30  many  times  floundered  about  in  inane  international  affairs  ending 
in  wars  and  financial  disaster.  To  many  today  his  words,  "be  Americans 
always,  keep  your  nose  out  of  European  and  other  affairs.  For  they  arc 
the  affairs  of  such  asinine  intent  and  purpose  that  your  involvment  is 
sure  to  weaken,  to  estrange  our  policy  and  purpose  of  a  free  people, 
a  people  who  love  liberty  and  independence.  Set  your  example  in  such 
manner  and  way  that  you  will  ever  be  tho  incentive  to  all  peoples  and 
nations  to  copy  and  follow.  I  loave  you  to  accomplish  those  ends." 
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VESPER  SPARROW 
•  by 

R.S.CRAGGS 
.  25  MoMillan  Ave..,  West  Hill, 
Ontario,  Caned a 


^(£ju-j 


The  white  outer  tail  feathers  of  the  Vesper  Sparrow  which  are  vis- 
ible when  it.  flies  should  serve  to  distinguish  it  from  any  other  spar- 
row. The  Slate-Colored  Junco  also  has  white  tail  feathers "but  it  is 
generally  gray  In  oolor  or,  sometimes,  a  dark  brown,  and  cannot,  in  any 
instance,  be  mistaken  for  a  Vesper  Sparrow.  Other  identifying  markings 
are  the  chestnut  shoulders  and  spotted  breast.  Unlike  the  Song  Sparrow 
the  Vesper  has  no  large  central  breast  spot  and  the  other  spotting  Is 
not  so  heavy. 

This  sparrow  frequents  fields  and  open  scrub  areas  to  a  much  great- 
er extent  than  does  the  Song  Sparrow.  Many  times  have  I  found  their 
nests  beside  cow  paths  or  in  pastures  and  it  is  perhaps  remarkable  that 
more  of  them  do  not  moot  with' disaster.  (In  this  latter  regard  recall- 
ing several  nests  discovered  later  destroyed,  apparently  by  dogs,  it 
may  be  possible  that  these  predators  had  come  upon  the  nest  while  fol- 
lowing the  human  scent.  This  suggests  that  if  no  human  had  discovered 
the  nest  it  might  have  remained  unmolested. )  The  four  or  five  whitish 
eggs  are  marked  with  brown  and  the  young  leave  the  nest  about  ten  days 
after  hatching.  Nesting  material  is  grass  and  lining  usually  consists 
of  rootlets  or  horsehair.  Though  it  is  a  long  time  since  I  found  my 
first  Vesper  Sparrow's  nest  I  was  recently  surprised  to  seo- one  simu- 
lating distress  by  dragging  wings  whon  escaping  from  tho  nest.   This 
characteristic  I  have  never  bofore  observed  in  tho  Vesper  nor,  I  bo- 
licve,  any  other  Sparrow. 

There  are  only  two  generally  recognized  sub-species  of  this  spar- 
row: the  Eastorn  Vesper  Sparrow  (Poooctcs  gramincus  gramineus)  and  the 
Western  Vesper  Sparrow  (P.  g.  confinis).  Tho  Western  Variety  is  slight- 
ly lighter  and  greyer  and  tho  tail  length  is  reported  to  average  slight- 
ly longer. 

According  to  ornithologists  few  othor  of  our  migrating  (summer  res- 
idents) sparrows  consume  such  largo  quantities  of  weed  seeds  and  in- 
sects. Therefore,  these  birds  should  receive  every  protection, 

Tho  Vesper  Sparrow,  also  known  as  "Bay-winged  Sparrow"  and  "Grass 
Pinch",  is  said  to  rocolvo  its  name  from  its  habit  of  breaking  into 
song  in  tho  late  part  of  the  day. 


BORN  -  MAY  23,  1782, 
FIRST  ORNITHOLOGIST: 


AT  YORK,  ENGLAND:  CHARLES  FOTKERGILL,  ONTARIO'S 
MAMALOGIST,  PAINTER,  PRINTER,  CIVIL  SERVANT. 


Tho  days  are  gone  when  you  could  peer  through  any  one  of  a  hundred  knot- 
holes and  sec  a  ball  game  free-  thoy're  using  that  kind  of  lumber  to 
put  into  027,000.00  homes. 
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by  ,.Mv.;  •.,   ,,.    ; 

YOUR  EDITOR. 

This  month  we-  will  somehow  review  some:  of:  the  previous  instruc--. 
ti'ons  submitted  through  this  series  and- dlso "incorporate  in- a.  small- 
way  some  new  and  additional  hints  to  you  who  may  be  outting  stencils. 

There's  a  lot.  of  difference  In' mimeographed  copies.  Some  are  a-  - 
clean-cut  and;  easy  to  read  job,  like  this  page.  Others  are;  smudged 
and  gray,  with  faint -and.  broken  letters.  Fortunately,  it's  just  as 
easy  to  turn  out  good  copies  as  poor  one3.  It's  mainly  a  matter  of 
knowing  how  -and—being  ^re amenably- -earefu"t»-  -  — *-*->^~.  ■'■  l--~^~ 

1.  Prepare  the  typewriter. by  shifting  the  ribbon  out  of  printing 
position.  Clean  the  type  of  your  typewriter.  During  the  course 

of  cutting  your  stencil  it  Is  good  policy  to  brush  your1  type  once'" 
or  twice  with  .a  stiff '  bristle  brush,  thereby  Temoving  the  stencil'' 
wax  that  may  be  filling  .up  some  of  the  type,  or  letters. 

2.  Insert. the  cushion  sheet  smoothly  between  the  stencil  sheet  arid 
the  backing.  If  you  use  BLUE,  stencils  with  coated  cushion  sheets ,: be  • 
sure  (shiny)  side'  is  •placed. next  to  the  stencil  sheet.  Hold  the  com- 
bined sheets  together  at  the  bottom,  with  the*  backing  next  to  the'  :'" 
platen.  Avoid  wrinkling.  .Straighten  the  stencil  assembly  .in  the '  : 
typewriter.  ;  '        '>'■''  ■'■■   - 

3.  In  typing  with  a. manual  typewriter,  use 'a  STACCATO  touch  and  ":  ' 
keep  an  even  rythm.  Letters  which  have  a  largo  printing  surface 

such  as  M  and  W  should  be  struck  with  a  little  more  force  than  the 
others.  Letters  which  have  small  printing  surfaces,  such  as  the  uc"' 
and  "o"  should  be  struck  with  a  little  less  force.  Use  a  light  touch  ' 
on  punctuations.  ■-•■-• 

I4..   If  you.  make  an  error  : in.  typing  burnish, .-: the  letter  or.  letters 

with  the  glass  burnisher  that  oomes  with  each  bottle  of  correc- 
tion fluid  and  apply  a  thin,  coat  of  this  fluid  over  the  part  you  ,  '-';. 
have  just  burnished.  Tills  covers  the  error  .and  in  a  few  seconds  .you  ' 
may  typo  over  it  but  do  not  hit  your  keys  as.  forcefully  or  that  will:, 
cut  the  letters  to  wide. and  be  apparent  on  the  mimeographed  copies. 
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'NIGHT  BEFORE  CHRISTMAS1 
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'Twas  the  night  before  Christmas,  and  all  through  the  tent 

Was  the  odor  of  fuel  oil  (the  stovepipe  was  bent). 

The  ahoepaos  were  hung  by  the  oil  stove  with  oare, 

In  hopes  that  they'd  issue  each  man  a  new  pair. 

The  weary  GI's  were  saoked  out  in  their  beds, 

And  visions  of  sugar  babes  danced  through  their  heads, 

when  up  on  the  ridgeline  there  rose  auoh  a  clatter 

(A  Chinese  machine  gun  had  started  to  chatter). 

I  rushed  to "my  rifle. and  threw  bach  the  bolt; 

The -rest  of  my  tentmates  awoke  with  a  jolt. 

Outside,  we  oould  hear  our  platoon  sergeant,  Kelly, 

A  hard  little  man  with  a  little  potbelly: 

"Come  Yanoy,  come  Clancy,  oome  Connors  and  Watson, 

"Up  I.Iiller,  up  Shiller,  up  Baker  and  Dodsoni" 

We ^tumb led  outside" In  a  aw'IrT  of  coTultalon, 

So  cold  that  eaoh  man  could  have  used  a  transfusion. 

"Get  up  on  that  hilltop  and  ailenoe  the  Red,  . 

"And  don't  you  oome  back  till  you're  sure  that  he's  dead.' 

Then,  putting  his  thumb  up  in  front  of  his  nose, 

Sgt.  Kelly  took  leave  of  us'  shivering  Joes. 

But  we  all  heard  him  aay,  in  a  voice  soft  and  light: 

T,I.lerry  Chris tmas  to  all  -.  may  you  live  through  the  night." 

By  Lt.Col.Darrell  T.  Rathbun 
9th  Corps,  Korea 
George :- 
"It  may  be  that  the  Amateurs  in  the  United  will 
get  a  little  reminder  of  what  Christmas  Eve  ia 

to  some  of  the  boys, "  • 

Darell 


Edward  F.  Daas 
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•   -  GLAD  GREETINGS: 

Festive  pines  and  holly  red 
Nestle  close  on  shinging  wreaths : 
Hanging  on  each  household  portal 
From  which  Christmas  Spirit  breathes 
"While  glad  carols  from  within 
Send  their  trioutes  through  the  air 
To  the  King  or  Christmas  story 
Born  of  ^ary,  meek  and  fair. 

Martha  L,   T;lliiams 

THE  AutMNI  CONVENTION 

After  the  Boston  convention 
instructions  were  given  Thor  G-. 
toauritzen,  the  titular  head  of 
the  local  club  of  the  United  to 
select  a  hotel  for  convention 
sessions  on  Friday  and  Saturday 
mornings, a  session  of  the  Alum- 
ni for  Saturday  afternoon  and 
the  annual  joint  banquet,  for 
that  evening.  This  had  been  the 
traditional  procedure  at  all  of 
the  conventions  of  the  two  as- 
sociations and  we  were  never 
notified  of  any  change  until  we 
saw  it  in  the  official  organ  of 
the  Alumni  which  had  been  with- 
held from  the  Elllwaukee  members 
for  THIRTY  days. 

Letters  to  the  Presidents  of 
the  alumni  and  the  Los  ^ngeles 
club  brought  explanations  and 
-the  news  that  Thor'  s  illness 
was  ouu-e  sariaua  than  he  hicw 
self  had  wz^lttea  me.  In  order 
to  lighten  the  worries  of  the 
G&lifarnians,  the  first  session 
of  the  United  was  advanced  one 
day.   I  was  the  only  one  in  the 


convention  hall  at  Ten 
on  Saturday  morning  and 
the  session  was  called, 
to  order  about  thirty 
minutes,  later  and  ad- 
journed at  12:15  prov- 
ing our  contention  that 
the  session  could  have 
been  held  that  after- 
noon. And  this  included 
a  brief  recess  when  the 
Custodian' s  count  of  the 
ballots  was  verified.   (In  the 
United  the  ballots  were  counted 
by  a  committee  of  FIVE  members) 
The  main  subject  of  debate  was 
the  vilifications   which  were 
appearing  in  the  official   or- 
gan. A  committee  was  appointed 
to  confer  with  the  one  which 
had  been   appointed   by  the  U- 
nited  the  day  before. 

This  committee  met  that  af- 
ternoon  and   conferred  for  a- 
bout  two  hours.    Their  report 
was  adopted  by  the   United  and 
the  Alumni  at  the  final  ses- 
sion on  Sunday  afternoon.   The 
report  was  published  in  the 
September  UNITED  AEATEUR  but 
was  v/ithheld  from  the  offcial 
organ  of  the  Alumni  by  its  of- 
ficial editor. 

Saturday  afternoon   I  had 
the  pleasure   of  a  long  chat 
with  Amelia   Isabel   Prey  and 
she  detailed   the  workings -of 
Child  Security,  Inc.,  the  Chev- 
aliers of  the  Unwanted  Chilo . 
She  announced  a   prize  contest 
with  ^3,000.00   for   the   best 
elemental  text-book  on  psycho- 
genesis.    I  believe   there  is 
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CHRISTMAS  GREET INGS  TO  YOU J 

The  story  of  the  first 'Christmas  is  filled 
with  dramatic  contrasts!  It  includes  "God  and 
man;  Divine  majesty  and  human  'simplicity;  the 
riches  of  Heaven  and  the  poverty  of  "the  earth; 
indescribable  glory,  and  ordinary  tasks;  An- 
gels, and  sheep;  Wise  men,  and  simple  shepherds; 
dazzling  light,  and  the  darkness  of  night;  Su- 
pernatural power,  and  human  weakness;  Marvel- 
ous  music,  and  utter  silence;  a  radiant,  star, 
and  the  dim  light  within  the  manger;  a  multi- 
tude of  the  heavenly  host,  .and  a  tiny  baby  - 
all  these  are  brought  together  and  blended  in 
the  sweetest  story  ever  told:  -!raly,  as  one 
puts  it  -  " Only  God  could  nave  thought  of  . 
Christmas] " 

Its  beauty  Is  beyond  the.  imagination  of 
mortals  -  so  simple,  yet  so  sublime J  So  homey 
and  vet  so  Heavenly:  On  a  tapestry  woven  of 
stable  straw  and  silver  starlight  we  behold  a 
picture  that  touches  the  heart,  illumines  the 
mind,  and  thrills  the  soul,  drawing  us  nearer 
to  God  as  we  kneel  before  the  Babe  of  Bothlc- 

h  em ' 

(Dr,W.  J-,  Thompson) 

»►  »»  *»  ■>'_-..-- 
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k  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  ALL! 

HOW  TO  FACE  THE  FUTURE 
J' AS  YOU  GO",  (Matthew  10-17) 

Someone  tells  us-iiThGro  is  one  great  differ- 
ence between  the  efficient  'and  the  ineffici- 
ent traveler.-  The  inefficient  traveler  usual- 
ly is  loaded  down  with  baggage.  He  struggles 
along  with  heavy  suitcases :  and  bulging  bags. 
The  efficient  traveler  presents,  a  very  dif- 
ferent spectacle.  He  carries  only  'What  is  es- 
sential1,,  so,  my  friend,  as  you  face  the  fu- 
ture, and  begin  your  trip  through ^^  next 
twelve  months  this  is  my  advice  -  TRAVEL  LIGHT  ! 
Get  rid  of  useless  baggage  that  will  handicap 
you  as  you  go  into  the  coming  year.  For  in- 
tance,  REFUSE  TO  TAKE  WORRY  ALONG]  It  is  both 
useless  and  dangerous,  and  will  rob  you of 
vour  needed  strength.  And  entering  the  New 
Year,  leave  out  Prejudice, for  it  poisons. Every 
thing  it  touches.  Prejudice  is  the  child  of 
norance  and  bigotry,  and  becomes  the  father 
of  injustice  and  cruelty.  Also,  as  you  go  on 
?hrough  the  New  Year  -DROP  YOUR  DOUBTS:  They 
are  not  worth  talcing  along.  Doubts  are  a  dis- 
tinct handicap,  holding  you  back  from  filori- 
eus  achievements-.  FAITH  IS  TJffi  GREAT  MOTIVE 
POWER.  KEEP  YOUR  FAITH  IN  GOD. 
Said~"PhiTTips  Brooks: -"Be  sure  of  God, ana 
nothing  canPoverthrow  you".  Take  HOPE  a^g. 
It  brightens  everything.  Be  sure  to  luciude 
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A  LENTEN  MESSAGE 
'Now  in  the  Place  where  He  "was  Crucified  there 
was  a  Garden.''- John \a   Gospel, Chapter  19-Ver.lp. 

Many  pictures  dealing  with  the  crucifixion  of 
Christ  portray  the  scene  of  our  Lord's  suffer- 
ing and  death  as  a  place  of  utter  desolation 
entirely  destitute,  of  beauty,  yet  the  Gospel 
of  John,  in  the  New.  Testament,  informs  us:  — 

In  the  place  where  He  was  crucified  there  was 
&  Garden. There  are  many  interesting  references 
to  gardens  in  Holy  Scripture.  For  instance, Man 
began  his  life  in  a  garden;  committed  his  first 
transgression  in  a  garden;  and  from  a  garden  He 
was  banished"  On  the  border  of  a  garden  our 
Lord  was  crucified;  within  a  garden  He  was  bur- 
ied; and  from  a  garden  He  rose  In  triumph  over 
Sin  and  Death!  Read  over  again  these  words  of 
John  -''In  the  Place  where  He  was  crucified 
there  was  a  Garden. "Think  of  the  amazing  com- 
binations suggested  by  these  words.  Here  close 
together  we  find— Pain  and  Perfume!  Suffering 
and  Sweetness.'  Fever  and  Flowers!  Grief  and 
Glory!  Grin  Death  and  Green  Grass!  "In  the 
Place  where  He  was  crucified  there  was  a  Gar- 
don"  .  And  because  it  was  our  Divine  Redeemer 
Who  was  crucified  in  that  garden,  this  great 
message  comes  to  us  all  -  Close  by  the  place 
of  our  .sorrow  God  has  planted  that  which  will 
s oc the  and  srvq  us;  and  beside  every;  cruel 
experience  you.  will  find  the  comforting  Christ! 
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SEPTELBER 

Summer  is  passing,  close  at  hand 
Fruits  of  the  earth  in  plenty  stand; 
lood  neighbors  share  the  fruits  of  fall, 
With  all  for  one,  and  "one  for  all. 

Effie  Shorey 


THE  PEOPLE  AT  IHE  CONVENT  ION 

If  you  attend  the  annual  con- 
ventions of  the  UAPA  you  become- 
better  acquainted  with  the  mem- 
bers who  make  up  our  association. 
If  you  were  unable  to  attend  this 
year' s  gathering  you  may  want  to 
know  a  little  more  about  the  peo- 
ple who  make  these  annual  get-to- 
gethers such  glorious  events. 

First  of  all  our  thanks  to  the 
Chairman   of  the  Convention  Com- 
mittee, Bertha  ^ason.  The  Milwau- 
kee club  is  most  fortunate  indeed 
to  have  her  as  a  member.   She  is 
one  of  the   faithful  who  attend 
the  meetings   of  the  club  and  we- 
en joy  her  chatty  "minutes"  of   the 
meetings  held.  Aa.Irma  would  say, 
"that  gal  has  looks"   mid   I  will 
add  that  she  has  charm,  poise  and 
a  friendly   attitude   towards  all 
who  come  in  contact  with  her.  She 
managed  everything  in  a  systemat- 
ic manner,   was  courteous   at  all 
times,   never  became  excited  when 
things  went  awry.   I  do  not  think 
anyone  who  attended  will  disagree 
with  me  when   I  say   that  she  is 
the  ideal  hostess. 

Then  there  was  Bill  Ellis  and 
his  family  who  added  so  much  to 
the  enjoyment   and  success  of  the 


convention.   He  printed  the  con- 
vention programmes  and  the  menu 
cards  for  the  banquet  besides  do- 
nating to  each  delegate  a  note 
book  and  a  book  mark.  He  £?ang  two 
songs  at  the  Blue  Ribbon  party. 
His  wife  eang'Hibw  Betey  Ross  I  ade 
fcho  First  Flag"  with  a  beautiful 
setting  for  the  song.    On  Friaay 
evening  he  gave  us  an  illustrated 
lecture  oh  The  Stars. * Saturday  he 
was  Toastmaster  at   the  banquet 
and  acquitted  himself  most  credit- 
ably. His  son  Joseph  came  up  from 
Chicago  to  sing  two  songs  for  us. 
Joe  has  a  well  trained  resonant 
voice  and  will  be  heard   from  in 
the  professional  world.  Vivienne, 
the  Ellis'  daughter,   who  also  is 
a  singer,  had  to  forego  coming  to 
the  banquet  on  account  of  illness. 
-When  the  report   of   the  Laureate 
Judges  showed  Bill   the  winner  in 
the  Poetry  contest   it  was  a  fit- 
ting climax  to  present  him  with 
a  Certificate   of  Award  at   the 
close  of  the  banquet.   All  during 
the  convention  Bill  was  busy  tak- 
ing countless   pictures,   many  of 
them  in  color.  Yes, the  Ellis  fam- 
ily is  a  gifted   family,   blessed 
with  many  talents.   Ey  thanke  to 
tne  Ellis  family  for  their  splen- 
did co-operation  this  year  and  1. 
hope  that  they  will  help  the  '■   m- 
sas  City  club  next  summer. 
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THE  MEANING  OF  CHRISTMAS 
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"Through,  the  dark  blue  dusk  of  a 
perfect  Christmas  Day  the  Invited  folks 
drove  to  Eappy"  Acres.  The  gate  had  been 
left  open  for  them,  and  the  oak  trees 
seemed  to  bend  over  them  in  a  friendly, 
welcome  sort  of  way  as  they  bumped  their 
way  along  the  rugged  lane.  The  headlights 
of  their  cars  showed  a  few  sparse  flowers 
on  dry  gorse  bushes-- the  English  gorse 

that  keeps  a  few  golden  blossoms  all  winter  through,  even  beneath  a 
cover  let"  of  snow.  But  there  was  no  snow  tonight,  although  it  had 
—turned  quite  f rosty .  JEhe— sky  was-  -doudl» s fl ,  and  the  few  stars  that 
appeared  shone  very  brightly,  '.  giving  premise  of  the  blaze  of  glory 
to  come  ore  night  be  much  older. At  the  turn  of  the  lane  they  heard 
an  owl  hooting  In  nearby  idlew.ood,  but  the  ghostly  trees  on  either 
side  made  no  sound,  for  it  was  a  windless  night.  The  lanterns  had  al- 
ready been  lit  and  placed  upon  the  walls,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the 
lane  they  could  see  the  glint  of  them  upon  the  placid  water  still  un- 
frozen on  Lake  Irene. 

Light  streamed  from  Happy  Acres,  from  every  window  and  from  the 
now  opened  front  door,  and  the  jubilation  of  that  light  had  something 
to  say  of  the  utter  happiness  of  the  day  that  had  been  spent  within. 
To  most  of  the  occupants  of  the  cars  the  world  seemed  a  dark  enough 
place,  but  at  sight  of  that  light  their  heavy  and  weary  hearts  lifted 
a  little  -  joy  rjid  merriment  crept  in. 

There  were  still  children  in  the  world,  and  while  there  were 
children,  men  and  women  would  not  abandon  the  struggle  to  make  safe 
and  proper  homes  to  put  them  in,  and  because  they  so  struggled  there 
would  bo  Hope . 

The  realization  to  one  and  all  was  that  it  was  the  children 
that  mattered  and  the  point  of  it  all— this  annual  Christmas  Pete  was 


themselves 
understand 


for  children— end  the  nearer  they  could  bring 
or  level'  of  childhood,  the  better  they  would 
of  Christmas.  . . 

So  they  entered  their?  gracious  host's  home  and  for 
at  least  they  were  children  again  and  recaptured  the  true 
Christmas-- Joy  in  the  highest  degre 
that  Xing  so  as  to  save  forever  and 


to  the  status 
the  meaning 


this  night 
spirit  of 
and  knowledge  that  today  was  born 
eternity  all  children   through 


Peace  and  Under  standing.  May  you  have  been  a  guest  there  too. 


George 


:\.Boohme 
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A  THANKSGIVING  MESSAGE 


"THANKS  BE  UNTO  GOD  FOR 


This  quota- 


tion from  Scripture  -{2  Corinthians,  9  -  15) 
is  left  unfinished  in  order  that  it  might  or 
would  oatch  your  attention!  How  would  you 
firnsh  this  sentence  -  "THANKS  BE  UNTO  GOD 
FOR  .  .  .  «"?   Your  answer  to  this  question 
will  reveal  much! 

A  "-roup  of  atheists  wrote  the  President  ol 
the  United  States  requesting  him  to  refrain 
from  calling  for  National  Thanksgiving  De- 
cause-.  (  according  to  them) -"There  is  no  reason 
for  gratitude  and  no  God  to  receive  our 

thanks!" 

Of.  nil   ""»"   -hhftsft   nre  most  oact  - 
Th 33*e_  "^c    say  there   ig_no_God! 


70;rVr.-:'roroT     'tis  plain  to. 


see 


ram  the   same  root   as   the  word  - 
is  no   accident,    The   two  words 


Tyir;  %-r.nMmia  loving  ministry.!  ,IfrTTANKi, 

'•TUT^'BK  UNTO  GOD        - 

Is  derived  1 

"Think".    This   . 

We  much  in  common,   A  thaviful  person  is  a 

tno^Ll  person,  while  ^Bklesan «***f 

thoughtlessness  are  tf^g*   ^GOD^T 

fpor  Sf  *?  £s^-  Wu*s  be  unto  God 

for  personal  Blessings!    There   ore  blessings 
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.    EASfLR  LILY 

The  waxen  trumpets   cling 
To  stately  branches,    spring 
Has   sent   this   sign  ahead 
To  greet  the  Risen  dead. 

The  silver  trumpets   sound 
To  all  the  world  around 
■■  The  Resurrection  hymn, 
Glad  song  of  spring  to  Him. 

Clare  Gates 

MARCH   GriME   IN  Llivc  A  LION 

The  blizzard  on  alarch  3rd  vied 
with  Tuesday  night  writing  classes 
which  s-ev,  eral  of  our  members  at- 
tend,   in  keejping     our  attendance 
down  to  six.      Three   of  these   read 
four  of  their     stories     and     each 
one  received     extensive  construc- 
tive criticism.       kary  Kelson  who 
has  shown  remarkable     progress   in 
her  writing     since      joining     the 
club  read  two  stories.   She   is  us- 
ing the  monthly     assignments      for 
a  series   of  stories      of  a   foreign 
born  family     which  she   intends  to 
incorporate      into     a  novel.     This 
story,    "The  Trunk"  was     of  a  for- 
eigner who  came  to  live  with  them 
and  his  mysterious   trunk.   The  mys- 
tery was   revealed     when  the   trunk 
was   finally  opened     for  their  in- 
spection.       Her  other  story,    "The 
Heart,"     was  meant      for   juveniles 


and  many   changes  were  suggested. 
George  Boehme   read   the    first   of  a 
series  which  will  deal     with  life 
in.- a  German  village.        This      one 
de^lt  with  a  Sunday  sermon  and   its 
succeeding     complications.        Irma 
read     the   fourth     re-write   of  hep 
3tory  "Half  A  Loaf",    a  love  story 
with  an  unlooked  for  climax.     She 
stilX-  -haa  jUx  cut   off    -acme      5QO 
words   before   the   tale  will  be   sent 
on   its  way  to  publishers.     Perhaps 
because     t^here  were  so  few  of  us, 
•we  were  able      to  give   such  exten- 
sive  criticism  to  each  one. 

There  was  no     home     meeting  in 
February, a  case   of  too  many   invi- 
tations without  specific  dates, 
This  month  we  will  meet    on  the   20th 
at  Larian  Atwell's. 

Vie  dislike   to  discuss   things   in 
the  Bundle  which  should  be  settled 
through  the   ordinary     channels   of 
correspondence.   But  when  you  deal 
with  an  extrasensory   person  as  San- 
dor  Esterhazy   this    is    impossible. 
Y7e  Milwaukee ans   are    just   ordinary 
humans  who  try  to  do  their  work  as 
well  as  we   possibly  can     with  the 
time  and  means     at   our     disposal. 
George  Boehme    is   employed' as   an  ac- 
countant at    the  Pabst    Company,      he 
is   under  treatment      for     his   eyes, 
one   of  which  is   doing   the  work  of 
both,    and  he  has  not  at  all  times 
bfeen   In  good  health.     But  despite 
these  handicaps,    he   has   devoted 
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HOKKU 

Five   lines   drawn  across 
The   sky; birds    perched  like  notes, 
Etching  a  living 
Score   of  music  -  played   on   the 
Golden  wind-harps   of  the  world. 

.vlargaret   R.    Lohr 

HALLOWS'1  EN  LEET ING 

Some. of   our  MA?C     members  were 
evidently     afraid     of      Hall  owe-1  en 
pranksters      for     there     were   only 
nine   members      at   the  meeting  held 
at  Margaret  Lohr's.      Then  too,    it 
is   possible   that  some  came  as   far 
as    the   door  and  seeing  the   large 
skeleton   on     Margaret'  s      door  were 
too   frightened   t'o  enter.      Te      just 
caught  a  glimpse   of  Ruth  flying  ag- 
round the   corner.     Too  bad  she  did 
not   stay   for  we  had   one   of   our  best 
if  not   the  best  meeting  of   the   year. 

To  put  us  in  a  good  mood,  Lar- 
garet  Larson  read  her  poem  about 
women' s  hats  and  then  read  her 
SEVENTH  re-write  of  her  story  of 
the  wild  goose.  It  has  been  made 
into  almost  a  new  story  since  her 
first  reading  last  Spring.  It  is 
now  en  its  rounds  to  editors  and 
I  hope  it  will  not  have  to  make 
too  many  calls  before  it  will  be 
accepted. 

Dob  Rasmussen   re-read  his   poem 
and  this   time  had   it    complete   and 
then  reaa  two   funny     short- shorts; 
one  abcit  tw.S-Ueaied     women     and 
the   other  efcont  a  silly  Squirrel. 


which  she  tells  us  is  a  Japenese 
form  of  poetry,  and  then  a  longer 
one  "I  Weep  For  Beauty"  written- 
in  her  usual   faultless   style. 

Mabel  Gould   looked  all   through 
her  Gladstone   bag  for  a   story   she    . 
had   ro-written      only   to   find   that 
she   had  left   it  at  home      and     had 
brought   the   original   copy   read  at 
a  previous  meeting.        I   was   truly 
grateful  that    it  wasn't     Margaret 
Larson  who  was      searching     for     a 
manuscript      for  she  had  come  with 
a  Jamaican  shopping   bag  which  was 
large  enough  to     hold     everything 
except   the   kitchen  sink.   No,   Mar- 
garet we  would     have      taken     your 
word  for  it   that     you  had  been  in 
Jamaica  without   this   evidence.   As 
it  was,    you   scared     your  namesake 
out  of  her  wits,      She  thought  you 
had  come   to   stay. 

Mary  Nelson  had  part  of  a -new 
story  which  was  given  rather  rough 
treatment  which  she  probably  ex- 
pected since  she  called  it  a  rough 
draft.  When  she  re-writes  it,  we 
will  have  difficulty  in  recogniz- 
ing  it. 

Ella  Laufenberg  bowed  her  head 
in  shame.  She  had  no  paperl  Her 
last  masterpiece  had  just  taken 
every  bit   of   energy      and  ambition 


out   of  her. 


I    W! 


rather  severe 


Margaret,  he)-. 


•ad  the   above  Mckku 


with  her  and  on  the  way  home  (she 
is  the. official  chauffeur  for  the 
m id- 1 owners  )  she  bribed  me  with.- 
various  inducements  to  be  more 
lenit.nt  with  ,herl-  I  will  .do  my 
b-est  'to  treat  her  more  gently  5n 
the    future . 
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By       VV  BOREAL  NOMADS 

r.s.craggs,  25  McMillan  ave.,       west  hill, 


No.XLIX 
ONTARIO.   CANADA, 


The  Pine  Grosbeak  has  been  aptly  called  "boreal  nomad".  Only  in  win- 
ter does  it  desert  its  northern  feeding  grounds  and  venture  into  the  ci- 
vilization of  souther  Canada  and  northern  U.S.A.  Canada  has  five  sub-spe- 
cies of  Pinicola  enucleator  and  all  except  one  are  native  to  the  extreme 
West.  A  sixth  race,  native  to  Newfoundland,  has  also  been  recognized. 
Competent  naturalists  state  that  the  variations  between  sub-species  in 
North  America  are  not  less  marked  than  the  difference  between  Western 
Hemisphere  Pine  Grosbeaks  and  those  of  Europe,  for  the  species  is  one  of 
the  few  that  the  Old  World  and  the  New  have  in  common.  Upon  which  of  the 
two  continents  they  originated  has  not  been  determined. 

February  22nd,  I9I4.7  on  the  River  Speed,  near  Guolph,  location  of  the 
famous  O.A.C.:  "Observed  a  number  of  female  Pine  Grosbeaks  feeding  on  red 
berries  by  the  roadside,  between  the  O.A.C.  and  the  Speed.  It  was  a  sun- 
ny day  but  with  a  cold  North  wind,  and_the^  birds_wcre  obviously  cold.1' 
This  observation  mighTf  have  been  slightly  ^Inaccurate  for'  ft  takes  ~at  ~ 
least  two  years  for  the  male  to  acquire  the  rosy  plumage  that  identifies 
sex.  Therefore,  it  may  be  assumed  that  several  of  the  "females"  in  the 
small  flocl:  wore  immature  males. 

As  a  youthful  nature  student  I  recognized  October  a3  the  approxi- 
mate time  of  year  that  the  Pine  Grosbeak  arrived  in  central  Manitoba  from 
its  northern  breeding  grounds.  Once  I  saw  one  in  July  but  winter  was  the 
time  of  their  greatest  abundance  and  the  Pine  Grosbeak  was  never  abund- 
ant. Feeding  on  wolf  berries  or  frozen  cranberries  It  travelled  in  small 
flocks  or  in  pairs.  Some  winters  none  were  seen  at  all.  The  male  Gros- 
beak was  the  most  colorful  bird  that  we  were  likely  to  sec  during  the 
snowy  months"  there  were  no  Cardinals  in  Manitoba. 

I  have  yet  to  see  my  first  nest  of  this  colorful  finch.  As  far  as  I 
am  aware  an  occupied  nest  has  never  been  found  in  the  Toronto  area.  At 
the  time  of  writing  I  cannot  even  say  with  certainty  if  an  Ontario  nest- 
ing record  has  been  established.  At  any  rate,  such  an  event  had  not  oc- 
curred in  1939=  bu"t  the  first  Evening  Grosbeak's  nest  has  been  found 
since  then.  The  presence  of  the  Pino  species  has  been  noted  many  times 
at  widely  separated  points  in  Ontario's  north  country  during  the  nesting 
season  so  the  cxistanco  of  its  nest  may  be  said  to  bo  "a  foregone  con- 
clusion," The  nests  are  usually  found  in  coniferous  trees  and  consist  of 
twigs,  rootlets  and  bark  strips.  The  tree  or  four  eggs  are  greenish -blue 
spotted  with  brown. 

An  interesting  and  comparatively  untouched  field  for  ornithological 
research  is  that  of  bird  coloration.  Why  do  many  birds,  including  the 
male  Pine  Grosbeak,  lose  their  bright  colors  in  captivity?  Is  some  nutri- 
tional factor  involvod  or  is  this  occurence  related  oven  more  obscumiy 
to  the  general  condition  of  the  bird? 
DIED— Nov.  15,  iglj.5: PRANK  LilCHLER  CHAPMAN,  FOUNDER  OF  AUDUBON  MAGAZIKE- 
("Bird  Lore");  CURATOR  OF  ORNITHOLOGY,  AM.  MUSEUM  OF  NATURAL  HISTORY  ( I9O8  -)£. 
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WORDS 
for  your  hononyms. 

If  you  wonder  what  kind  of  an  animal  a  hononym  is  you  need  not 
go  far  to  find  one.  It  is  a  prolific  breed,  and  one  often  springs  out 
at  you  from  the  best  laid  page.  Our  foreign  friends  say  it  is  one  of 
the  difficulties  in  the  English  language  that  so  many  words  with  the 
same  sound  have  totally  different  meanings --and  that  is  an  excellent 
definition  of  a  hononym. 

The  word  is  from  the  Greek.  '''Homo"  means  "the  same"  and  *bnoma" 
means  a  name.  Our  homonyms  are  the  despair  of  foreigners  and  of  our- 
selves too.  Words  of  similar  sound— like  threw  and  through- -are  too 
numerous  to  list  here,  and  when  there  are  three  or  more  words  that 
pound-alike  the-writer  aus-t  ^oos^-^uxrefully  Jso-he  sura„.oiL   oorr eot 


meaning  in  his  lines. 

Our  beautiful  English  abounds  in  words  of  the  same  sound  but 
different  meaning.  If  that  appears  to  be  a  difficulty  it  is  also  an 
advantage  with  added  attractions  for  the  poet.  For  with  words  that 
sound  exoctly  alike  but  are  totally  different  in  spelling, origin  and 
sense,  the  poet  finds  endless  possibilities  in  rhymes,  and  in  the  hu- 
morous verse  that  startles  with  a  surprise  ending  or  an  absurd  com- 
parison. But  it  is  also  a  fruitful  source  of  absurb  mistakes. Writers 
must  therefor  choose  carefully  the  right  word  for  the  right  place. 
For  instance—the  story  teller  said,  "As  we  entered  all  was  quite. We 
waited  quiet  awhile  and  then  there  was  shrieking;','  Though  quite  and 
quiet  are  phonetic  twins  their  place  in  the  story  must  be  reversed  to 
make  sense. 

Following  is  a  small  list  of  similar  sounding  words;-- 
Days,  daze  --  all,  awl  —  pair,  pear  --  buy,  by  --  faint,  feint  — 
rain,  rein,  reign  --  air,  heir  --  ball,  bawl  --  sweet,  suite  --  foul, 
fowl  — steel,  steal  —  lye,  lie  —  bear,  bare  --  none,  nun  —  surge, 
serge  __  cent,  3cent,  sent  —  bired,  burred  —  site,  sight  --  fraid*. 
frayed  —  mean,  mien  --  beer,  bier  --  indite,  indict  —  heart , hart  — 
berth,  birth  —  peer,  pier  «--  one,  won. 

There  are  famous  old  witticisms  built  on  tho  hononym  such  as:- 
"Thet  went  and  told  tho  sexton  and  the  sexton  tolled  the  bell." 

Contemporary  writers  need  not  overlook  the  many  opportunities 
for  a  witticism  which  the  hononym  provides.  The  pun  is  often   impa- 
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THE  CHRISTMAS  PARTY 

' Twas  12  nights  before  Christmas 
At  the  Knickerbocker  Hotel. 

Not  a  member  was  complaining, 

They  all  thought  it  WttB  swell. 

The  members  were  seated 

Around  Eddie  Daas 
And  sang  as  they  waited 

For  old  Santa  Claus. 

Then  what  to  their  wondering 

Eyes  should  appear 
But  good  old  Santa 

Full  of  good  cheer. 

His  eyes  how  they  sparkled 
His  laugh  raised  a  din; 

He  shook  his  round  stomach 

Which,  I'm  sure,  was  all  him. 

Then  to  those  assembled, 

'Llo  "girls"  and  'Ho  "Boys", 

He  gave  each  a. present 

Of  small  gifts  and  toys. 

Then,  without  a  word 

Up  the  chimney  he  rote, 

Which  was  a  good  trick 
For  the  Knickerbocker 

Does  not  have  one  of  those. 


And  we  heard  him  exclaim 
As  he  rose  out  of  sight: 

"To  all  U.A.P.A.  members, 
Merry  Christmas 

And  write— write — write '. " 
Bob  Rasmussen 


After  the  party  and  ever  since 
those  who  were  there  have  been  as- 
suring me   that   it  was  the  best 
one  we  ever  had.  And  that  is  say- 
ing 'a  great  deal  when  one  recalls 
those  previously  held  at  the  same 
hotel  and  at  The  Surf.    It  is  es- 
pecially gratifying  since  Jamie  of 
The  Sentinel  and  his  wife  when  they 
accepted  the  invitation  to  be  our 
guests  asked  whether  they  would  be 
able  to  leave  at. 9  P.M.   and  Then 
stayed  with  us  until  the  party 
broke  up  at  II  P.M. 

The  party  which  was  held  at  the 
Knickerbocker  Hotel,  December  13th 
was  also  the  128th  '  meeting  of  the 
Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club.  The 
tables  had  been  beautifully  deco- 
rated by  Margaret  Lohr,Mary  Nelson 
and  Marion  Smith.  Even  guests  at 
the  hotel  came  in  '  to  admire  the 
decorations.  And  our  members  liked 
them  enough  to  ask  Mary  for  the 
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Los  Angeles  17,  Calif... 

A  MESSAGE.  FOH  MOTHER ' 3  DAY.  . 

'"Ll^jjiqjl'-g-  Pay'""  A  da?jr  -s-e-^-^"'  ' 
ggpt  for  world-wide*  obger- 

vanoo  o-g  "the  •J;070.;  ;:u^  Grati- . 
•tude  we  all  owe  .to  Mother. 

HIs-9  Anna  Jaryls  of  Philadel- 
phia, Pa.,  Is.  regarded -as  the 
...OTHER'S' DAY  in  I908,  although  cred- 
it should  also,  be  -given  to.  I.Ir.  Frank  Herring, 
of  South  Bend,  Indiana,  who  pioneereoin  this 
movement  in  190$.  President.  Woodrowi/ils on  is- 
sued a  proclamation  setting  as xde  the^Sccond 
Sunday  in  Hay  each  year  as  "Mother's  Day  . 
Each  year,  during  the  Hohth  of  May,  many  elo- 
quent trbutes  are  paid  to  Mothers,  but  if  you 
want  to  find  The  Greatest  Tribute  Ever  Paid ^ 
To  tlothors,  pick  up  your  Bible  and  read  Isai- 

$%M   S^'tHE  LORD  ...  AS  ONE  WHOM  HIS  110- 
T^R  COHFURTETH,  SO  WILL  I  COMFORT  YOU-. 
Tn  these  remarkable  words  THE  ETERNAL  GOD 
f^^Z^oJlo^vsl    Consider  the  Divge 
^ul^l^^oth^Vi^and  think  of  THE  MYSTERY 
OF  ilOTIliH  LOVE..  .. 

too  tens  us;  TteLis-y^^^Aggf^ 

Host  -.Timdogful  Thon^t  in  Life.yas^-a 
tothor .  Never  say  you  will  not  believe  vhat 
^oTTdo"  not  understand,  for  you  ao  this  every 


founderof 
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MEMORIAL  DAY  PARADE 

Under  the  leafy  arches  of  trees 
Down  an  avenue  of  sun  and  shade, 
With  banners  flying  in  the  breeze, 
Came  the  Memorial  Day  parade. 

Proudly  in  columns,  they  came  by 
In  uniforms  of  blue  and  gray • 
Each  year  the  columns  shortened; 
Lessened  in  numbers,  day  by  day. 

Today  there  is  no  Blue  or  Gray 
To  march  in  the  parade. 
Instead, they  sleep  in  silent  rows 
Under  the  sun,  and  in  the.  shade. 

Betty  M.  Tousch 

■k      ■».-  -jj-  it     •«■ 

APRIL  IN  MILWAUKEE. 

The  Palecheks   entertained  the 
M.A.P.C.  at  their  home, Apr 11  25th 
(it  was  the  135th  meeting)  . and 
though  it  was  a  rainy  evening,  14 
attended.    Irma  Schmidt   read  her 
entry  for  "The  Spark"  contest  and 
all  of  us  agreed  that  she  was  a 
bit  •■>"pollyani3h"  in  having  her 
married  couple  getting  checks  for 
their  first  stories.   Would  that 
such  a  thing  might  happen'.  George 
read  a  poem  and  the  comments  were 
all  favorable.   wiary  ivtlson  read 
two  stories,  " f he  window"  and  "ao- 
sa"  both  of  which  are  chapters  in 
the  novel  she   Is  writing.    This 
tiny  woman  handed  me   a  file  of 
109  poems,   most  of  which  sha  had 


composed  before  joining  our  club. 
Since  then  she  has  taken  to  writ- 
ing prose  and  has  written  e.to- 
ries  on  each  of  the  assigned  top- 
ics.   These  she  plans   to  incor- 
porate into  a  novel  about  "Ro£a". 
She  eagerly  accepts   criticisms 
and  suggestions  and  then  she  re- 
vises her  stories.    She  has  also 
read  a  "few  chapters   of  another 
proposed  novel  about  "Melinda". 
All  this  despite   several  opera- 
tions on  her  eyes  and  threatened 
total  blindness.   Would  that  eome 
of  our  members  emulate  her  acti- 
vity. 

Irma  Reitci   read  "You  Can't 
Win"  a  story  of  a  wife  who  want- 
ed to  be  a  companion  to  her  hus- 
band in  his  hobbies  and  came  very 
near  to  wrecking  his  plans  of  en- 
joying the  home  games  of  our  Mil- 
waukee Sraves.    This  was  a  first 
reading  and  since  Irma  rewrites 
her  stories   several  times,   the 
Jraves  in  the  meantime  scoring 
more  and  more  home- runs. 

This  was  our  first  meeting  at 
the  Palecheks  and  we  had  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  George'  s  col- 
lection of  flowers  he  made  from 
tin.  They  looked  real 'and  were  of 
many  varieties.  And  then  our  hos- 
tess served  cheese  torte,   marble 

and  of  course, 
T.'.'hile  we  were  en- 
joying these,   the  ladies  kept  up 
a  constant  yak-a-ti-yak  so  I  can't 
remember  anything  they  said.' 


cake,  ice  ream 
lots  of  coffee 
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Rays  of  sunshine   scamper  forth 

And  scatter  heavenly  light. 

Golden  glints  reach  Mother  Earth 

And  day  wakes  clear  and  bright > 

Caressing  breezes  kiss  the   cheeks 

Of  humans  passing  by 

Gay  blossoms  nod  and  look  above 

As  clouds  dance   in  the   sky. 

Sweet  music  floats  from  trees   so  greer 

As  song  birds  entertain, 

And  June  arrives  in  beaucy  great. 

Dame  Nature   smiles  again'.      Ifeargie   1 
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COUHA&i; 

Compliment  your  neighbor, 

Speak  a   friendly 'word   of  cheer. 

Who  knows?      He  may   be   starving  - 
Encouragement   to  hear.' 

Observe   the   chore   he's   doing 

And  say  a  kindly  word 
Of  praise   for  his    endeavor  - 

Incentive   should  be   spurred. 

Reflect  what  your  response    is 
When  some   one  praises   you    . 

And  you  will   know  far  better    - 
Just  what   to     say  and  do. 

Man  has.  a  basic   hunger 

To  be   esteemed,    and  glows 

With  inner  warmth  when   some   one 
Appreciation  'shows'. 

Contribute   to   his  welfare  '., 

By   recognitions   said 
While   they  may  feed  his    spirit  -   . 

Not   after  he    is   dead. 

Wm.   Wallace   Ellis    . 

THE   CHILDREN'S    HOUR     :  "..' 

When  Mara in  Atwell   invited  the  . 
club  to  meet    at   her  home"  on  karch  .. 
20th  she   overlooked   one   important  ■ 
thing   i.e.      Our  members   have  not    .    , 
lived  up   to   tJie.ir     various   diets. 
She  had  not   taken  our  measures  hori- 
ri2.ontally  and  we  were   packed      in 


her  living  room  and   on   the   stair- 
way   like   sardines.        Next      time, 
Larlan  please   attach     swinging 
benches   to  the   ceiling. 

Largaret  Larson  rime  early  to 
see  the  T*V.  performance  of  "Pa- 
rents^ Week-end11"  which  her  son 
Bob  Shaw  had  written.  We  minded 
teacher' s  orders  to  keep  our 
mouths  shut.  (Yes,  Irma  I  really 
felt   sorry   for  you'. ) 

Wilfried  layers,  our  efficient 
official  editor,    and   I  have   been 
planning  for  months   to  get  young- 
sters   interested   in 
right   under  my  nose 
tell  me   that   covers 
ritory)   was    a   boy, 
David  not   quite   ten, 


A  jay  and  here 

(Irma  don't 
a  lot   of  ter- 
Larian'e    son 
who     asked 


ptrmisiion  to  read  •  a      story     he 
had  written.     .  The   story  appears 
on   another  page   and  you   ~   n   judge 
for  yourself     what   a   fine- job   he 
did.    on  hit    first   attempt,    he    al- 

,so  took  part  in  the  discussions 
of  the  other  stories,  several  of 
which  were  for  juveniles,  he'll 
have  a  birthday  on  May  9th  and 
you  ought  to  bend  him  a  card  to 
show 'that  he  is  a  welcome  addi- 
tion to    the   United. 

•  Lar.y  Kelson  ,  who      is     writing 
short   stories  which  she  will    in- 
corporate   in  a  novel      later,    a- 
mazed   and  apused  us   with  another 

. chapter  dealing  with  two  invol- 
untary baptisms.        Lary     who  was 
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THE  MILWAUKEE  BRAVES 

Did  you  read  my  article  last  month  on  THE  MILWAU- 
KEE BRAVES?  I  suppose  many  of  you  thought  that  I 
was  just  'spoof in'  in  my  enthusiasm  as  to  the  wel- 
fare of  our  team.  But  Old  Quate  Bateman  certainly  lived 
up  to  our  expectations  so  far  and  I  sincerely  believe  he 
will  not  let  us  down  in  the  days  to  come.  You  baseball 
fans  throughout  the  nation  are  going  to  realize  that  we 
mean  business  and  even  when  the  team  lost  the  game  that  the  victor  at 
no  time  met  a  pushover.  Our  Battling  Braves  will  be  the  team  to  watch. 
Not  only  are  we  going  to  the  games  here  at  home  in  record  breaking  and 
frenzied  enthusiastic  crowds,  but  we  are  backing  them  up  in  all  other 
desired  manner.  We  have  fallen  in  love  with  our  Braves  and  it  has  been 
evidenced  that  the  squad  has  returned  that  affection.  How  can  we  loose? 

Have  you  studied  the  attendance  figures.  For  an  example  in  the 
first  seven  (?)  home  games  the  team  played  to  192,781  paid  admissions 
as  compared  to  only  137,957  paid  admissions  for  nine  (9)  home  games  at 
Boston.  And  Boston  now  has  only  one  (17  tecmr  to  su?>3?«rt-*-  The-  goat  set 


^ja 


this  year  by  management  is  1,000,000  paid  admissions.  Will  we  make  it? 
You  wouldn't  want  to  pay  me  a  dime  for  every  one  over  for  that  would- 
n't leave  you  a  cent  for  Income  Taxes.  So  check  that  impulse  to  bet  - 
you'll  be  glad  you  did. 

And  bear  this  in  mind.  The  Milwaukee  Braves  will  be  the  team  that 
will  bring  the  'paid  admissions'  to  the  other  parks  in  the  circuit. 
For  they  are  the  team  to  be  reckoned  with.  We  predict  no  pennant  "this 
year  but  we  argue  that  we  have  the  chance  to  do  just  that.  But  I  will 
predict  that  Baseball  as  a  whole  will  benefit  greatly  because  of  our 
Braves  and  that  Milwaukee  will  soon  be  the  toast  of  all  baseball  fans. 
We  have  a  inbred  habit,  we  citizens  of  this  the  greatest  city  in  our 
beloved  country.  And  that  inbred  habit  is  to  do  all  we  endeavor  in  a 
way  and  manner  that  spells  success.  And  our  entry  into  'Big  League' is 
just  another  challenge  to  our  abilities.  And  we  won't  fall  down  either. 

Imagine  a  cold,  chilly  evening,  the  thermometer  about  38,  a  oold 
raw  and  damp  wind  off  Lake  Michigan.  Would  you  think  that  30,000  peo- 
ple would  leave  all  the  comforts  of  home  and  take  in  the  ball  game? 
We  did  just  that,  and  we'll  do  it  over  and  over  again.  For  'In  Milwau- 
kee in,  the  Dodgers  from  Brooklyn  in,  alreotly  yet,  have  nothing  yet 
seen' .  I  predict  that  as  the  days  roll  by  you  will  get  acquainted  with 
our  fanfare  and  wonder  what  ever  seemed  so  odd  in  a  Brooklynite.  For 
nowhere  in  the  country  are  there  the  rabid,  erratic,  wild  and  woolly 
baseball  fans  that  you  will  find  here.  There  are  going  to  be  more  of 
these  articles  forthcoming  about  our  Braves  -  even  though  they  slide 
to  the  cellar  -  for  the  past  has  taught  us  here  in  Milwaukee  -  that 
if  you  want  to  keep  a  name,  a  product,  or  a  ball  team  in  the  minds  of 
a  people  -you  must  sell  it.  Proof?-  PABST  BLUE  RIBBON.'  What  a  combi- 
nation! Baseball,  Hot  Dogs  and  some  of  Milwaukee's  Bost.  SheilahJ 
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1       I   Remember  -  The  Spiritual  Ele - 
Q^+-  -i  q  -  verv  Practical  Power  in  Life* 
fHiTlEfpifF  I^h^nderHl. story  of  Your 

SaSe  to  you.  "is  the  Vg£2.  —  ^  tQ  ^^ 

you  from  the  frxgure  ox_  wg£j       * DP1  ."rri 
and  Courage  in  the  Companionshx£  of  Christ. 

t*  tq  important  to  remember  that  RELIGION  is 
not  a  w"?  of  booking  at  certain  things  -  it  is. 
flertlS  way  of  Looking  at  ALL  Things,  xnclu- 
din^TO^  o^  Cir^Ts^Sces,  and  Doxng  |o^- 
gggg'  Definite  about  the  Personal  Sxtuatxon. 

There  is  help  for  you,  ^J^^^^ 
But  you  must  do  y our  parti  And  your  pa^ 
to  Co-operate  wxth  God.  wja*J-  ca^Tdo~HE^VILL 
Will-do^foryou  -  but  what  YOU  Jan.  do 
NEVER  DO:  Even  as  you  read  these  w P 

God  You  will  r*sP°^  *°SriouS  TRUTH -  FAITH 
You  will  discover  ttaLB^l^ ou s   a      ^^. 

in  the  Lord  -  M^.T^^TTyf7wT  EXPERIENCE' 
PBgT  WHICH  ENDS  IN  A  RAMAHi  j^^^ 
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ioSTTEBb 

If  we'd   only   spare    the  momenta 
±0   sit  down  and   pun  a   line 
To   our  many  friends  who  wonder 
Why  v/e  never  wrifcej    and  pine 
For  some  subtle   recognition 
Vrhen  to  us    they   lettorr:    send; 
^lv/ay2   wondering   if  sse   ever 
answers   to  their  quests    intend^ 
Ah,    if   only   time  would  grant  us 
Moments   for  affection's   good;- 
We'd  write    juet    scores    of   letters 
iiXii  be  better   understood'. 

ffm.   Wallace  Ellis 

OUR  BIRTHDAY  PARTY. 

In  her  minutes  of  the  138th 
meeting  of  the  Milwaukee  Amateur 
Press  Club  held  at  the  Knicker- 
bocker Hotel  on  May  16th  in  con- 
nection with  our  dinner  party  to 
celebrate  another  birthday, Bert ha 
Ma3on  w rites : 

The  tables  were  beautifully 
decorated  with  centerpieces  of 
artistically  arranged  flowers  by 
Margaret  Lohr  and  Mary  kelson. 
The  inner  man  was  a^ply  taken 
of  with  pea   soup, prim^-   ribs 

baked  po~ 


care 

of  b^ef,    accompanied  fcr, 

salad,    rolls    and 
relishes.      All  topped      off     with 


tato,    asparagus, 
relishes.      All   t _ 
apple  pie  and  coffee. 


Jamie  of  The  Sentinel  found 
to  his  surprise  that  while  every 
one  else  was  served  with  mouth- 
watering beef,  his  plate  wae  a 
special     production     consisting 


of   1   piece      of      celery, 


Ritz 


crackers,      1  slice      of  pickle,    7. 
carrot   strips,       1  spray    of  pars- 
ley,    1  leutucv    leaf _   and  _..l  lone- 
ly  radish.        On  each  bit   of  food 
there   was  planted     a  small  paper 
flag   listing     calory      counts. 
Judging   from  the    sum     total,    Ja- 
mie  (who  according,     to   his  daily 
column  was      on     a   diet)    was  way 
ahead   on     Schedule      consumption. 
j~ary   Nelson'  s      roguishness     was 
responsible      for  this   laugh  pro- 
voking feature.    Hov/ever,   we  want 
to   inform  you  that   Jamie    finally 
did  get     the      eame   dinner  as  we 
had.    *  or  this    one   night  hie   diet 
went    far   off  the    Lchedul-. 

Margaret   Lohr     road   her  story 
"Springtime      for  Melanie";   Mary  „ 
Nelson      read      a   rev/rite      of  her 
baptism      story      and      Irma   Reit^i 
road,   a     re-write   of   "Love   Isn't 
Something  You   Can  afford."        The 
usual  criticisms    followed     each 
reading.        Jamie      answered     many 
questions      and     after     much  good 
talk,    laughter  and   visiting,    tht 
party   came   to   a   close  with  Jamie 
carefully   balancing  his    plate   of 
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By  R. 3. CRAGGS 

25  HcMILLAN  AVE. 


ROUGH-WINGED  SWALLOW 
110.  XLV11 


WEST  HILL 
OUT., CANADA 
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In  common  with  the  Bank  Swallows  the  Rough- winged  Swallow 
has  not  yet  deserted  its  natural  nesting  sites  for  those  nade  by" man. 
Its  nesting  hole's  still  pit  the  "cuts11  of  cliffs  as  they  did  in  the 
day 3  when  the  Indian  reigned  supreme. 

Pound  a  colony  where  the  3lope  was  gentle  to  several'  feet  below 
the  top  of  a  low  "cliff  (whatever  the  height  of  an  embankment  the  nest- 
ing hoie3  are  usually  near  the  top)  and  I  was  able  to  reach  several  of 
the  nests  without  climbing,  an  extremely  dangerous  pastime  on  the  con- 
stantly crumbling  cliff-face.  This  colony  numbered  112  nesting  holes. 

Host  of  the  holes  were  of  small  size,  little  more  than  big  enough 
to  admit  the  occupants  but  a  few  were  larger  and,  at  the  end  of  a  par- 
ticularly wide  one  I  could  see  the  remains  of  a  nest.  Using  my  pocket 
knife  I  began  to  excavate  one  of  the  nests.  By  reason  of  the  cut  of  the 
-&li£f_ I-coulcU-  onen—it  fmsm-  both  -side  s^  One  bird  flew  from  the  neat  aa~ 
workecl,  with  bullet-like  velocity;  it  could  have  struck  my  face  with 
considerable'  impact  had  I  been  level.  Later  a  second  swallow  come  forth, 
again  so  fast  that  I  could  not  determine  if  it  had  the  chest  band  that 
determined  species.  I  was  somewhat  surprised  that  a  third  bird  still 
remained  peering  out  at  me  and  as  I  had,  by  this  time,  an  opening  to 
put  my  hand  in,  I  covered  it,  drawing  it  out  a  moment  later. 

I  passed  it  from  one  hand  to  another  while  examining  it  and  kept 
a  thumb*  firmly  pressed  on  its  breast  while  doing  so.  I  established  it 
as  the  Rough-winged  Species  as  it  did  not  possess  the  white  throat  of 
the  Bank  Swallow.  The  grey  chest  bar  was  there,  however,  as  the  throat 

was  generally 
brown  but  not 
of  my  examination 
the  primaries 
use  (if  any)  of 


was  brown  instead  of  grey.  The  fore  part  of  the  crown 
brown  and  the  grey  back  contained  a  limited  amount  of 
sufficient  to  be  readily  seen  in  flight.  In  the  haste 
I  forgot  to  look  for  the  ,:barbs!i  on  the  outer  edge  of 
that  give  the  bird  its  name.  As  far  as  I  am  aware  the 

those  i 3  unknown' and  they  may  be  a  remnant  from  prehistoric  times.  The 
length  of  this  specimen  was  just  under  four  inches  which  lent  credence 
to  the  theory  that  it  was  immature.  Also,  there  wore  no  young  remain- 
ing in  the  nest.  This  bird  lay  almost  completely  still  while  I  examin- 
ed it  but  towards. the  end  its  eyes  could  be  seen  turning  outward  to  the 
sky  whore  its  companions  flow  in  considerable  numbers,  a  short  distance 
from  shore,  'when  released  it  shot  into  the  air  from  a  sitting  start, 
flying  as  well  as  any  of  the  other  birds. 

The  nest  consisted  of  feathers 
haps  a  limited  amount  o:i 


set   in  coarse 


grass   stalks  with  por- 


grassleaf   included.    And   it  was   not  more    than 
xnnols   are  much  longer  a 

nest inn  hole 


a'foot  from'thc  ■ontranco.~Hany  tunnels  are  much  longer  as  found  out  a 
short  time  later  when  I  attempted  excavation  of  another  < 


in  .another  colony.    "' 

DI3D Sopt. 23,lW9 : -William  H,  uousoly, 

Haturalist.  ***  "  *::""" 


.Enftlish-born  Quebec 
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THE  OTHER  LITTLE  ONE 

I  am  sure  Jihe  little  cuddly  lamb  - 
Understood  as  they  laid  it  beside 
The  little  Boy  in  the  stable  bed 
And  then  nuzzled  Him  gently  and  tried 

To  warm  Him  with  its  soft  woolly  coat 
And— kiss  His— cheek  -with  a  small  pink  tongue  ...' 
As  shepherds  watched  in  humbleness 
And  the  angels'  hosannas  werfc  sung. 

The  j_,amb  of  God  shared  his  bed  of  straw  . 
With  this  other  la.ab  -  new-born  and  small 
And  so  they  were  comforted  and  slept 
Their  baby  sleep  in  the  cattle  stall. 

Margaret  R.  Lohr 

about 
THE  NOVEMBER  MELTING 

Since  the  library  meetings  are 
a  thing  of  the  past  we  have  been 
holding  a  single  monthly  meeting 
and  these  are  held  at  hones.  We 
are  still  experimenting  with  the 
night  which  will  bring  the  larg- 
est attendance.   The  December  one 
will  be  held  on  Friday  the  18th 
at  Kay  Mann'  s  *nd  the  one  in  Jan- 
uary will  be  held  on  a  Friday  at 
Margaret  Larson's.  Saturday  too, 
has  been  a  gooi  night  for  large 
attendance  as  was   shown  by  the 
turnout  on  November  28th  at  Ella 
Laufenberg' s .    There  were  seven- 
teen crowded  in  her  living  room. 
The  papers  read  were  interesting 


and  received  many  criti. 
cisms  and  suggestions,  : 
more  members  joining  in 
this  much  needed  work 
than  ever  before.   It  is 
a  hard  job  to  get  members 
to  do  this  constructive 
criticism, something 
which  not  only  he lptr  the 
writer  whose  paper  is 
being  criticized  but  al- 
so the  one  who  tries  his 
hand  at  it,  T..hose  too, 
who  listen  profit  by  it. 
When  you  see  the  faults 
and  weaknesses  in  ano- 
ther' s  story  and  talk 

it,  you  are  less  likely  to 
make  the  same  mistakes  when  wri- 
ting your  own.   I  am  greatly  • 
pleased  not  only  with  the  way 
the  members  are  developing  this 
art  of  constructive  criticism  but 
the  way  our  writers  ask  for  and 
receive  this  help.   And  most  im- 
portant is  that  they  re-write 
their  stories;  some  of  them  as 
often  as  seven  times. 

Stories  by  Zeta  Lipscomb,  Ma- 
rian Atwell  and  Mary  Nelson  re-, 
ceived  so  much  attention  that  we 
did  not  read  all  the  papers  re- 
ceived. Margaret  Lohr  read. the 
poe-m .  which  heads  this  column  and 
onu  other.  .  Ella-  Laufenberg,  truly 
contrite,  read  a  fantastic  ac- 
count of  something  that  NEVER  hap- 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  YOU' 


SOME   THINGS  WE  KNOWjmouT   TIE 
i/efve   talzen.  down  the   I953   Calendar 


TOE  HEW  YEAR; 


that 
been  hanging  on  the  wall",    and  in  its  plaoo'ia 

a  moe  new  one  marked  -  195b..  Looking  at  j  t  we 
see  one  whole  year  outlined,  with  the  months, 
and  weeks,  and  days,  and  the  dates  from  Lanu- 
ary  1st  to  December  31st. -The  days  will  come  - 
just  as.  they  appear  oh  the  calendar,,  out'  what '' 
they  will  BRING  none  can  tell I   Human  Life  is  a 
strange  and  fascinating  adventure!  What  will- 
happen  in  the  next  365  days  we  do  not  know.' 
But  ./e  toow  Some  Things  About  The  Coming  Year. 


We  Enow  That  We  Do  Not 


>t  Pace  The  Future  Alone, 


One  we  can  trust  completely  declares  -  ''I  will 
never  leave  thee  nor  forsake  the e'1  (Hebrews  13- 
5);  "Lo,  I  am  with  you  always"  (Matthew  28-20) 
We  Know  There  Will  Be  Much  To  Give  Us  Pleasure. 
And  If  Burdens  Come,  There  Will  Also  Be"  Given. 
Strength  To  Bear"  Thorn.  We  Will  Be  Allowed  Spe- 
cial Opportunities  To  Render  Helpful  Service* 
To  Others,  an  thus  experience  the  satisfaction 
that  comes  to  those  bringing  joy  to  their  fel- 
lowman. 

If  Sorrow  Should  licet  Us,  Divine  Comfort  Will 
Sweeten  And  Srengthen  Us  During  Our  Time  Of 
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A  WONDERFUL  PROMISE! 

v/o  all  need  encouragement,  and  here  is  a  Divine 
Promise  containing  a  groat  Inspiration  as  wo 
face  the  future,  -  "I  gill  do  bo 1 tor  tint o  you 


than  at  your  beginning;  and  ye 
I  am  the  Lord" .  (Ezekiel  3°  - 
Je  find"  this  promise  is 


Imow   that 


the 


fulfillc_lj.il 

3od  whispers 


ohango 

to  eve- 


from  childhood  to  maturity. 
vi  '"rowinT  life:- "I  will  do  TJotte___jmt__. joujtlian 
nt  vour  beginning". The  beginning  of  Life  is  so 
STautiful  -  as  revealed  in  winsome  childhood, 
that  we  sometimes  hear  a  proud  and  fond  mother 
wish  she  might  always  keep  hor  little  one  in 
that  period  of  life.  But  one  °^ .^G^  the 
horror  of  that  same  fond  mother  if  hor  foolish 
wish  wore  granted!  To  see  a  son  or  daughter  row. 
maining  an  infant  through  the  years  instead  of 
developing  into  youth  and  maturity  would  be  a 

and  Pleasing:  A  Baby  Of  Fifty-one  L'ears 
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THE  WAY  TO  SUCCESS: 

A  Canrdian  writer  informs  us  -  ''tftien  the  Par- 
liament Buildings 'in  Ottawa  wore  burning,   tho 
main  switch  which  controlled  tho  lighting  was 
turned  off  by  mistake,  and  tho  whole  place  was 
plunged  in  darknossi  This  added  greatly  to  the 
horror  end  the  danger.  Tho  switch  wf.a  down  a 
long  corridor  through  which  the  smoke  was  roll- 
ing^  £-nd  ifc  seemed  impossible  for  anyone  to 
make  tho  journey  and  rcturni  Then  the  people 
there  formed  a  "human  chain'  by  holding  each 
other's  hands  -  so  that  the  one  who  went  ahead 
folt  the  sustaining  power  of  ono   who  eamc  bo- 
hind  him.  If  ho  stumbled,,  tho  man  behind  him 
helped  him  to  his  feet,  and  encouraged  him  to 
-o  on.  In  this  way  the  vital  switch  was  roach  ■ 
ed,  the  light  turned  on,  and  many  lives  were 
saved:'  (Over  the  world  today  roll  billows  o^ 
race  hatred,  and  misunderstandings  between  na- 
tions. There  is  a  "switch"  that  will  help  to 
make  things  much  clearer,  and  better,  if  we   , 
can  got  to  it.  But  tho  smoke  blinds  us;  In  -rod  r 
ITa-ic,  lot  us  join  hands,  and  thus  reach  oao  go 
to  turn  on  the  Light  of  V/orld  Pricndsnip.  ) 

Dr. ./.  J.  Thompson 
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EASTER  GREETINGS  TO  YOU J 

Christ  Risen  From  the  Dead" . 
(  1.  Corinthians  15-20  ) 


The  story  of  our  Lord's  Resurrection  is  an 
amazing  narrative.  Those  nearest  to  the  e- 
vent  believed  that  it  happened.  Z-.ove   is  no 
other  way  to  explain  the  dramatic  change  in 
the  disciples,  which  transformed  them  from 
•  a  company  o.f   bovildored  men,  thoroughly  up- 
set by  the  Ci'v.o:"fixion  of  Christ,"  into  a 
band  of  confi",cnt  and  courageous  disciples 
who  went  out;  to  thrill. the  world -with  their 
enthusiastic  proclamation  of  The  Risen  Lord. 
The  Resurrection  Story  of  Jesus  Christ  has 
affected  more  lives  and  changed  more  histo- 
ry than  all  the  laws  ever  written*  Unless  we 
Believe  the  Account  of  our  Saviour  Emerging 
Alive,  from  the  Tomb,  the  Growth  of  the  Early 
Church,  and  the  Subsequent  History  of.  Christ- 
ianity have  no  explanation.  It  is  obvious 
that  the  Sensible  Thing  to  Do  la  to  Talco  the 
Record  of  Christ's  Resurrection  at  its  Face 
Value.  The  Transformed  Lives  of  Countless 
millions  Cannot  be  Accomplished  by  a  lie! 
The  Easter  Story  about  The  Risen- Lord  Is  a 
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MOTHER «S  DAY  -  MAY  9th  195^ 

ilicreas  the  service  rendered  the  United 
States  by  the  American  Kother  is  the  Neatest 
??on'e  °l   ^  Count^'3  Strength  and  Inspira! 
TmSL and/^erea3» :«  honor  ourselves  and  the 
Mothers  of  America  when  we  do  anything  to 

Held  ^P^SXV°,   the  h°me  as  the  fountain 
5  1  f  ^  ^ate--^refore,  be  it  resolv- 
ed  that  the  President  of  the  United  States  is 
hereby  authorized  and  requested  to  issue  a 
Proclamation  to  Display  the  U.S.  Flag  upon 
all  Government  Buildings,  and  the  peoole  of 
the  United  States  to  Display  the  Flag^  at  their 
Homes,  as  a  Public  Expression  of  our  Love' and 
Reverence  for  the  Mothers  of  our  Country.51 
Uhis  became  Lav;  on  May  8th,  I91I1.) 
It  is  indeed  a  good  thing  that  once  each  Year 
people  evertwhere  should  have  thoir  attention 
drawn  to  the  Place  and  Power  of  Mothers  in 
the  Progress  of  Humanity. 
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QUEST  -  EDITORIAL  BY  LIEUT.  -  GENERAL  ./ILLIAM  X. 
HARRISON  CHIEF  OP  STAFF,  U,S.ARKY  FORCES, FAR 
EAST;  SENIOR  DELEGATE, U. IT.  COMMAND  TRUCE  TEAu. 

"It  is  wonderful  to  be  a  Believer  in  the  i-ord 
Jesus  Christ,  and  I  an  er.ee edingly  thankful 
that  God  has  led  me  to  Saving  Faith  in  Christ. 
In  the  Bible,  The  Word  Of  God,  the  Lord  has 
Premised  that  Anyone  l/ho  Believes  in  His  Only 
Begotten  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  has  been  forgiven 
his  Sin;,  also,  has  received  Eternal  Life  and 
has  entered  into  The  Kingdom  of  God] 
I  con  testify  that  God  has  Dono_Thi3_  fgg_iigj_ 
God  gives  us  who  Believe  in  Christ  a  Daily 
Personal  Experience  which  is  Convincing  Evi- 
dence of  the  Reality  of  New  Life  in  the  Re- 
deemer. I  find  that  God  actually  changes  my 
Life,  and  gives  mo  Victory  over  the  Evil  xn 
my  Human  Nature.  I  have  learned  by  Experience 
that  God  Really  Gives.  Joy,  Peace  of  Mind,  and 
Assurance  f 6r  the  Future.  I  have  absolute  con- 

Mev  and  Will  i  over 
Anyone  who  has  this 
face  the"  future  without  Fear,  Worry, 
or  Doubt.  Certainly  I  have  every  Reason  to  be 
Thcnlcful  to  God  for  all  He  has  given  to  me. 
And  The  Blessings  VJhich/^JLq^-i^^^-Xg^-A^e 


fidenco  that  "God  Goes  with 
Fail  Me,  nor  ! 
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THE  MARK  OF  WISDOM 


There  is  an  old  saying  -  "When  Fate  throv/s_| 
dTtor  at  rou  there  are  two  gagg  to  catch  xt- 
'M^firhv  the  blade,  or  by  the  handle!  Grasp, 
^ThY~^e~"bTp!c-.e,  and  it  will  cut  youjtakg~it 
by  tne  handle,  and  you  can  use  it  as  a  means 
of  defense! 

(It  is  the  mark  of  wisdom  to  know  how  to  take 
whatever  comes  to  you). 


THE  RIGHT  WAY 

As  you  go  forth  each  day  to  greet 
Events  of  life  -  Know  how  to  meet 
Whatever  comes  along  your  way, 
And  he  victorious  day  by  day. 
Conceit  will  fail,  and  so  will  fear, 
Yet  the  right  way  is  very  clear  - 
Just  do  your  part,  ask  God  *o  bless. 
And  thus  find  true,  lasting^uccess^ 


It  is  good  to  add  years  to  your  life; 

tad  better  still,  to  aad  »*•*££££& 
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FROM  UGLY  STAIN  TO  SHINING  SPLENDOR.' 

In  the  Highlands  of  Scotland  there  Is  a  well 
known  inn- with  a  beautiful  refreshment  room. 
The  walla  of  this  room  are  composed  of  pure 
white  material.  One  day  a  party  of  tourists 
arrived,  and  while  refreshments  were  being 
served,  an  accident  caused  the  waitress  to 
drop  her  tray  of  tea  and  crockery,  and  a  larg®> 
ugly  brown  stain  was  made  on  the  white  wall  ol 

the  roomi  „ 

Shortly  after  this  regrettable  accident,  a  ia- 
mous  artist,  named  Landseer,  came  to  visit  the 

Landsoer  was  internationally  famous  as  r.  paint- 
er of  natural  beauty.  • 
When  shown  the  ugly  brown  stain  on  the  wall _he 
"jked  for  a  brown  crayon.  With_Wii^^hxs^hand 

on~Th^Ell_mad^Ji^^^ 

^hT^l^Sta^rTiTitors   came  from  far   and  near 
to  view  this""marvelous  transformation, 
ihis  is  c  Pnrj^lg   of  what  Christ  can  dp^xn_the 
S^irTtu^l  Realm!    Down  through  the   centuries, 
^Tunto-thiTVery  day,    theS^^ 
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£$erseiM?serve   the  exact  wording  of  tills 

counsel  fiwJD  the   Scriptures.    It  does  not 
s--v   -"For  Eirerythinft  give  thanks" ,    out  z.v 
."oe"   sav  -  wIn  Everrthin^  fiive  thanks  , 

Eo^rr   to   tai^fiiiSBi^  -    (and  1  mean  every- 
thing)  to  God,    and  you  will  discover   that, 

S^WoSSrt*  «*  -ith  the   ^it   o^ 
Trcnks^iving  in  your  heart,    -ie  vxll  ^ndeeoi 
-;-*-  -"   ^_       ,"      ^„.t.^   m<„^-ir      Sorrow   into 
ofronge  Burden  xnuo  disssi*^ 

Song,    and  Trial  into  Triumph.  w^-mWs 

Tavo'your   Joys,   your  Prot lens     your  Fail ures, 
your  Successes   -   and  everything  -^Ise,    to   t.ie 

tnfas  you  aslc  for  His  Help   and  Guidance 
thank  Hin  for  all  He  means   to  you  -   and yoa 
•alit  coue  to  hnovr  the   Secret   of   the    Notor- 
ious Life! 

»  -  Dr . W . 3 . ThOmp son. 
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'  1-"-  everything  n;ivp.  thanks,  fpr_This_  Is  The 
Jill  of  Sod  in  Christ  Jesus  concerning  You1'. 

vx.xiiess.    j   —    jlu  ;  ■ 


P3ftc.se   observe   the  eract  wording  of   this 
counsel  from  the   Scriptures.    It   does  not 
3  -J  " " ^*Q3?  Eyeryfchijag  give-  fchanks"  -,   but  It 
does   say   -   ;rIn  Evcrrthinr   ":ive   thanks1', 
Learn  to  take   everything  -    (and   I  mean  every- 


-*icg}» 


God,  and  you  t/111  discover  that 
iThenWyou  cone  to  Illm  with  the  Spirit,  of 
Thanksgiving  in  your  heart,  He  Will  Indeed 
change  Burden  into  Blessing,  Sorrow  Into 
Song,  and  Trial  into  EriUKLphi 
Take  your  Joys,  your  Problems,  your  Failures, 
your  Successes  -  and  everything  Else,  to  the 

Lord.. 

And  as  you  ask  for  His  Help  and  Guidance, 
thank  Hira  for  all  He  means  to  you  -  and  you 
will  cone  to  know  the  Secret  of  the  Victor- 
ious Life  I 

--Dr.U.  J.  Thompson. 
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CHRISTMAS  GREETINGS  TO  AIL I 
n0h,  come  let  us  adore  Him — -Christ  the  Lord!" 

God  has  brought  together  in  the  Christinas  story 
things  we  never  dreamed  could  be  blended — and  on  a 
tapestry  v/oven  of  stable  straw  arid  star-  light  we  be- 
hold a  picture  that  touches  the  heart,  illumines  the 
mind,  thrills  the  soul,  and  transforms  every  part  of 
human  life J 

The  wonderful  story  of  Christmas  continues  to  fas- 
cinate each  generation  of  readers  because  of  its 
truth,  and  its  dramatic  contrasts.   It  is  old,  yet 
over  new — timeless,  and  also  most  timely^  The  story 
is  told  with  a  simplicity  captivating  in  its  clear- 
ness, and  at  the  same  time  marvel ously  profound1. 
It  includes  God  and  Man*  Angels  and  Sheep;  Wise  Men 
and  Humble  Shepherds;  the  darkness  of  night 5  and 
blinding  supernatural  light;  indescribable  Glory 
and  common  tasks;  the  riches  of  hoaven  and  the  pov- 
erty of  earth;  deep  silence,  and  angelic  music;  the 
mystic  splendor  of  the  "blazing  star,  and  the  dimness 
inside  the  manger;  and,  crowning  all.  the  figure  of 
a  carpenter  bonding  tenderly  over  a  happy  mother, 
holding  a  tiny  "baby!  And  the  Son  of  God  was  born! 
The 

The  old  Testament  opens  with  the  figure  of  a  man  in 
a  garden.   The  now  Testament  opens  with  the  picture 
of  a  child  in  a  manger.  Around  the  figure  of  the 
man  in  the  old  testament,  Genesis  weaves  the  story 
of  "Paradise  Lost";  but  around  ifehe -^a-guYo  of  "the 
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*Y£   SHALL   FIND  THE   BABE  WRAPPED 
IN  SWADDLING    CLOTHES,   LYIN 
IN    A    MANGER." 
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CHR'STMAS  JOY 


There  is  a  stillness 

In  tbe  air: 

A  quiet 

You  and  I  can  hear, 

If  we  but  close  our  eyes 

And  know 

That  Gcd  is  near. 


Then,   "Peace  on  earth, 
Good  will   to  man" 
Will  be  reality  to  all. 
Within  our  hearts 
A  song  will  ring; 
And  on  the  earth 
Its 


Joy  to  the  world: 
To  you,   for  me; 
Long-lasting  joy 
Eternally.         -Bea  Winkler 

CHRISTMAS  WANTS 


"What  do  I  want  for  Christmas?" 
Oh  darling,   don't  yoa  knew 
My  heart  requires  no  presents  - 
Your  precious   love  to  show! 

I  do  not  need  such  tokens 

To  rate  your  warm  esteem: 

I  find  that   in  the  glamor 

Of  your  dark  eyes'   tender  gleam. 

The  smile  with  which  you  greet  me 
Tells  a  messrge  quaint  and  sweet; 
The  silent  vibrance  cf  your  lips 
On  mine,  each  time  they  meet. 


And  so  I  ask  no  offering 
Of  neckties,  socks,  or 

things 
To  visualize  emotion 
That  mutual  favor  brings. 

There  is  no  need  for 

presents 
To  show  your  love  is 

true: 
The  only  worthwhile 

token 
I'm  asking  for  is  YOU! 
-W.W.Ellis. 


idsummer  KnigKt' 8>Zheme! 

By  Wyllyum  Hu  Shookfei£»AUG  2  5    ' 


"The  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and  men  "   '"Now  ^ 
just  where  have  I  beard  that  before?  No  matter-  for 
experience  is  the  best  teacher."  And  how    !  Per- 
haps this  thunderous  report  might  better  have  been 
captioned  A  Comedy  of  Errors."  But  -we  shall  See! 
First,  though,  let  me  express  my  profound  regret 
for  having  been  unable  to  attend  the  recerd  U  A  P  \ 
conclave  in  Kansas  City.  I  had  plotted  ail  year' "to 
be  present  and  contribute  my  "two  cents'  worth"  to 
the  general  confusion;  but  the  belligerent  fates  ac- 
quired my  undying  antipathy  by  ordering  me  "NAY'" 

Then  I  connived  to  have  a  big  part  (no  pun  intend- 
ed, so  help  me!)  of  the  Konvenshun  come  to  me  (even 
«f  I  am  no  Mohammed);  by  inviting  the  newly-elected 
president  to  visit  "ELLISONIA."  Here  again,  those 
relentless  Fates  almost  overturned  the  apple-cart;  be- 
cause her  confirming  telegram  was  not  delivered  until 
after  her  arrival.  The  conductor  belatedly  discovered 
that  he  bad  as  extra  passenger  heading  toward  Cleve- 
land; and  had  to  stop  the  train  and  signal  the  engin- 
eer to  back  up"   to  Findlaj  and  unload  the  unsuspect- 
ing Irma  who  was  blissfully  snoring  after  a  wakeful 
•ught.  (At  least  being  president  gains  some  favorable 
consideration.  Egad!)  We  should  have  invited  Eddie  to 
come  along  and  look  after  her;  but,  alas,  my  hind- 
sight exceeds  my  foresight!  Twenty  minutes  after  her 
backward  arrival,  a  frantic  telephone  call  radely  in- 
terrupted our  post-dawn  slumbers  to  apprise  us  of  her 
presence;  whereupon  we  skedaddled  to  the  station  to 
retrieve  A-J's  "forgotten"  Queen.  In  our  sleepy-eyed 
haste,  {  couldn't  locate  my  zither  or  harpsichord,  so 
she  was  accorded  no  musical  welcome,  either.  To  cap 
the  climax,  she  had  "fallen  for  the  conductor",  and 
had  skinned  both  knees.  (Who  envies  the  president?) 
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-^      Cocktail  Twenty  October   1954 

Served  by  Martin  B.  Keffer,  Route  5,  Box  208,  Roanoke,  Virginia 
Member:  American  and  National  Amateur  Press  Associations 
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TIME  AMD  AGAIH 

By  Louis  R.  Hammond,  3329  Hillcrest  Ave.,  N.W.,  Roanoke  12,  Va. 


"What  is  time,  anyhow?"  I  had 

given  very   little   thought   to   the 

matter  until  a  disk  jockey  on  an 

early  morning  program  asked  it,  and 

his  query,  recurring  in  my  thoughts 

like  a  catchy  new  tune,  brought  to 

mind  many  old  saws  or  expressions. 

In  variations  of  time  there  are: 

"Eastern Time,"  "Mountain Time,'' 

"Pacific  Coast  Time,"  "Day  Time," 

"Work    Time,"  and,  in   England, 

"Tea  Time." 

Time  flies,  stands  still  or  marches 
on.  Its  value  varies,  with  one  per- 
son claiming  "Time  is  of  the  es- 
sence '."while  another  shrugs  "I  have 
more  time  than  money." 

In  "time  after  time"  I  visualize 
Time  as  a  dog  chasing  its  tail.  And 
it  is  found  at  various  elevations,  as 
when  I  painted  the  house  my  wife 
remarked  that  it  was  "high  time!" 
and  when  I  work  at  the  office  after 
five  o'clock  the  company  says  I  am 
"working  over  time." 

Some  people  have  mastered  the 
art  of  "keeping  time,"  but  others 
admit  "time  gets  away  from  me." 
Like  money,  some  waste  time  and 
others  save  time.     Or  some  lose 


time  and  wonder  if  they  have  time, 
and  others  know  how  to  make  time. 
Time  has  something  to  do  with 
railroad  tracks,  for  I  heard  a  man  at 
the  passenger  station  say  the  crack 
train  "came  in  on  time." 

My  father  once  had  a  watch  that 
was  a  part  of  time.  I  know  this  be- 
cause he  called  it  his  "time  piece." 
It  is  a  doctor,  since  "time  is  a 
great  healer";  but  it  also  must  be 
somewhat  like  a  pet  pooch,  for  I 
have  heard  people  say  "I  must  take 
time  out."  It  can't  be  trusted  with 
intimate  secrets,   for  "Time  will 
tell."     It  must  be  grown  on  farms, 
for  I  have  often  heard  of  "Planting 
time"  and  "Harvest  time." 

Time  is  inequitably  distributed. 
One  person  pleads  "Give  me  time," 
while  another  promises  "I  can  give 
you  as  much  time  as  you  want."  The 
last  one  probably  isn't  the  fellow 
you  borrowed  a  ten-spot  from.  But 
by  itself  it  is  not  so  accommodating, 
for  it  is  said  that  "Time  and  tide 
wait  for  no  man."  It  comes  in  va- 
rious lengths,  for  judges  measure  it 
off  "Thirty  days,"  "Ninety  days" 
"Twenty  years." 
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994  Ocean  Avenue,  Brooklyn  26,   New  York 
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THE  DOCTOR'S   DECISION 

Doug  Richards   leaned  back  comfortable      on  the   bed  and   took  another 
puff   on  his    clgaret.      He  was   a  tall,    heavy   set  man    in  his  middle    for- 
ties''        .    but   the   lines      of  worry     and  anguish   on  his    face  made  him 
seem  years   older. As   the   smoke  drifted   lazily   towards   the   ceiling  he 
let  his  thoughts  wander  back  to  the  events  which  led  to  his   being 
where  he  was.    He   could  hear  Nancy's  voice   as    if    it  were  yesterday. 

"But  Doug,    Honey,    you   just   can't   quit,    it    isn't   like  you.      Lots    of 
fellows    come   out   of   the   war  much  worse   off   than  you'll   ever  be." 

Doug  eased  himself   off  the      bed     with   the  use"    of  his    crutches, 
hobbled   over  to   the   window  and   looked   out   at   the   bustling  city.    Again 
Nancy's   sharp  voice   cut   the   air. 


We   all   know   It's   not  easy   to  become   a  doctor 


with   only    one 
you   can  do   it, 


le« 

I! 


but 


"That  must  be  Mr.  Holmes 
Who  the  deuce  was  kr. 
quire  the  sight  that  met 
way  was  a  man  in  a  wheel 
this  man  had  one  arm  and 

is  Doug 
a 


Mr.    mes,  this 


you- re  going  to  because  you  are  young  and  I  know 

He  had  turned  from  the  window  and  eyed  Nancy.  She  was  a  small  pert 
brunette  with  twinkling  blue  eyes  which  could  often  flare  ud  when  she 
was  angry.  He  loved  this  girl  and  would  do  anything  for  her,  that  is 
anything  except* throwing  his  life  away  in  an  attempt  to  become  a  doc- 
tor.  Whoever  heard  f  a  doctor  with  one  leg. 

Just  then  the  bell  had  rung  and  Nancy  had  gone  to  answer  it  saying, 

I'll  let  him  in." 
Holmes  Doug  thought,  but  before  he  could  in- 
his  eyes  stopped  him  cold. The re  in  the  door- 
chair.   As  Nancy  wheeled   in  Doug  gazed, 
one  leg.   "Doug,  I  want  you  to  meet  Mr.  Holmes. 
Richards." 
Then  D  ik  had'.hjv^d  a  wonderfil  story.   Mr.  Holmes  had  been  born 
like  this  but  he  had  never  given  up  and  now  he  held  a  very  Important 
position  in  a  big  real-estate  firm.   Hearing  his  story  Doug  had  been 
awed. If  a  man  with  this  handicap  could  perform  such  a  miracle  then  he  ! 
too  could  become  a  doctor. 

Doug  had  entered  medical  school  and  worked  lon/x  and  hard.   Finally 
when  he  received  his  degree  he  had  set  up  shop  in  Waverly.   At  first 
business  had  been  very  slow,   Not  many  people  were  filling  to  trust 
themselves  to  a  young  doctor   with  no  background  except  that  he. had 
l°st  a  leg  in  the  Marshall  I  lands  during  the  war. 

Then  rne  day  as  Doug  was  sitting  in  his  office  wondering  where  his 
next  meal  would  come  from, he  heard  the  buzzer  signifying  that  someone 
was  in  his  outer  office.  He  walked  to  the  door  adjoining  the  two  of- 
fices and  opened  it.  He  was  confronted  by  a  small,  dirty  looking  man 
who  was  holding  his  left  Rrm. 


ii 


Won't  you  come 


Yea,  thanks 
&leove  and 


in,  sir,  and  tell  me  your 
,  Doc."   Doug  told  the  uian  to 
looked  at  the  wouuded  arm. 


trouble?" 
be  seated, 


rolled  up  his 
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From  the  Editor 


Soldier's  Prayer 

Where'er  you  go,  my  darling, 
May  the  Lord  walk  at  your  side; 
May  He  watch  and  always  guard  you 
And  fill  your  heart  with  pride. 

May  He  keep  you  always  happy; 
May  your  cares  be  very  few. 
May  He  keep  the  love  light  burning 
'Til  I  return  to  you. 

And  though  the  days  be  many, 

And  I  am  so  far-away; 

May  the  Lord  help  you  remember 
I  will  return  someday. 

And  now  that  day  is  over 
I  will  dream  tonight  of  you; 
I  know  I  need  not  worry 
'Cause  He'll  watch  over  you. 


I'd  like  to  thank  all  of  you  who  did  such  a  grand 
job  of  welcoming  me  into  the  U.A.P.A.  with  your 
cards.  This  is  the  first  time  I've  ever  come  into 
contact  with  such  an  enthusiastic  group  of  people 
and  I'm  looking  forward  to  hearing  from  and  meet- 
ing any  and  all  members  of  the  Association.  I'm 
also  enjoying  the  papers  put  out  by  the  members. 

As  this  is  my  first  attempt  at  publishing,  I'd 
certainly  be  happy  to  receive  any  comments  or 
criticisms  anyone  wishes  to  offer. 

I  have  found  that  as  I  write,  I  like  to  use  some 
of  my  characters  over  and  over  again,  directing 
them  into  different  situations.  I  am  going  to  use 
certain  of  these  characters,  acting  as  staffmembers; 
in  The  Midwest  Amateur  and  let  them  relate  their 
adventures.  In  this  issue,  Solar  Sam  will  introduce 
himself  to  you. 


Solar  Sam 


I'm  Solar  Sam,  the  saucer  man; 
I've  come  from  outer  space. 
I  stop  to  chat  of  this  and  that 
As  I  go  from  place  to  place. 

While  in  the  blue,  I've  found  a  few 
Worlds  such  as  you  have  here. 
So  though  I  roam,  I  feel  at  home 
No  matter  where  I  steer. 

I'd  like  to  tell  (perhaps  not  well) 
Of  all  I  see  and  do. 
From  time  to  time,  in  prose  or  rhyme 
I'll  tell  it  all  to  you. 

So  come  along  with  me  and  take  a 

Trip  On  A  Flying  Saucer 

Why  don't  you  take  a  trip  on  a  flying  saucer, 
And  leave  your  troubles  behind; 
Just  the  thought  of  a  trip  on  a  flying  saucer 
Brings  so  many  things  to  mind. 

You'll  have  so  near 

Someone  that's  dear 
As  you  sail  off  through  the  sky; 

And  when  so  fast 

The  time  slips  past 
You  will  hate  to  say  goodby. 
That's  when  you  take  a  trip  on  a  flying  saucer 
Away  through  a  starlit  sky. 

Why  don't  you  take  a  trip  on  a  flying  saucer, 
And  make  all  your  dreams  come  true; 
You  take  the  longest  trip  on  a  flying  saucer, 
And  you'll  nevermore  be  blue. 

So  when  you  feel 

That  life's  too  real, 
And  you'd  like  to  get  away; 

You  take  your  friend 

Where  troubles  end, 
And  remember  what  I  say : 
Just  take  a  long,  long  trip  on  a  flying  saucer, 
And  dream  your  troubles  away. 


X-  PN  4.VL7 


monarda 


Of  The  Allegheny  National  Forest 

Editor     - 

Sadie  Stover  Cunning             Box     331 » 

Sheffield,  Pa. 

Vol.     I 

April  and  May,      I95U 

No.   2 

Just  My  Type 

Beauty  was  meant  to  love  -  so,  what's  keeping  so  many  of  us  from  the 
surrounding  countryside  all  throughout   the   summer? 

What  we  need  more  of,  is  worshipers  and  less  warshippers  I 
Wild  women  are  like  weeds;  we  have  no   good  use  for  them- 
During  the  warm  weather,  melted  snow   is   like  water  under  the  dam. 
No  one,  absolutely  no  one,   is  perfect   outside  of  God. 

By  Walt  Werner 

Route   1,  Box  122,  Kenosha,  Wis. 


April     Showers 


I  think  that  April  showers  falling  are  like  tiny  drummers  calling 
to  the  flowers  in  the  ground,   reminding  them  it's  time  to  "bound  from 
the  shelter  of  the  soil;   to  break  through  their  shell-like  coil,  and 
be  ready  to  dance  with  the  rain  when  it   comes  pattering  down  again. 

I  think  that  April  showers  drumming.with  it's  soft .irregular  strumming, 
is   like  sweet  music  to  my  ear,   and  as  I  listen  I  can  hear  it   lightly 
dancing  on  the  shingles;    such  rhythm  gives  my  feet  the  tingles,  and 
I  want  to  dance  with  the  rain,   but   instead  I   go  walking  down  the  lane. 

The   song  birds  seem  to  sing  the  more  when  from  the  sky  the  raindrops 
pour;  there  is  nourishment   in  every  drop  for  the  farmer's  waiting 
crop,  and  when  I   see  the  flowers  bloom,    that   delight  me  with  their 
sweet  perfume;    I'm  glad  that  April  showers  fell  to  help  the  earth 

her  beauty  tell. 

-  Sadie  Stover  Cunning 

I  wish  to  thank  all  you  wonderful  people  out  there  for  sending  me 
such  friendly  greetings   in  cards  and  letters-     They  are  greatly 
appreciated.     To  all  who  write  to  me  I  will  send  view  cards   from  the 
Allegheny  National  Forest. 

Sadie  Stover  Cunning 

You  have  often  heard  the   saying,   "What  you  are  speaks   louder  than 
words."     This  is  true.     The  world  will  judge  us  by  our  actions,     because 
being  and  doing  are  closely  related-     We  are  constantly  giving  in  a 
large  or  small  degree,  and  we  receive  as  we  give- 

We  are  always  working  at   something.     We  feel  better  when  we  are 
busy-     It   is  a  way  of  life  for  us,  to  be  useful,   to  our  family,   our 
friends,  and  our  community,  and  the  way  we  live  builds  character. 
Others  will  know  us  by  our  reputation. 

-  Sadie  Stover  Cunning 

Member  of  UAPAA  and  UAPA 
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Have  you  ever  noticed  how  many  people  there  are  who  are  devoted  to  an  ideal? 
Maybe  you  haven't  given  attention  to  this  kind  of  observation  before,  but   if  you 
will  look  around  you  and  study  people  as  they  come  and  go  you  will  find  most  every 
one  has  some  kind  of  an  ideal,  or  pattern  within  their  own  mind  to  live  up  to. 

To  be  devoted  is  to  have  a  strong  attachment  for;   an  ardent   love  and  aff- 
ection for  a  certain  way  of  life.     The  ideal,   or  pattern  set  up  in  mind  can  take 
many  forms.     There  are  those  who  are  devoted  to  the  stage,  the  theatre,  acting, 
while  others  yield  their  hearts  to  poetry,  prose,  and  other  literary  work.     Then 
there  are  others  who  pay  homage  to  the  ideal  of  public  service,  to  health  and 
exercise,  to  home  economics  and  many  other  projects  too  numerous  to  mention. 

At  first  glance  it  may  seem  like  nonsense  to  be  so  charmed  by  the  magic 
of  an  ideal,  but  when  it   is  a  constructive   ideal  like  the  ones  mentioned  above 
that  help  the  person  to  be  better;   to  live  a  more  upright  and  honest   life,  we  can 
see  that  such  an  ideal  is  educational  as  well  as  useful.     It  helps  one  to  use 
good  judgment  and  common  sense  in  ordering  their  thinking  and  actions  along  the 
pattern  held  in  mind. 

The  most  of  us  need  an  ideal  to  work  up  to  so  as  to  keep  our  minds  well 
balanced,  and  to  help  us  lead  good,  useful  lives •      In  this  way  we  can  be  assured 
of  being  a  comfort  and  a  blessing  in  the  community  in  which  we  live  and  to  the 
whole  world. 

—  s  •  s  •  c  • 

Mis-Mated 

They  were  never  meant  for  each  other 

A  true  pair  they  could  not  be, 

The  one  was   long  and  slender, 

The  other  stout,  you  see; 

The  one's  complexion  dark  tan, 

The  other  shallow  grey, 

Nov/  what  ever  prompted  me  to  wear 

These  unmatched  stockings  today 1 

-Lorraine  M.   Jolian 


"Ode     to     Monarda" 


Now  "Monarda",  it  seems  to  me, 
Is  noted  for  its  poetry, 
As  well  as  interesting  prose, 
As  most  everybody  knows • 

-  G.  Edward  Lind 
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MAGNIFICENT  VALLEY 

by 
Roy  D.  Lane,  Dunnegan,- Missouri 

Oh  magnificent  valley,  how  heavy  my  heart 

As  from  your  sweet  presence,  I  daily  must  part, 

The  smile  of  the  roses,  and  blue-bells  so  rare, 

The  hurry  and  scurry  of  the  squirrel  and  the  hare. 

All  seem  to  be  calling  to  quickly  return 

Where  the  lamps  "from  the  window  so  silently  burn. 
Even  the  hills  that  slope  softly  to  the  dawn 

Down  to  the  river  where  the  beautiful  swan- 
Is  swimming  along  on  the  path  of  the  tide 

Calls  me  and  beckons  to  ever  reside 
Beside  the  cool  waters  where  breezes  sigh  soft, 

Where  birds  in  the  trees  twitter  and  scoff. 

Oh  magnificent  valley  as  from  you  I  fly 

I'll  remember  and  adore  you  until  the  day  that  I  die, 

Though  away  I  may  be  in  a  far  distant  clime 

My  thoughts  will  be  of  you,  most  of  the  time. 

And  though  my  heart  breaks  in  shades  of  despair 
The  sun  will  reflect  my  love  for  you  there. 

In  fancy  I  wander,  many  times  in  my  dreams 

Beside  the  cool  waters  of  thy  gurgling  streams. 

In  fancy  I'  see  as  time  takes  it's  flight 

The  moon-beams  embracing  thy  form  in  the  night. 

So  I  am  resolved,  to  you  to  flee 

To  dwell  in  thy  presence,  ever  happy  to  be. 

-4HHHi  -  4HHH» 

FIRST  IMPRESSIONS 
A  gaunt,  awkward,  small  town  attorney,  who  had  come  to  Cincinnati  on 
the  McCormick  reaper  case,  was  once  snubbed  and  ignored  by  his  illustri- 
ous follow  lawyers  from  tho  East.  All  of  us  are  constantly  deceived  by 
such  first  impressions.  He  was  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

-  George  A.Boohme. 
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GEORGE  WASHINGTON 

At  a-rooont  Goorgo  Washington  Dinner  which  I  attondod  rocontly  a 
discussion  stortod  botween  about  a  dozen  of  tho  diners  if  our  first 
Prosidont  would  moasurc  up  to  prosont  Dcmocratio  or  Republican  stand- 
ards. It  bocamo  quito  a  dobato  and  came  to  no  gonoral  or  agroed  con- 
clusion. I  was  a  vory  tttterostod  listener  and  did  not  tako  part  in  the 
discussion.  This  fact  was  not*.-?   ".>y  one  of  my  frionds  who  know  that  our 
I/Ir.  Washington  hold  a  vory  dear  ;i.t.  honorod  spot  in  our  hoart.  This  no 
doubt  prompted  him  to  ask  mo  my  opinion.  My  answer  closod  tho  debate:  - 
'■'Measuring  in  terms  of  prosont  day  policios  of  cither  of  the  two  part- 
ies I  believe  he  vould  have- none -of —cithers  But  "what  If  I  an  wrong  «xb- 
somc  of  you  who  claim  he  was  one  of  tho  two  or  right  as  to  tho  opinion 
of  tho  ones  on  tho  other  3ide,  what  difference  does  or  would  it  make? 
Suffice,  he  was  a  real  American,  t'lo  whatever  label  you  dosirc  on  his 
lapol.  He  would  still  be  to  all  of  us  the  groatest  of  thorn  all". 

Today  wo  know  all  of  Washington  wo  will  ever  know;  thoro  aro  no 
more  documonts  to  present,  no  partisan  v/itnesscs  to  oxamino,  no  preju- 
dices to  remove.  His  purity  of  purpose  stands  uninpeached;  his  stead- 
fast oarnostnoss  and  sterling  honesty  arc  our  priceless  examples.  We 
lovo  tho  man.  Wo  call  him  Father. 

4MHt»tt##-4HHfr-iHHfr 


When  things  go  wrong,  as  they 

somotimos  will, 
Whon  the  road  you're  trudging 

soem3  all  uphill, 
Whon  you  want  to  smilo,  but  you 

have  to  sigh, 
When  care  is  pressing  you  down  a 

bit  - 
Rost  if  you  must,  but  don't  you 

quit! 


If  some  mud  gets  spattorcd  on  you, 

Let  it  dry. 
That  much  sense  you  havo  with 

clothing: 

Why  not  try 
The  same  if  folks  spatter  muddy 

talk 

On  your  name? 
If  you're  patient  and  keep  silent, 

Theirs  the  shemc. 


Observed  by  Dr. W.J.Thompson 
OPEN  YOUR  EYES  AND  THE  WHOLE  WORLD  IS  PULL  OP  GOD, --JACOB  BOEHME. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION 
PUBLICATION  EDITED  BY 

GEORGE  A, BOEHME  26z8  NO. RICHARDS  ST 
MILWAUKEE  12,  WIS. 

DEAR  FRIENDS :- 

Many  thanks  to  all  of 
you  for  the  beautiful  cards  and  let- 
ters wishing  me  the  best  results  in 
the  outcome  of  my  recent  operation. 
---  ■-■  I  shall  as  soon  as  possible  let  you 

know  just  where  I  stand.  Certainly 
your  sentiments,  youa?  pi»aye3?s  and  your  moral  lift,  all  with  the  Grace 
and  Mercy  of  "God  wTlVblTof~  great  "comfort  to  mo. -AlX^this  -has  giverrm©-- 
Courage  and  Faith  and  the  Divine  Hope  for  restored  eyesight.  I  vd.sh  al- 
so to  express  my  sincerest  thanks  for  the  many  beautiful  Easter  and  the 
lovoly  Birthday  oards  I  received  from  so  many  of  you.  Ye si  I  find  that 
even  in  adversity,  having  Faith  and  Confidence,  one  does  STRIKE  it  rich 
if  you  have  mad-o  good  friends.  Thank  you  one  and  all.  May  God  bless  you. 


SHHt 


EVERYTHING  AN  AUTHOR  WROTE 

By 
R.S.Craggs,  West  Hill,  Ont., Canada 

An  editorial  in  the  London  Times  deplores  the  excessive  number  of 
books  and  periodicals  which  have  descended  on  the  reading  public  like  a 
tidal  wave",  resulting  in  losser  profits  for  more  writers  and,  by  their 
sheer  volume,  drugging  the  mind  of  the  consumer.  Nobody  will  argue  with 
the  assertion  that,  many  books  appearing  on  the  market  are  not  worth 
publishing  despite  the  fact  that  the  work  of  many  worthy  authors  will 
remain  forever  in  manuscript  form. 

The  Times  editorial  goes  on  to  find  fault  with  the  practice  of  some 
publishers  of  grouping  selections  of  a  single  author's  work  into  one  vol- 
ume under  the  heading  of  "The  Essential  --.'"  The  Times  is  of  the  opinion 
that  the  writer  is  a  very  poor  workman  indeed  whose  fractional  works 
thus  presented  can  be  classified  as  ''only  those  worth  reading"  without 
regard  for  the  greater  volume  of  his  literary  output  which  presumably, 
if  ho  is  at  all  a  prolific  writer,  is  not  included  in  the  designated  se- 
lection. 

(Over) 
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The  recent  convention  brought  to  a  close  another  year 
The  delegates  at  Kansas  City  vied  with  the  State  of  M 
Legionnaires  delegates  for  honors  and  accomplishment. 
A.L.  accomplished  i3  vague,  but  the  UAPA  delegates  at 
quet  wore  told  by  Mr. Lloyd  T.Griswold,  manager  of  the 
(member  of  the  UAPA)  that  what  we  have  lacked  in  numb 
we  certainly  made  up  in  activity,  spirit  and  accompli 
we  were  a  credit  to  the  people  we  represented  and  tha 
proud  to  have  us  as 


of  UAPA  activity, 
issouri  American 
Just  what  the 
the  Saturday  ban- 
Muehlebach  Hotel 
er  in  comparison 
shment;  and  that 
t  ICansas  City  was 


guests. 


In  other  papers  you  will  be  informed  in  detail  -  as  to  just  what  took 
place  at  meetings  -  at  dinners  -  at  the  wonderful  places  on  the  program 
planner!  for*  onter'tr  Tranent  .find  education. 


As  the  presiding  officer  at  the  business  sessions  I  can  truthfully  as- 
sure you  that  these  sessions,  well  attended,  \7er0  in  all  respects,  a 
co-oporativo  endeavor  to  promote  the  principles  of  good  fellowship  and 
the  purpose  of  the  Amateur  Press. 

The  election  of  our  new  slate  of  officers  should  bear  out  the  fact  that 
we  will  'go  forward'  and  should  again  vindicate  the  honest  intent  of 


those 


officers 


t  our  helm.  Contrary  to  word  making  the  rounds  that  some  of  the 
.3  were  not  candidates  wo  have  no  reason  to  believe  such  was  the 
case.  All  candidates  on  the  ballot  were  duly  nominated  and  had  accept- 
ed their  nominations.  Do  any  believe  that  wo  who  had  the  task  of  get- 
ting the  names  of  nominees  and  producing  the  ballots  would  try  to  pull 
off  any  shenanigans  as  implied?  Wo  have  the  proof  that  all  candidates 
wore  entitled  to  their  -place  on  the  ballot  and  that  the  officers  elect- 
ed and  so  declared  by  your  past  President,  should  warrant  your  respect 
and  confidence. 

The  year  and  the  election  is  over.  A  rather  heated  campaign  in  many 
ways  above  good  taste  and  purpose  brought  out  a  good  vote  and  the  re- 
sult very  clearly  demonstrated  the  sincere  desire  to  go  along  with  die 
past  performances.  Performances  that  have  made  the  UAPA  the  outstand- 
ing Amateur  Press  Association  in  tho  world  today. 

So  to  the  officers  elected  and  to  all  members  of  the  UAPA  we  extend  a 
hearty  jromiso  that  we  will  ever  be  sure  that  your  all  efforts  will  bo 
onlv  those  to  enhance  tho  welfare  of  our  beloved  organization. 

J  George. 
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A  LIGHT  WILL  DAWN 

by 

Betty  Li,  Tousch  , 


6  Stf 


We  are  brothers  "-— 

Though  we  may  be  white,  or  red,  or  black, 

Or  even  yellow. 

All  hearts  are  red,  and  beat  great'  symphonies 

Of  joyous  love,  or  trembling  fear, 

Or  swing  into  crescendoes 

Of  thundering  ha/fcej 

Free  to  be  tuned  to  our  own  taste, 

Worshipping  God,  we  seek  the  same  great  heights, 

For  there  is  a  oneness. 

The  same  gold  disc  of  sunlight 

Shines  down  to  warm  us  all; 

For  come  ^3-rcat  Poreehtta-  planned-  for  us  - 

To  livo  with  one  another. 

The  scourge  of  wars  may  scar  us, 

But  each  other,  we  cannot  escape. 

Like  filtered  sun- light,  a  light  will  dawn 

In  man"  s  slow  mind 

That  we  were  meant  to  live,  peaceable, 

Together. 


A  MANSION  FAIR 

by 

Loreta  Inman 


Built  of  lumber  rough  of  how, 
The  paint  old  and  shabby  too; 
My  dear,  humble  cottage  home 
Has  charm  for  no  urge  to  roam. 

From  windows  Come  lovely  view, 
Beauties'  castles  never  knew. 
In  the  tree- shadows  soft  glow 
A  streamlet* s  limpid  waters  flow. 


Each  year  trumpet  vines  delight, 
Entwining  the  fence  of  white; 
And  in  my  fond  picture  view 
Aro  song  birds  of  every  hue. 

Hot  the  house  in  which  we  dwell 
Will  express  love's  joyous  spell, 
But  when  God  our  heart-rooms  share 
The  soul  becomes  this  Mansion  Fair, 
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OCTOBER  GARDEN 
by 
Nona  D.  Spath 

I  went  into  ray  garden 

To  say  a  fond  farewell 

To  all  ray  gorgeous  flower  friends 

That  I  had  loved  so  troll* 

The  hibiscus  bush  was  failing, 

Tho  salvia  still  was  bright; 

The  sun-flower  faooa  were  quite  pale 

And  showed  some  sign3  of  blight. 

Tho  chrysanthemums  were  curling 
And  narked  with  pointa  of  black; 
The  dahlias  hung  their  lovely  heads, 
The  glory  vine  was  3 lack. 

The  marigolds  wore  languid; 
Not  quite  so  debonair 
As  when  they  vied  with  zinnias, 
Thoir  brilliance  to  compare. 

This  fragrance  soon  will  waft  away 
Into  another  sphere; 
But  will  diffuso  it3olf  throughout 
The  garden  plannod  next  yoar. 

##*  -  -»-«-# 

Funny,  isn't  It  what  some  piece  of  writing  will  suggest  to  one.  This 
beautiful  poom,  'OCTOBER  GARDEN'  suggested  the  sordid  truth  of  life, 
deterioration,  the  loss  of  gay  young  youth,  the  beginning  for  many  of 
us  older  ones  of  tho  end.  Bleak  a3  tho  picture  portrays  itself,  we  no 
doubt  will  place  a  highor  value  on  tho  time  still  allotcd  us  and  in 
tho  golden  harvest  days  of  our  lifes,  lead  a  better,  cleaner  'autumn 
time1.  Not  that  we  arc  afraid,  but  because  wo  arc  beginning  to  real- 
ize that  time  is  moving  on  very  rapidly. 

"  focd  a  001a,  out;  starve  c. 
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A  REQUEST  *wpN  ^12  7 

1  M 

I  would  lil:c  to  extend  my  very  best  thanks  to  all  ncr.ibcrG  of  the  Uni- 
ted Amateur  Press  Association  for  the  cards  and  letters  I  received  in 
memory  of  my  husband,  George  D,  Palochck. 

I  shall  rJ.rre.ys  feel  proud  and  happy  in  the  knowledge  of  the  two  years 
wo  wore  married. 

Life  was  wonderful,  but  God  in  his  infinite  wisdom,  saw  fit  to  call 
George  Homo  to  His  Roalm.  God  knows  I  miss  George  very  much  but  I  do 
hope  I  can  reconcile  myself  with  God's  l/ay  and  am  sure  Ho  shall  lay 
Uric  comforting  hand-orr -ny- ho ar t . — I— bake— great  comfort  frorr  the  •fo±=  — 
lowing  line 3  - 

Count  your  nany  blessings, 

Name  them  one  by  one. 

And  it  will  amaze  you 

what  the  Lord  has  done. 

The  following  poem  was  mailed  to  I.Ir.  Palcchck,  by  Betty  LI.  Tousch, 
3259  iiadora  Ave.,  Oakland  19,  California  for  his  Autumn  copy  of 
Blooming  Creations,  i.Ir.Bochmo  promised  to  publish  it  here  in  George's 
memory.  I  know  that  he  would  have  liked  the  poem,  and  I  thank  Betty 
for  it  and  Hr.Bochmo  for  publishing  it. 

i.ir s .  Gc  o .  D,  P  ale  cho: 
AUTUNN  RACE 

Swirling  her  skirts  of  russet  brown, 

Autumn  first  makes  her  formal  bow. 

The  picks  rod  leaves  from  the  hem  of  her  gown 

And  flings  them  high  to  a  wind  passing  by. 

She  flashes  a  Smile  with  lips  that  arc  red 
Prom  blue  crushed  grapes  readied  for  wine. 
'  She  wears  a  gold  wreath  of  wheat  on   her  head, 

And  dances  in  shoes  that  arc  milkweed  pods. 

The  wind  catches  her  in  a  wild  embrace 
As  they  whirl  with  leaves  in  a  merry  chase. 
Flurries  of  snow  soon  end  their  race  - 
And  Autumn  goes  to  sleep,  blanketed  white. 
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JANUARY 

Like .all,  begin  the  fresh  New  Year 
Courageously,  with  hope  and  cheer; 

To  leave  behind  the  Old  Year's  ills, 
Sorrows  and  doubts,  frustrated  wills. 

Effie  Shorey 


THE  CHRISTMAS  PARTY 


In  place  of  the  annual  Christ- 
mas dinner  party  at  a  hotel,   we 
had  the  usual  monthly  meeting  at 
Kay  Mann's  on  December  19th.  With 
so  much  sickness  in  the  Milwaukee 
group  it  was  a  wise  thing  that  we 
did  so.   Both  Margarets  were  re- 
cuperating at  home  after  being 
hospitalized;   George  had  a  long 
spell  of  bronchial  illness  which 
kept  him  from  work  the  last  two 
weeks  of  the  year;   Irma  too,  had 
a  sick  spell  and  since  I  did  not 
want  to  be  left  out  in  the  "cold", 
I  developed  one  during  the  Christmas 
celebration'.   It  did  not  prevent  me 
from  having  ten  continuous  glorious 
days  of  celebration. 

Christmas  cards  to  the  number 
of  193  reached  me  and  I  wish  to 
thank  the  many  who  sent  them  to 
me.  Many  of  them  had  messages  or 
notes  which  I  appreciated.  It  is 
wonderful   to  be   remembered  by 


I  was 

no'. 

wrote 

took 

intend- 

*  #  *  «  * 

vious  visits  but  this  time 
not  going  to  be  lost'.   Oh, 
Take  a  Sherman  bus,  Bertha 
and  so  I  read  it.  Easy?   I 
that  bus  on  my  corner  and 
ed  to  ride  to  the  4600  block, 
just  as  simple  as  f,hat  but  I  had 
reckoned  without  the  bus  conpany 
since  it  had  re-routed  many  of 
its  buses  and  as  Kay'  s  home  is 
on  the  way  to  the  North  Pole  (so 
it  scorns  to  me)  I  was  deeply  in- 
terested in  "Gone  With  the  Wind" 
when  I  noticed  that  I  was  not  on 
Sherman  Boulevard,  became  panicky, 
rang  the  bell,  got  off  and  then 
got  on  another  bus  bound  in  the 
other  direction  only  to  bo  amazed 
that  the  house  numbers  were  go- 
ing downward  instead  of  upward 
and  I  was  almost  half-way  home 
before  I  got  off,  got  my  bearings, 
made  the  correct  connections  and 
finally  reached  Kay's. 


your  friends, 
the  Christmas 


especially 

season. 


during 


Each  time  that  -Kay  had  the  club 
for  a  meeting  at  her  home,  I  lost 
my  way'.   That  confounded  moat  with 
which  King  Arthur  surrounded  his 
loved  ones  confused  me  on  the  pre- 


What  a  pleasant  surprise  a- 
waited' me'.   Our  charming  "gramma 
from  Juneau  was  there,  the  guest 
of  Mary  Nelson.   Ida  had  brought 
one  of  her  famous  fruit  cakes 
for  the  Santa  Claus  grab-bag  and 
I  was  the  fortunate  onu  to  get 
it.   For  the  thir*  .jnsecutive 
year  Mary  "grabbed"  the  gift  do- 
hated  by  Irma  Schmidt.  Ee*>';.   wbe 
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into  lie  ctur.l  Konosty 
Hunan  Dlsi^.ty, 
Free&on, 

Co- operation,  .• 
These   are  real  blue -or  into 

For 
The   unc.voidcble   Future   . 

Th.0r.1as  VrxiQhaii 

THE  UNPREDICTABLE 

The  day  of  miracles  isn't  past. 
The  16th  of  January  brought  zero 
weather  and  the  'weatherman  proph- 
esied a  snow  sttrm.  It  was  too 
late  to  call  oxf  "the  scheduled 
meeting  at  Margaret  Larson  s.  Of 
course  I  knew  3ertha  Should  come  L, 
Her  motto  is:  "if  the  .weather  is 
not  too  bad  for  Eddie,  it  isn' t 
too  bad  for  me'  And  with  Marga- 
ret, "the  tnrde  of  us  could  play 
3ridge.  And  if  Irma  braved  the 
weather  and  braved  my  displeasure 
by  wearing  her  "little  old  grand- 
ma" warm  cap,  I*-d  forgive  her  and 
try  to  beat  her  at  Canasta.  It  is 
so  silly  00  worry'.  Members  came 
and  came  until  the  room  was  jam- 
med and  nearly  all  members  were 
present.  Even  Maurene '  came  all 
the  way  from  her  far-a-way  home. 
Such  courage  and  such  enthusiasm 
should  De  emulated  by  the  others. 
Margaret  Lohr,  still  unable  to 
leave  h-3r  home,  sent  her  regreta 
and  two  poems.  Cel  'phoned  she 
could  not  come  but  sent  her  love 
to  the  poets  and  peasants.   (Glad 


she  included  me  In  the  lattei  cat- 
egory.) Ruth  was  in  sunny  Florida 
visiting  her  parents.  (Lucky  girl) 
Mary  had  to  '  attend  a  "hen  party" 
which  had  been  postponed,   again 
and  again.  Ella  Was  unable  to  come 
because  of  her  father's  illnees. 
Apparently  Mabel  was  afraid  to  ven- 
ture out  Into  the  cold  and  snow. 
The  final  count  of  noses  showed  sev- 
enteen present'. 

Bob  always  has  a  few  tricks  up 
his  sleeve  so  when  he  was  asked  to 
read  his  story,  he  first  road  a 
slew  of  very  funny  quatrains.  His 
story  about  a  dying  woman  kept  you 
spell-bound  until  the  shocking  fi- 
nale. Bob  should  have  had  this  at 
our  Hallowe' en  party.  Margaret 
read  a  story  for  very  young  chil- 
dren. If  she  submits  this  to  a 
publisher  she  ought  to  accompany 
it  with  a  record  of  her  reading  of 
same.  Irma  too,  had  a  children's 
story  she  wanted  to  read  before 
Larry  Sternig'  s  arrival  in  ordtr 
to  get  our  reaction.  Marian  rea- 
her  revised  story,  "The  Wolf  V.his- 
tle.  After  Larry (s  Arrival,  Bob 
was  askei  to  read  again  his  ccory. 
Larry  th^n  told  him  that  whilt  it 
was  well  written  it  was  not  what 
publishers  wanted.  He  advised  him 
to  keep  on  writing  and  writing  and 
that  he  would  have  no  trouble  sel- 
ling his  work.  Larry  also  told  of 
his  pridu  in  Irma' s  son  John.  In 
luss  than  two  months  he  had  sold 
four  of  "jack  Ritchie"  stories. (One 
appeared  in  the  Chicago  Tribune  on 
January  24th J 
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ST.    PATRICK'S    DaNCE 

We   met   one  night  at   a  St.    Patrick's   dance. 

I   felt   in  my   heart   that   this  was    romance; 

My   heart  skipped  a  beat  at   the   very    first   glance. 

I  met  my   fate   at   that  St.    Patrick's   dance. 

Her  eyes  were   brown,    her  hair  was   a   flame, 
I   had  lost  my  heart   ere    I  knew  her  dear  name. 
Then  we  met   and   . I  said,    "dance?" 
I  will  bless    forever  that  St.    Patrick's   dance. 

Now  we   are  wed  and  so  happy   are  we 

In   our  dear   little   home,    just   liuella  and  me. 

Each  year  we   honor   that  sweet  happen-stance 

By   attending  a  good   old  St.    Patrick's   day   dance. 

Libby  Lae  Austin 

■5 


*      * 


YOU  NEViR  CAN  TELL 


This  w inter  like  the  last  one, 
has  been  a  mild  one  with  little 
snow.   But  two  hours   before  the 
scheduled  February  26th  meeting, 
it  began  to  sno-.v,  heavy  enough  to 
delay  traffic.   Six  of  us  waited  . 
in  the  shelter  of  a  doorway  for 
over  30  minutes  for  our  bus .  When 
we  reached  82nd  street,   Winfrey 
met  us  and  drove  us   to  the  home 
of  Mrs.  Harvey  Noyes.    Her  home, 
illuminated  brightly, and  the  fal- 
ling snow  made  a  Christmas   card 
setting.   Mrs.  Noyes  too,  made  a 
pretty  picture,   in  a  bright  red 
gown  which  set  off  her  beautiful 
s'ilver  hair,  and  her  smiling  wel- 
come to  her  guests.   Much  to  my 
surprise  the  room  was  filled  and 
when  Maurine  arrived,   the  member 
making  the  longest  trip  to  attend, 
there  were  25  present, the  largest 


meeting  since  the  one  at  Dee  Tuck- 
er's ,  June  20,  1950-The  only  ab- 
sentees were  the  two  Georges  and 
their  spouses  (or  is. ..it  s.pise?  ) . 
Three  prospective  members,   Miss 
Opperud  and  Mrs.  Lembke, teachers , 
and  Holly  Haas,  teenager,  were  al- 
so present.   And  the  papers  which 
we're,  thrust  into  my  hands'.  Before 
the  evening  was  over,  3ob,  Marian, 
Kay,  Margaret  Larson,  Mary  and  Iiv 
ma  Schmidt  read   stories,   all  of 
which  were  given  the  usual  criti- 
cism. Poems  were  read  by  Maurine, 
Margaret  Lohr  and  Miss  Opperud. 
While  these  were   being   road  the 
members  autographed  some  forty  or 
more  birthday  and  welcome  cards. 
There  was  no  time  left  for  reading 
stories  by  Mabel,   Ella  and  Iruna 
Reitci.   Wonder  what  I  could  have 
said  to  have  brought   this   deluge 
of  papers?   'when  we  adjourned   to 
the  dining  room  we  saw  what  the 
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ALWAYS  TODAY 

No  longer  do  the  thoughts  of  winter 

Cloud  the  brow; 

Summer  is  forever,  the  earth  and  all 

Things  upon  It  will  not  part: 

Our  faith  in  friendship  is  renewed, 

And  the  plighted  vow        .  

Of  love  eternal  fills  the  heart. 
Life  is  sweet,  no  use  to  waste 
Precious  time  in  vain  regret, 

here,  tears  of  yesterday 
s  rainbow  will  beget. 
Paula  Nelson 

*  -M-  *  -M-  ft 


Today  is 
Tomorrow' 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS 

About  three  months  ago  Ethel  in- 
vited the  club  to  meet  at  her  home 
in  April.  Marian  who  spends  the 
summer  months  at  Marinette  opera- 
ting one  of  the  Truman  drive-in 
restaurants  mentioned  to  Irma  that 
she  would  like  to  have  the  club  be- 
fore she  left  for  the  north.  After 
I  had  Ethel  postpone  her  meeting  to 
June  I  phoned  Marian  to  set  the 
date  for  the  April  meeting.  But  the 
dear  girl  in  true  womanish  style 
had  new  ideas.  They  (the  Trumans ) 
were  going  to  buy  a  home  in  the 
Fall  large  enough  to  entertain  more 
Guests  than  they  could  at  present. 
Then  too,  she  was  leaving  earlier 
this  year,  in  fact  before  Easter. 
So  arrangements  were  made  to  hold 


the  meeting  at  the  Y.M.C.A.   on 
Monday,  April  19th  and  notices 
were  mailed.  Mary's  enthusiasm 
carries  her  far  but  that  night 
it  was  too  early. She  arrived 
before  7:30  and  finding  Room 
302  was  used,  by  another  group 
she  inquired  at  the  desk_  only  to 
be  told  that  the  meeting  was"T.is- 
ted  for  the  following  night.  Too 
bashful  (?)  to  sit  among  all  the 
men  in  the. lobby  she  left  before 
any  of  us  arrived.  The  poor  girl 
did  not  know  that  the  Mapcers 
always  come  late.    It  was  true 
that  the  clerk  had  entered  our 
meeting  for  the;  20th,  Every  meet- 
ing room  was  occupied'.   We  sat 
around  until  a  committee  room 
was  vacated.    It  was  in  such  a 
u-ddan  away  place  that  you  needed 
a  lantern  and  map  to  finer,  it -In 
spite  of  all  this'  there  were  a 
dozen  members  at  the  meeting. 
It  was  IRMAS'  night  for  the  two 
of  them  managed  to  hold  the  spot- 
light.  The  Reitci  one  read  a 
story  which  while  rejected  by 
American  had  brought  a  letter 
commendation  from  thu  editor 
'  with  a  request  to  seu  more  of 
her  work.   The  silent  (?)  one 
read  a  radio  script,  a  love  sto- 
ry, which  was  given  almost  an 
hour  of  constructive  criticism. 
We  visited  the  Harmony  for  a 
wee  (?)  bit  of  lunch. 
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Irraa  .leitci,    Prc-ident    -  152 

John  J,    oiigiey  64 

Leslie  Shaw,    1st   \/.f.  155 

Herman  *.«    kelson,    Jr  60 

Lnther  opearrin,   2nd   V.-;.  104 

donne   &,    barker  64 

Alpha  a..    Junta  in  19 

^arvin  3anford,   off  .suitor  158 

Jo  nj  am  in  U,  Johnoon,   Jr  48 


Bother  you  es 
v/as    a  breeze 
delegates   who 
3elle  Mooney, 
talked   in  the 
the   sandman  c 
I  were    still 
Danny  Kaye's 
Wood." 


peciaU  y   since   there 

most   of   the   timo.rhe 

had  arrived,      with 

had  dinner  and  then 

hotel     lobby     until 

ailed.    Jut  Grace   and 

wide   awake   so  we   saw 

funny  show  "Knock  0: 


Chicago  Convention  City 
New  'fork  City 
'..heeling 
Youngs town 

Against  amendment 
For  the    -sine  no  me  nt 


73 

60 
28 
24 

129 

65 


THE  Only  twenty  members  were  in 
FIRST  attendance  on  Thursday  when 
DAY   President  George  A.  Joehme 

called  the   convention  to 
order.   Belle  Mooney  welcomed  the 


A 
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ly  v/as    the 
small  attendance 
c  0  nve  nt  io  n .      The 
gation  of  seven 
sas   City  a 
joined     by 


The  112  weather  which  Kan- 
sas City  enjoyed  (?)  the 
early  part  of  July  probab- 
cau?e  of  the 
at  this  year's 
.  ll^auieo  dele- 
arrived  in  Kan- 
and  vere 
ho     hi-d 


day   earli.  r 
Grace  loss 


fiOwn  from  Jrooklyn.  1  do  not 
like  hot  weather  but  can  truth- 
fully say  it  did  not  interfere 
•■it a  my  enjoyment  of  all  that 
took  place  with  the  possible  ex- 
ception of  the  museum  tri;.  rhe 
hotel  was  air-conditioned  and  n:y 
room  v/as  almost  too  coo.l,  so  en- 
Joyed  my  sleep  every  ni -,ht.  If 
you  stayed  on  the  shady  side  of 
the    street,    the    heat   did    not 


delegates.      Laud   Curtis,   Alyce    n, 
Cocks   and  Grace  Moss     were     ap- 
pointed to  serve      on  the  Election 
Committee     with     the   Custodian   of 
Ballots,    Lloyd  Griswold,    and   the 
Secretary.        Olive  Roberts,    Leona 
Velen     and     Bernice  Wilkins      were 
appointed   on  the   Resolutions   Com- 
mittee.       Messages   by   the   Presi- 
dent,   Secretary,      Treasurer     and 
Official  Editor-Mailer     were   pre- 
sented  in  person     and     the   report 
of   the      Publicity     Director     was 
read   by  Belle  Mooney.      The   latter 
also  read   a  poem  dedicated   to   the 
convention     written     by  Sylvia  E. 
Sprout  .       A   lengthy   informal  dis- 
cussion    on     association     affairs 
preceded   the   adjournment  at   noon. 
In  the   afternoon     the     delegates 
visite.d   the   ne'.v  Museum     which     is 
still    In   its    initial   stages. Many 
snapshots   were    taken  and   if   the 
camera   owners   will   send  me    copies 
of   their  work  promptly,      I  may   be 
able    to   get   them   in  THE   UNITED 
AMATEHR.      I  have    seen  a   few   advance 
copies    of   those   taken  and  would 
like    to  see   all   the    others. 
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NATIONAL  POETRY  DAY" 

This  day  is  set  -aside  to.  say 

The  nicest  things  about  the 'way ; 
Thoughts  of  an  elusive  hour  stay 
To  live  in  poems  day  "by  day. 

Loreta  Inman  . 
*  *  #  ■  # 

A  BUSY  MONTH 

The.  first,      mailing;      from  the 
h~me      f  Irrr.a  bcbisidi  was    on  the 
11th  of   last  month.      Everything 
moved   along  rapidly  and   the.  job 
was   done      in  less    than  no   time. 
Of   course,    there  was   George,    the 
other   Irma  and   I  to  help.      I  be- 
lieve   I  have   a  Solution     to   the 
problem   of    identifying     the    two- 
Irmas .    I'll   call   the  Mailer   Ir~ 
makin  which   is   a     diminutive    (i 
hope)    and   an  endearing      term   of 
her  name,    Irma.    Irmakin  and  her 
tal]    son  Jerry    called    for'  George 
and   the   papira      he   had     m:meOd 
during  the  week,  then  called   for 
Irma  and  ire.      When  we   arrived  at 
the   Schmidt   home   we    assigned  a 
job   to  each   one   and   all   the    col- 
lating,   packing,    stamping  was 
done,   shortly'  after  10   o'clock. 

Then  we   sat   down   to  do    just- 
ice   to   the' piece   de   resistance" 
created  by     Donald,      Irmakin' s 
other  sor>  who  had  been  watching 


television' while  we*  hafl  slaved  I 
We    forgave   him   for  Jjifi.  neglect- 
ing us   when  we    investigated  his 
creation.      I   discovered   that    i't: 
consisted   of  a  base"   of  #angel 
food,    topped  with  whipped  s£raw- 
berry    jello  which   in   turn     #as 
topped  with  vanilla    ice-cream 
and    all   of   this    covered  with 
crushed  strawberries.      YumJ  Yumi 
But   where,    oh  where  was   the    cof- 
fee?     I  was   expecting    Irmakin-  .  to 
bring  -a   large      coffee-pot     from 
the   kitchen  but    instead  she    came 
with  a   tiny   cup   (about   the   size 
of   a  walnut)    of   coffee      and   told 
:ne    that    it   was    all    I'd   get.      She 
relented  however, and    I  was   given 
the   usual   number   of   cups.      Irma- 
kin and  Jerry      chauffered  us    to 
the   post-office     where  we   deliv- 
ered  the   Bundles   before   midnight 
and    then  saw  us    to   our  homes. 

J  cannot  understand  why  the 
members  make  fun  of  my  coffee- 
drinking.  At  Kansas  City  I  was 
given  a  half-cup  with   a   card: 

To  Eddie   with   our  best  wishes — 

Wn   have    often  been  t old- 
Coffee!      Coffee  I — too   h*%t    or   cold 
For    our   famous   Eddie    Daas 
Will   never,    never  do. 
So   if  we   may   bo   so  bold 
The    correct  amount,    wherever  he 

goes, 
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TmmS   FOR  EVERYTHING-: 

I  send  you  thanks  for  everything, 

Creator  of  my  life, 
Though  of  its  pain  I  am  not  fond, 
For  hope  of  better  life  beyond 

To  Thee  I  sing. 

So  thanks  for  Joy  and  sorrow. 

Good  and  bad, 
For  blessings  and  for  trials 

I  have  had, 
Since  both  the  evil 

And  the  good 
Are  swallowed  up  by  Life  itself, 

i/ihen  understood. 

Ester  Collins 
#  #  #  *  ii 

BUSINESS  AND  PLEASURE 

On  October  28th  your  President 
and  your  Secretary  went  to  Chica- 
go to  attend  to  some  business  for 
the  United.   We  were  met  at  the 
depot,  by  genial  Fred  Eichin  and 
had  an  early  dinner.   At  the  At- 
lantic Hotel  where   the   Chicago 
Writers  Club  meets  and  here  we  re- 
newed friendships  with  George  01- 
ancio  and  his  mother,  Irma  Keehn, 
Brauner  Ostergaard  and  his  bride. 
When  I  saw  Ralph  Bushee,   I  asked 
Fred,   "Where  is  the  piano?   The 
candelabra?  And  brother  George? 
Isn't  that  Llberace?"   For  Ralph 
is  the  typical  artist  with- bushy 
black  hair,   sparkling  eyes   and 
a  most  friendly  smile.  He  was  the 
Chairman  so  we   had  the  pleasure 
of  bearing  his  splendid  readings  of 


some  of  the  papers  on  the  program. 
Dr.  Margaret  J oner  had  a  rather 
serious  look  while  her  story  was 
read.  Our  own  Irma  was  asked  to 
join  in  the  criticisms  which  fol- 
lowed. She  did  this  in  her  usual 
thorough  manner.  After  the  meet- 
ing. Dr.  Jones  approached  Irma  and 
with  gleaming  eyes  thanked  her, 
telling  her  that  it  was  just  what 
her  daughter  had  said.  Two  poems 
by  Tom  Brown,  an  18  year  old  lad, 
were  read  and  criticized  mostly 
on  the  subject  matter*  Both  poems 
sho\ved  careful  and  true  workman- 
ship and  I  would  like  to  see  more 
of  his  work.  Especially  would  I 
like  to  have  him  "/rite  a  short 
story  about  the  under-privileged 
boys  he  teaches.  Nona  Spath  and 
Lorraine  Good,  both  of  the  UAPA, 
were  guests  and  it  was  their  in- 
troduction to  an  A.  J.  meeting. 
After  the  meeting  we  went  to  Tof- 
fenetti's  for  a  snack  where  we 
had  an  opportunity  of  becoming 
better  acquainted.  We  hope  it  was 
the  first  of  many  more  such  meet- 
ings before  the  July  convention. 
And  may  we  become  better  acquaint- 
ed in  the  interim. 

The  following  noon  we  had 
luncheon  with  Mr.  Depler  at  the 
Graemere  Hotel  after  which  we  were 
Shown  some  of  the  rooms  and  ace cm- 
modations  of  the  hotel.  This  will 
be  the  convention  headquarters  of 
the  Convention,  July  7th  to  10th. 
These  will  be  the   room  rates 
for  the   convention  delegates  only: 
Single,   #5*75  to  |^.50;  double, 
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CHRISTMAS 

Paeans  of  Praise  we  sing  to, Him 
Born  today  in  Bethlehem: 
God  Incarnate  who  can  bring  " 
Peace  to  all*  Yes,  to  ALL  men.' 

Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year? 
Nay  J   Not  if  His  Word  j£  true  - 


"Lo,  I  am  w 
Ominpresent 


lth  you  alway, 
,  rtI  in  you.*' 


»  * 


Then>  we    Joyfully   can  say, 

"Every  day   Is   Christmas  Day!" 

Agatha  G.   Southern 
*  *  # 

A   HECTIC  MONTH 

George  Boehme  suffered  a  heart 
attack  on  the  11th  Just  two  days 
before  the  scheduled  mailing  of 
the  November  Bundle.  There  were 
still  three  stencils  to  be  mimeo- 
graphed and  Irma  Schmidt  and  Nor- 
bert  Marclniak  offered  to  do  them, 
That  Saturday  all  the  work  on  the 
Bundle  was  done  with  the  excep- 
tion of  these  two  papers.  Irma 
and  Rita  Reltcl  were  helping  Irma 
the.  Mailer  when  Sherman  Cole  and 
I  arrived.  Sherman  remained  Just 
long  enough  to  be  introduced  and 
returned  to  his  family  at  the  ho- 
tel. Jerry  Schmidt  who  helped 
with  the  mailing  was  the  chef  of 
this  evening  and  served  his  spe- 
cialty «-  broilel  fctmburgers. 


Sunday  afternoon  I  visited 
George  at  the  hospital  and  after 
that  my  visits  were  almost  daily. 
As  we  became  better  acquainted 
with  the  two  patients  who  were  in 
the  same, room  with  him  we  began 
"operation  kidding"  •  and  the  room 
soon  had  the  reputation  of  being 
the  "happy  r, 00m",  at  least  among 
the  nurses   fcai  that  floor. 

Monday  night  after  an  excel- 
lent dinner  at  the  hospitable 
Schmidts  we  enclosed  THE  MAIL 
POUCH  and  the  letter  from  the  Ex- 
ecutive Board.  From  the  amount 
of  these  papers  left  after  mail- 
ing it  is  possible  that  a. carton 
of  the  Bundles  did  not  get 'these. 
If  you  did  NOT  receive  them  ad- 
vise me.  The  Bundles*  were  taken 
to  the  post-office   that  night. 

-  The  daily  visits  to  the  hospi- 
tal  cut.  heavily  into  my  schedule. 
St.  Mary's  is  at  the  other  end  of 
town  and  during  the  three  weeks 
that  George  spent  there  I  covered 
more  tyas  mileage  than  I  did  the 
rest  of  the  year.  Then  too,  Irma 
and  I  had  colds  contracted  during 
our  Chicago  visit.  To  make  things 
w^rse  she  developed  some  spine 
trouble  apparently  caused  by  her 
fall  after  a  Library  meeting  some 
two  years  ago.'  Later,  X-Rays  and 
a  thorough  physical  examination 
sh»wed  that  it  was  not  the  "malig- 
nant disease"  she  had  feared  but 
a  spinal  maladjustment  which  will 
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VOLUME  16        M^J?.,  7955        NUMBER  8 

Next  Mailing  Date,  April  16, 1955 

THE  next  mailing  date  has  been  set  for 
April  16th  to  allow  time  for  mailing.  As  I 
have  asked,  please  send  370  copies  along  with  a 
20  cent  per  lb.  mailing  fee  payble  to  mailer.  Send 
to  402  N.  Birch,  Creston,  Iowa,  fold  to  6x9  size. 
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-p_  toa's   G_f-s  Arc   FroeJ 

Lid  you  over  stop  to  think  about 
Iho    blessings  that  are  frae, 
A  nothcr's   leve,   a  Eaddy-s  care. 
And  peace   and   liberty9 
A  mnonlft  sVy  ind  etixn    that   shine, 
-^ircsn^  raindrops,    woods   o-p  t)inQ 
Sumner,    winter,    autinar     pp-.-ir* 
glowers,   eVow  ind  birds  tha-s  Sing, 
-a ;.  io  s ,    p  e  \  3 ,    and   a  c  indy   bay  s 
Sunny  hriurs1,    ha^pv  days ' 
G1.fJ:s  fros^God   to" you  arc  pR£a, 


Because    God.   LOVES  you  s< 


j    you   SOC 


Margie  Zimmerman 


\ 
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THE  MIDWEST  AMATEUR 

Number  5  November  1955 

From  The  Editor  X-PfU8  27 

Because  I  Know  You  «^t 

VI,  «    J     • 

You  ask  me  why  I  am  so  glad; 
Why  it  seems  I  am  never  sad, 
Why  my  skies  are  always  blue; 
It's  all  because  I  know  you. 

And  if  you  ask  me  why  I'm  gay, 
Why  I'm  happy  every  day; 
Why  each  morn  brings  joy  anew; 
It's  all  because  I  know  you. 

And  if  I  live  to  be  so  old 
That  men  will  change  tin  into  gold; 
My  days  of  sadness  will  be  few — 
And  all  because  I  know  you. 

Best  Wishes  .  .  Since  there  will  be  no 
December  issue  of  "The  Midwest  Ama- 
teur", I  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
wish  every  one  and  their  families  the 
best  of  everything  during  the  forthcom- 
ing holidays. 


X-fH48  27 

A»„th„  MICRO  COfykZj " 

penuriously  perpetrated  at  PINIOnIpRESS  by  Fick 
who  cannot  through  personal  experience  recommend 
Mother  Sill's  Seasick  Remedy;  spending  two  years 
before  the  mast  dim  years  ago,  he  felt  best  when  the 
sea  was  roughest.  No  address  is  given;  (who  cares 
where  that  old  buzzard  roosts  anyway?)  And  why  en- 
courage mail  when  there  is  a  stack  unanswered  from 
last  June  and  July?  I  despair  of  catching  up;  when- 
ever things  look  promising  on  that  score  I  wind  up 
starting  another  journal  —p-h-f-f-t!  Cat  la  guerre 
"•'•'•'•*.  October  1955  .-.•.•.• 
CASUAL  NOTE  OF  WARNING 
The  next  edition  of  our  companion  publication 
Smoke  Signal,  will  be  mailed  privately.  Previous  issues 
were  marled  in  the  A AP  A  bundle;  privately  it  went 
went  to  about  70  in  NAPA  preventing  duplication 
where  many  belong  to  both  associations. 

If  there  is  any  reason  why  you  think  you  might 
not  receive  the  24-page  Smoke  7  and  want  same  you 
assure  yourself  of  a  copy  by  asking  for  it.  In  support 
of  tins  stand  for  private  mailing  I  have  found  the  case 
best  stated  by  Ernest  A.  Edkins  and  Tim  [to page  4] 
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THE  MlDwfe"  amailUR" 
No.  4  -       August,  1955 

From  The  Editor: 

To  the  average  three  year  old  girl, 
a  birthday  is  •  ra  thins  special.  It 
means  cake  arid  ice  cream  and  gifts 
and  ■'  •  iii.iim  ■  >flu  r  little  -.  mi  .  that 
don't  come  along  «  ith  ei  ei^  day. 

Debbie  Ann  Hadfield  of  230  Rose 
St..  Fark  Ridge,  Illinois,  wasthrceyears 
old  on  August  5.  Bui  ii  meant  abso- 
lutely nothing  to  her  For  Debbie  has 
l'i'i  n  in  a  ,:  ma  in  last  November', 
H,  when 'she  was  stricken  with  ence-' 
phalitis  (sleeping  sickness). 

Since  then';  the  doctors  have  done  i 
all  they  eanfjQt  Debbie,  but  she  has 
not  responded.  ':". 

D.s,bbi^!s  mother,  Mis.  Willi. mi-Had-';" 
field,  has  made  an  appeal  tor  prayers 
for  her  recovery.    lVrhaps,  it  enough 
people   request    it,  "the  Divine  hfltid 
will  intervene,  and  she  will  be  cured. 

Will  you,  too,  offer  your  prayers  for 
her  recovery?  it  matters,  not  what  your 
your  religion  may  be;  it's  what  is  in 
your  heart  as  you  pray  that  counts. 


the  MOVING  THUMB 

August  7, 1955 

Amateurs  Toil  for  NAPA 

There  are  exes  all  over  the  place.  Five  former  official 
editors,  one  of  them  an  ex-president,  are  here  this  after- 
noon. Three  of  them  are  setting  type,  one  is  writing 
copy,  and  the  last  is  cajoling  the  others  to  set,  not  sit, 
or  to  scintillate.  An  ex-secretary  is  preparing  supper.  An 
ex-judge  has  named  the  paper,  recalling  of  course  the 
Moving  Finger,  1941  convention  daily.  It  was  suggested 
that  Bob,  having  set  no  type  since  1941,  might  better 
have  called  it  the  Rusty  Thumb. 

Helen  Babcock's  Cleveland  relatives  are  to  blame. 
News  that  she  planned  to  visit  them  got  round.  Planes, 
trains,  buses,  and  the  Van  Aken  Rapid  supplemented  the 
automobile  to  transport  distant  amateurs  to  18523  Newell 
Road.  Even  the  weatherman  helped.  A  month-long  heat 
wave  was  broken  just  in  time  to  make  the  day  comfort- 
able for  Alfred,  Helen,  Martha,  and  Susan  Babcock,  Verle 
Heljeson,  Bob  Dunlap,  Earl  Bonnell,  Marge  Adams,  Harry 
and  Jessie  Martin,  Frank  and  Anne  Swinarski,  Iva 
McCarthy,  Helm  and  Bernice  Spink,  and  John  Gillick. 

Though  a  man  of  many  facets,  John  is  not  yet  able 
to  be  in  two  places  at  the  same  time.  Consequently  he 
arrived  after  several  of  the  travelers  had  departed. 

Milton  Grady  couldn't  quite  make  it  but  sent  two 
books  of  candid  shots  taken  at  the  Denver  convention. 
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Guest  Editorial  by  Robert  B.  Pattison 
LIFE  AT  ITS  BEST! 

To  be  in  love  with  life,  and  the  Giver  of 
it;  to  practice  the  presence  of  God;  to  forget 
self  that  Christ  may  be  remembered;  to  be  strong 
enough  to  master  evil,  and  wise  enough  to  let 
the  good  master  us;  to  see  in  every  friend  def- 
inite proof  that  God  is  good;  to  see  in  those 
we  may  dislike  an  opportunity  to  show  that  love 
never  faileth; 

To  turn  hindrances  into  helps;  to  see  the 
light  along  the  edge  of  every  shadow;  to  know 
that  sorrow  can  be  a  shining  stairway  leading 
to  the  Palace  of  the  King;  to  be  a  living  ex- 
ample of  lasting  joy  rooted  in  Christian  faith- - 
This    is  Life   at    its    be$t!m 

§§§§§§§§§§§ 


MIRAGE 


IF 
(Revised) 


If  I  were  a  little  bird 
Perched  in  a  maple  tree, 
I'd  dash  right  down  and  scold 
Until  you  noticed  me  I 

And  if  you  said  "Hello  dear" 
I'd  spread  my  wings  real  wide, 
I'd  chirp  and  prance  and  hop 
To  quickly  reach  your  side. 

If  I  were  a  little  bee, 
I'd  buzz  into  your  ear 
The  very  kindest  words 
You  ever  wished  to  hear. 

And  if  you  smiled  a  bit, 
Into  the  sky  above 
I '  d  sail  my  tiny  wings 
To  tell  the  world  my  love  I 

If  I  were  a  soft  white  cloud 
Traversing  a  sunlit  sky 
-And  you  should  walk  beneath 
I'd  look  down  from  on  high, 

And  send  the  gentlest  breeze 
To  brush  your  cheek  like  thie 
And  you  would  never  know 
That  it  had  been  a  kiss! 


Second   Publication 

Margaret  E.  Thomas 

Alexandria,  Virginia 

October  1955 
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The  Lost  Ship 

BY  Margaret  Dills  Ga.wth.rop 

(The  following  is  a  scene  from  an  Opera,  presented  to  any  writer 
who  may  desire  to  finish  it,  locate  a  musical  composer  and  a  producer.) 


CHARACTERS 

LAUGHETTA,  the  heroine,  a  winsome 
.  lassie  of  some  fifty  summers,  very 
broad  in  the  beam,  playing  the  part 
of  a  sixteewyear'old  ingenue.  She 
has  a  deep  bass  voice  and  a  coy 
manner. 

LOVEALL,  the  hero,  an  emaciated  but 
earnest  specimen,  desperately  in 
love  with  LAUGHETTA.  He  is 
some  twenty  yea™  her  junior, 
which  ma\es  the  plot  more  plaus' 
ible  and  more  romantic.  Also  in 
contrast  (you  have  to  have  con- 
trast)  he  has  a  high-pitched  tenor 
voice.  Thus  he  and  LAUGHETTA 
complement  each  other,  for  he  hits 
the  high  notes  and  she  hits  the  low 
notes.  One  wonders  which  will  get 
there  first.  As  an  added  attraction 
both  sing  off  \ey. 

CHORUS  of  Males  and  Females. 
They  don't  matter  much,  but  you 
cant  have  an  OPERA  without  them. 
These  characters  may  be  any  size, 
shape  or  age.    They  know  little  of 


the  rudiments  of  music,  but  are 
cheerful.   ■ 

THE  CAPTAIN.  .He.  really  isn't  im- 
portant, but  has  to  be  there  for 
atmosphere. 

Then,  there  is  THE  ORCHESTRA. 
It's  down  in  the  pit  (the  lower,  the 
better). 

SCEH^.—Aship  at  sea.  This  set- 
ting may  be  arranged  by  installing 
a  swimming  pool  on  the  stage. 
(Don't  as\  me  how;  that's  your 
problem.)  J^eeded  is  the  dec\  of 
something  resembling  one  side  of  a 
ship,  and  a  wire  stretched  overhead 
on  which  a  fowl  may  be  drawn  bac\ 
and  forth  to  give  an  illusion  of  fly 
ing.  It  doesn't  matter  what  kind 
of  fowl;  no  one  will  notice  whether 
it  is  a  chic\en,  a  sea  gull  or  a  pel' 
ican.  It's  a  Bird  of  III  Omen — 
that's  the  main  thing. 

The  water  should  show  turbulence 
(you  can  figure  that  out,  too).  As 
the  scene  opens  LAUGHETTA  and 


/)f  e^  so  jog  &y0\  fnsj>W°  *'<* « 
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@l?ristroas  greetings    To  You!! 

f  d  i  tor  fa  t  by  Dr.  W.  J.   Thompson: 

THE  THRULING  STORY  OF  CHRISTMAS! 

Bethelehem,  is  the  birthplace. of  the  sweet- 
est story  ever  told!  There  is  nothing  in  all 
literature  to.be  compared  with  the  Gospel 
stories  of  the  Birth  of  Jesus  Christ  in  Beth- 
lehem. They  have  cast  their  spell  on  music, 
and  art,  and  on  Life  itself.  The  thrilling 
story  of  Christmas  continues  to  fascinate 
each  new  generation  because  of  its  truth   and 
its  vital  meaning  for  every  individual.  It  is 
old   yet  ever  new;  timeless,  and  also  most 
timely!  The  story  of 'Christ's  Coming  To  Earth 
is  told  with  a  simplicity  captivating  in  its 
clearness,  and  at  the  same  time  marvelously 
profound!  Its  beauty  is  beyond  description  - 
simple,  yet  sublime-  so  homey,  yet  so  heaven- 
ly' 

In  Matthew's   Gospel.    Chapter    2.  verses    1 

and   2.   we  read:     '         ^    ^^   page) 


Margie  Zimmerman- Editor  Christmas.    1255 » 

2534  East  N  orris  Street  Volume  3   'J.A.P.A. 

Philadelphia  25 .  Pa.  Number  3     Publication. 

1 &&&&&&&&&& 

&8c&&e<&8~.&&&&&"  MUSETTE   I    " &MS&&MM£&&&&& 

&MM£:MM.&&Mc>MK&fc& 

The  Christ  Child  Lives I 

The  Christ  Child  opened  wistful  eyes 

And  saw  the  wisemen  there. 

Kneeling  at  His  manger  bed, 

In  consecrated  prayer. 

Men  worshipped  Him  from  near  and  far, 

And  offered  gifts  of  love, 

And  praised  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem, 

The  Saviour  from  above  1 

(1) 
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Sowe  600  copies  of  this  trivia  distributed  but  definitely 
AA !  —  m.*  ~j>  f  am  not  calculated  to  cause  any  ooohs 
fwff  LI  ULUjITI  or  aaahs  in  amateur  affairs;  a 
stab  ivith  a  rusty  bodkin  at  fun  in  preference  to  laureates 
by  Al  Fick  of  Fort  Johnson,  N.Y.,  who  composed  in  the 
stick  while  suffering  chronic  aprosexia;  printed  on  a  7x11 
Pearl  treadle  press,  vintage  1905,  distilled  by  Golding  . : 

Number  2    .-.  February  1955    .'.  AAPA  .-.   NAPA 

Don't  Shed  Any  Tears 

over  the  hard-working  printer- publisher  slaving 
behind  a  hot  typestick;  he  is  simmering  in  a  stew  of 
his  own  concoction,  and  from  which  no  emolument 
can  entice  him.  From  the  welter  of  printing  processes 
available  today,  an  amateur  publisher  would  have  no 
trouble  finding  a  method  cheaper  and  less  exacting 
than  letterpress.  Yet  he  snail-paces  along  his  furrow 
like  an  ant  lugging  a  burden  thrice  its  size. 

By  logic,  then,  it  must  follow  that  he  is  as  much 
interested  in  manner  of  presentation  as  in  the  subject 
matter.  Happy  day  when  the  writing,  too,  has  merit! 
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IT  HAPPENED  IN.  DODGE 

To  the  Man  Who  Didn't 
By  Westerner  John  R.  Brann,  316  South  Holbroo\,  Fort  Scott,  Kansas 


BILLY  WARE'S  yellow  killer  eyes 
flicked  over  the  Rolling  Bar  B  wad- 
dies  one  by  one  as  they  carefully 
singlefooted  around  him  where  he 
stood  twisting  a  braided  quirt  in  his 
hands  in  front  of  the  tie-rack.  It 
wasn't  fear,  but  just  common  sense 
that  led  them  around  the  gun  hawk, 
their  faces  bleak  as  they  followed 
almost  in  the  exact  footsteps  of  the 
ramrod  in  the  lead. 

As  the  last  cowhand  walked  care- 
fully past,  Ware  let  a  simper  run 
across  his  hard  features,  and  turned 
his  indifferent  gaze  on  the  wagon 
they  had  quitted.  The  oldster  who 
always  brought  up  the  drag  and  was 
beneath  Billy  Ware's  contempt  was 
tying  the  team  when  a  colt  that  had 
been  running  alongside  the  mare  on 
the  trip  to  town,  ran  up  on  the 
boardwalk  before  the  lounging  man. 
Ware's  arm  shot  out,  slapping  the 
braided  quirt  across  the  colt's  eyes. 

Pop  swung  around  as  the  colt 
bolted  past  him  to  the  protection  of 
its  dam,  and  without  apparent  inter- 
est snapped  the  end  of  a  rein  at  the 


killer  Ware,  leaving  a  welt  across 
his  cheek. 

Furious,  Billy  flung  the  quirt  at 
the  old  man,  knocking  his  hat  off 
and  staggering  him.  Pop's  hand  fell 
toward  his  lone  gun,  and  Ware, 
crouching,  spread  his  hands  like  tal- 
ons above  the  twin  gun  butts  and 
grinned  an  evil  grin.  Stiff-legged, 
they  started  walking  slowly  toward 
each  other,  Ware  with  his  taunting 
killer  grin  and  Pop  with  his  whisk- 
ers bristling  violently  as  he  chomped 
furiously  on  his  mouthful  of  tobacco. 

One  of  the  Rolling-B  hairpins  had 
looked  back,  and  yelled.  Neither 
the  killer  nor  the  old  man  paid  him 
any  attention. 

When  they  had  bellied  up  to 
where  they  almost  locked  horns,  Pop 
clawed  for  his  short  gun  and  started 
to  say  something.  Neither  move  was 
completed,  as  Billy's  hands  slid  his 
weapons  out  with  the  speed  of  long 
practice  when  he  saw  the  old  man 
make  his  gesture. 

"I  tolm,"  Pop  shrilled,  "to  'Make 
yer  play.'" 
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No.  3 New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.  July  1955 


HAVE  YOU  A  LITTLE  ALLERGY 
IN  YOUR  HOME? 

Good  afternoon,  sir.  The  doctor  will  see  you  now. 

Sit  down.   How  are  you?  What  is  the  trouble? 

Well,  doctor,  my  nose  is  constantly  running.  I've 
tried  all  kinds  of  remedies— pills,  powders,  vitamins. 
Nothing  seems  to  help. 

How  long  have  you  had  this  condition? 

Doctor,  my  nose  has  been  running  for  the  past 
two  months. 

Well,  let's  see Pulse  is  normal Blood 

pressure  is  okay. .  . .  Your  heart  seems  to  be  all  right. 
.  .  .  Lungs  are  sound. ...  I  see  no  sign  of  infection 
in  your  nose.  .  .  .  Quite  simply,  my  diagnosis  is  that 
you're  allergic. 

Allergic?  Allergic  to  what? 

Have  you  a  dog?  No.  A  cat?  No.  Do  you 
have  a  monkey  ?      No. 

Have  you  ever  been  close  to  a  rhinoceros?       No. 

When  did  you  last  visit  Ethiopia? 

I  have  never  been  there. 

Do  you  use  a  shaving  brush?       Yes. 

Ah,  I  see.  Do  the  bristles  in  your  toothbrush  ever 
come  loose?        Yes. 


\NH 


X-PN4827 

1    M 


VOLUME 


A  D1IITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

J'-J— ?--?^-?/-T-?V-'..*'.^*M**..^'..*-._'"'..*'1  •■'__>'    M    **   **   "»»  J'^t^J^J*   "   M    '*      '    -'    **   KJCJ      "      *'    *'  ••   *»    »»      •   ■»   »*_**   »*•* 
»***•/*  ■»  "  *»  '»  «  *»  **  #»  «»  *»  <*  *»  *»  *»"  s*  H  **  #»  <k  t\  tfsCtfiCltC  rf"ii**W>»"55Trrt*  *  ""  **^w£'"*V'*i*"/0<r"JCi»,3c 

;:riTQR:~DR.N.  J.  THOMPSON,  &%0' SO.  ELCW3R  ST., 

•  LOS  ANGELES  17,  CALIFORNIA, a. S. A, 

,.-^J  '-,*  ..*«.i".J*..<*,JJ.,-..-  ,.**..■*'..?*,  J "l.".  *'  "  M  ''  M  **  *»  M  **  **  M  **  I!  •  *  K 


i  <t  a  a  n  «»  /> 


n  '»  «..!., 


■'WIDEN  THE  SWEEP j  " 

•fcen  the  great  steamship,  the  "IIAURETANIA^vas 
launched  it  waa  found  lacking  in  speed. A  fam- 
ous  Marine  Engineer  was  called  to  solve   the 
problen.  He  took  the  plans  and  the  blue -prints 
of  the  vessel,  and  examined  then  carefully  and 
critically.  He  reported  that  the  lines  of  the 
fine  ship  were  all  that  could  be  desired; that 
the  engines  were  in  perfect  condition,  and  the 
huge  boilers  entirely  adequate.  There  waa  lust 
one  thing  wrong  with  that  wonderful  vessel  - 
<A   when  this  was  put  right  ho  guaranteed  top 


his  solution  of  the  problem  in 


one 

speed J  He  gave 

six  words: 

'■WIDEN  THE  SWEEP  OP  THE  PROPELLERS"  . 
This  was  done  immediately,  and  the  magnifi- 
cent ship  achieved  the  desired  speed I 
Friend,  if  you  would  go  tlirough__life  success 

— — ---■  ■■■-'—  .■*■■■■  ■  -   ■'  **  — ■  —  ■—■_     ■   ....  '  —   '   'it'   ~  .  .2  -r  . 


fully, -"Widen  the  Sweeo";of  Jo ur _ 
Do  more  Thoughtful,  more  Loving, 


^Z™  p_athioa_l 

ic o r q   Helpful, 


5 ore  Un der standing  -  and  God  v;ill  Bless  iou 
and • nako  You  a  Bios sing I 

Dr. V/.  J.  Thompson 
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■    EASTER  GREETINGS!   "THE  LORD  IS  RISEN! » 

:  Proof  of  The  Risen  Christ! 

"Jesus  Himself  drew  near,  and  went  with  them. » 

(Luke  24-15) 

This  is  a  scripture  reference  to  the  Risen 
Christ  who  met  Cleopas  and  His  companion  walking 
along  the  way  to  "Emmaus.   They  were  greatly  troubl- 
ed over  the  crucifixion  and  death  of  their  Master 
Jesus  Christ.  It  seemed  like  the  end  of  all  their 
hopes,  and  they  wore  discussing  their  sad  plight 
*'hen  "oesus  Himself  drew  near  and  went  with  them'" 

He  d^o*  near."  Of  course  He  did!  That  is  just' "like 
Jesus J  Theso  two  tired  travelers,  deeply  disturbed 
regarding  the  recent  terrible  events,  were  discoura- 
ged about  the  serious  situation,  when— "Jesus  Him- 
self drew  near"—  and  it  made  a  marvelous  differ- 
ence  to  those  sorrowing  sojourners!  His  very  pre- 
sence seemed  to  change  everything,  transforming 
gloom  into  glory,  sadness  into  song,  and  tribula- 
tion into  triumph! 

Wo  need  to  remind  ourselves  that  the  Lord  who 
did  this  long  ago  is  still  the  same  living  Divine 
Companion— and  He  is  eager  to  do  for  us  what  Ho  did 
for  those  two  forlorn  and  downcast  disciples  on  the 
way  to  Emmaus.   "Jesus  Himself  drew  near,  and  went 
with  them."  These  eight  words  present  a  truo  and 
inspiring  picture  of  the  Easter  Christ  as  the  Div- 
ine Companion  who  draws  near  at  this  moment  to  help 
you!  Whatever  your  burden  or  problem,  lot  the  Ris- 
en Lord  bring  you  comfort,  and  courage,  and  cheer. 
He  will  change  your  misery  into  music,  your  sorrow 
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A  WOKDMFUL  flEHEHDSHIPI 

In  the  Gospel  of  Luke,  Chapter  12,  verse  4,  we 
find  these  words,,  used  by  Jesus  Christ  when  ad- 
dressing His  disciples:- 


"I  say  unto  you.  My  friends. " 


True  Friendship  is  one  of  life's  priceless  trea- 
sures; arid  in  this  wonderful  experience  our  Lord 
leads  the  way.  A  popular  hymn  begins  with  the 
\rords,  "VJhat  a  Priend  we  have  in  Jesus."  It  is 
true  that  we  have  in  Him  our  supreme  example  in 
friendship. 


As  you  travel  on  Life's  Road 
This  truth  should  be  -understood 
Whatever  the  years  may  send 
You  will  always  need  a  friendj 

And  wherever  you  may  go 
Here  is  something  you  should  know — 
Others  yearn  for  friendship  too; 
Be  sure  they  find  this  in  youl 
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ON  LIGHTING  A  CANDLE! 

Long  ago,  in  the  "British  Weekly",  I  read  a 
little  story  that  made  a  deep  impression  on  me.  A 
girl  asks  a  relative  -  "What  can  one  do  when  the 
best  is  taken  out  of  life,  when  disappointments 
follow  each  other,  and  the  sun  of  happiness  sets  in 
darkness?"  And  the  relative  replies  -  "At  such  a 
time,  my  dear,  there  is  something  one  can  do;  and 
thafTs7~aiTer  a  time  ~"(nbT  aTl~at  onceT,  but  af- 
ter a  time,  one  lights  a  candle  called  patience,  and 
guides  the  footsteps  by  thati" 

She  asked  if  it  burned  brightly,  and  he  answered, 
"Xt  burned  very  badly  at  first,  did  my  candlo,  and  I 
stumbled  frequently.  But  I  find  it  burns  brighter 
as  time  goes  by —  and  now  it  really  lights  the  way J  . 
And  this  is  my  advice  to  you  —  use  the  flame  of 
faith  to  light  your  candle  of  patience,  and  go  Dravo- 
ly  and  hopefully  on  your  way,  remombering  that  you 
ace  not  alone — for  wherever  you  go  you  will  meet 
uoolo  men  and  women  "carrying  such  candles". 
To  many  individuals  come-  experiences  which  seem  to 
blot  out  the  sun  —  disappointments,  difficulties, 
personal  disability,  or  the  death  of  one  greatly 
loved — or  some  other  devastating  fact.  And  the 
question  comes,  "What  can  one  do  when  sorrow  strikes 
and  darkness  envelopes  life? 
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"Miracle"  mition)-July  -  1955 

Foreword:  "I  believe  in  miracles  because  I  have 
seen  so  many  of  them'  And  I  think  that  one  of  the 
greatest  miracles  is,  in  a  crisis,  when  we  just  do 
our  best  and  go  even  a  little  way  with  God — He 
always  does  the  rest  I  It  is  marvelous  how  G-od  helps 
us  when  we  start  to  help  ourselves,  and  at  the  same 
timo  co-operate  with  Him".   (T.L.  Masson) 

ABOUT  MIRACLES'. 

I  "believe  in  miraclos,  since  I  know 

They  have  happened  to  mo  as  on  I  go; 

When  I  prayed  for  help,  while  doing  my  best, 

I  found  the  Lord  answered — He  did  the  rest! 

I  believe  in  miracles,  and  can  prove 
God's  powor  is  just  as  groat  as  His  love; 
In  time  of  weakness  His  strength  came  to  me; 
When  lost  in  darkness  His  light  made  mo  seel 

I  "bclicvo  in  miraclos,  that  is  why 

My  hope  shines  bright,  my  courage  is  high; 

So,  whatever  miracles  moan  to  you, 

I  bolievo  in  them,  for  they  make  lifo  now! 

Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  YOU  |_  ' 

A  WONDERFUL'  COMPANION  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 
11  They  went  both  of  them  together", 
(GENESIS  22»  VERSE  6)_ 

These  six  words  are  taken  from  one  of  thd  most 
familiar  stories  in  the  Bible,  -./a  knew  the  fas- 
cination of  it  in  our  childhood,  and  we  retxarn 
to  it  amid  the  deepest  experiences  of  manfciood 
and  womanhood  to  find  that  the  story  has  not 
lost  it*  power  to  appeal  to  usi 
"THEY  WENT  BOTH  OF  THEM  TOGETHER" - 
The  inspired  writer  of  this  marvelous  story  in 
the  Book  of  Genesis  shows  us  the  figures  of 
Abraham  and  Isaac  on  that  memorable  walk  to  . 
Moriah,  and  he  informs  us,  "They  went  both  of, 
them  together"! 

v/e  do  not  know  v/hat  was  passing  in  the  minds 
of  father  and  son  as  they  went  along  the  road 
together,  but  we  know  that  God  was  with  them, 
guiding  and  guarding  them  -  and  on  that  drama- 
tic day  the  Lord  changed  trial  to  triumph,  and 
instead  of  disaster  came  Divine  Deliverance 1 
A3  wr  face  thr  New  Vc^  gg  "™  offered  the  com- 
panionship of  the  Etornal  God! 
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LIFE'S  WONDERFUL  MEANIHG!         ~~" 

In  the  history  of  the  world,  and  in  the 
experience  of  the  individual  we  find  much 
that  bewilders  us  because  so  many  things 
seem  to  c  ontradict  eaeh  other J  Mere  human 
wisdom  is  unequal  to  the  task  of  reconciling 
and  interpreting  these  happenings  intelli 
gently  end  satisfactorily.  Joys  and  sorrows , 
triumphs  and  defeats,  hopes  and  fears,  high 
aspirations  and  low  desires,  all  appear  jum- 
bled together  in  a  hopeless  and  meaningless 
tangle!  We  try  one  philosophy  after  another 
listen  to  many  teachers,  and  read  numerous 
books,  but  through  it  all  we  feel  a  sense  of 
dissatisfaction  and  unrest.  We  ask  our- 
selves—  "Is_there_ ,.agy_  real  meaning  to  life?" 
We  are  baffled  in~"ouir  attempts  to  find  an 
explanation  of  the  conflicting  events  in 
history  and  in  individual  experience.  We 
cannot  find  the  key  to  life's  meaning,  and 
finally  admit  the  problem  is  too  great  for 
us  to  solve  I   Then  we  make  the  thrilling 
discovery  tha  t  we  were  never  meant  to  under- 
stand the  meaning  of  existence  with  our  own 
unaided  wisdom.  Our  very  limitations  are 
Divinely  planned  to  draw  us  close  to  Him  Who 
alone  can  helffc  us  grasp  the  significance  of 
life,  and  the  marvelous  worth  of  each  indi- 
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./   Ysre      Jul:   cot    be  OttapleU 
> i t  -. )  ;t  a  f lo«er  bed ; 
it-  a  rubier?  by  tho.*^ 

In  shades  of  brightest  red.  7 

;  '"    t»Hl.  *^ 

[  treasure  ;  ink  >e;r:  *rw, 

B«ii«  the  garden  wai  :**-l9! 

■    re*  or  two  of  dIjo  iris,  '  *» 

Aad  clj-i^s  of  salaoc  phlox. 
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I-  flower e  ?rc>  desr  tDM  -u* 

For  tfj  hf»«  helped  to  create  /l  I 

>  hos»,  where  there  was  bat  a  house, 
3e/jnd  the  garden  gate. 

3*oa  Stewart  Jacobson,    in  "Fireside  Fnecies 
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>  dftiut?  n-nd  i  Oftttered   atardust  rbojt; 

?aen  opesed  he"  jewel  box  and  hurlea 
Rubies,  c&d  sAp>>hlr#t>,    md  atfethyats 

^ver  a  sleepy  worla. 

-he  tiad  str-tad.9  of  .-noon<?lo*  about  its  waist; 

Tlan  polished  tna  ooo.t/  aoon. 
Jha  fill j  i  o~>th  th*  dippers  with  diajunas 

Left  fraa  a  ci^nt  in  June. 

R-    jr  it's  t*ii  feasinv,  »-t 

T*i»  •BOhanting,  "in«.ic*i  sight* 
fien,   0T?r  all,   h«»r  black  r;be  sne  tossed. 
Suddenly,   it  *as  ni^ht: 

Sana  Stewart  Jacjb;^.,   i-  'Viresi-ie  /ancles" 
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Psar.  3r^-;9c.  *?r   Jt»tl  box  mwI  harled 
-.jbies,   sni  £•>.-;*  iy?s,    arl  <•  ratv**' 

0»«r  ft  aleapy  »orld. 

.'•ha  tiad   ftr*r.ifc   ji   r-.  u^ijw  tbcat   it*  **i»t; 

r--ari  poliaiad  tile  :-'-;■.  tr-j  »o>». 
ie  fill-     iot-.   t^e  ii;.*ri.  *xtn  di.*..jnJs 
Left  fraac  *   ci^ht   ir  •-'  339. 

"he  :«»t  3ii  *   BOi»t*a  t»tJ   vising  at 
The  wa^ntiuc,    M£lo«]   eUfct. 

'"-•an,  ovar  -ji,   h#p  bia0J    robe  she  to s sad. 
..ildanly,  it  ArSc,  :u.-,r>t! 

one  Ctavurt  J*  cotton,  iii   'Fireside  ?«&alaaH 
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#ow  rrc  r  fOMso  christi  jv| 

A  famous  English  preacher,  Dr.  Alexander 
McClaren, preached  a  series  of  special  sermons, 
hoping  to  win  a  certain  brilliant  skeptic  to 
Christ.  One  dsy  this  individual  presented  him- 
self as  a  candidate  for  church  membership!  Dr. 
McClaren  was  delighted.  He  asked  the  former 
skeptic  which  sermon  had  conquered  his  doubts 
and  caused  him  to  decide  for  Christ  and  the 
church.  He  replied.  None  of  your  sermons  won 
me?  But  last  Sunday  after  service,  I  started  to 
leave  the  church,  and  I  assisted  an  elderly  lady 
down  the  steps  leading  to  the  street.  She  thanked 
me  for  helping  her,  and  then  said,  'Please  let  me 
ask  you  if  you  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ?  He  is 
my  Saviour,  and  He  means  everything  to  me! '  Her 
direct  and  sincere  question  so  affected  me  I 
could  not  forget  it.  I  realized  I  was  on  the 
wrong  road  without  Christ,  so  I  turned  around 
and  came  to  the  Lord!  I  now  present  myself  as 
an  applicant  for  membership  in  the  church! 
Simplicity  succeeded  where  scholarship  failed! 
(This  is  not  to  disparage  preaching,  but  to 
emphasize    the   power   of  personal    inquiry. ) 

Cor.t  ir.ued.  .  .  . 
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(?t»st  Editorial  by  Grenville  Kleiser 
THE  PRESENT  IS  YOURSt 

There  are  many  fine  things  which  you 
mean  to  do  someday,  under  what  you  think 
will  be  more  favorable  circumstances.  But 
the  only  time  that  is  sure ly  yours  is  the 
present,  hence  this  is  the  time  to  speak 
the  word  of  appreciation  and  sympathy,  to 
do  the  generous  deed,  to  forgive  the  fault 
of  a  thoughtless  friend,  to  sacrifice  self 
a  little  more  for  others. 

"Today  is  the  day  in  which  to  express 
your  noblest  qualities  of  mind  and  heart, 
to  do  at  least  one  worthy  thing  which  you 
have  long  postponed,  and  to  use  your  God- 
given  abilities  for  the  enrichment  of  less 
fortunate  fellow  travelers.  Today  you  can 
make  your  life  significant  and  worthwhile. 
The  present  is  yours  to  do  with  it  as  you 
will!" 
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With  the  thermometer  regis- 
tering between  80  and  98  degrees 
every  day,  the  Chicago  conven- 
tion proved  a  hot  one  although 
there  were  no  heated  arguments, 
in  fact  one  of  the  most  peaceful 
on  record.  On  the  contrary  never 
before  has  there  been  shown  such 
co-operation  by  a  few  who  helped 
when  the  announced  speakers  did 
not  appear 1 

My  hat  is   off     to     Bea  ftragtn 
who  offered  to  help  and  then  did 
so  much     to     make     the  Jade  Room 
programs  a  success.       Without     a 
stage   or  curtains  she  put   on  her 
puppet  show.        She  had  an  exhibi. 
tion  of  her  soap  models      on  dis- 
play; was   one   of  the   two  members 
who  had     written     poems      on  "The 
Mirror";     read     some      of  her,own 
poems   from  her  book,    "Nippers    Un» 
limited"      and  donated, ten  copies 
of  this. book     to     the     Secretary 
for  his  7/elfare   Fund.      These  may 
be   obtained     from     the  Secretary 
at  $1.50  per   copy.        I     enjoyed 
reading  the  book     from     cover  to 
cover     and  can  recommend  it  for 
gifts   for  birthday     or  the  holi- 


days. She  is  a  professional  ba- 
by sitter  and  her  poems  toll  a- 
bout  aoiae  of  the  babies  she  has 
"sit ted"   for..  . 


Nona  Spath  offered  her  servi*    : 
ees   early  in  the  year  and  on  ac- 
count of  the  small     attendance, 
had  little   to  do.  She  had  a  poem 
by  Dorothy  Glass,   her  sister-in- 
law,    and  &ead    lone   of  hotf  bwn.ow 
She  was  registered     at  the  Grae- 
merc  and  attended  all   of  the  ses- 
sions and  programs.        Nona  had  a 
lot  of  trouble     in     fcpening     her 
room  door     and  invariably  a  bell» 
boy  had  to  be   called     to     unlock 
it.     Thanks,   Nona,    for  your  help." 
It  kept  my  spivitrs   up* 

Bill  and  Easter  Ellis     were  a- 
mong  the   early  arrivals .        They 
brought  Estella  Scharf,  Ann  Wiest- 
ling  and  their  friend  Clara  Goo- 
bel   from  Wheeling,  West  Virginia. 
This  brave   group     braved  the   sun 
to  attend  not  only  the     scheduled 
trips  but  others  besides.    In  fact 
wo   never  saw   them  after  thoy   left 
Sunday  morning     for  Lincoln  Park. 
I  know  the   zoo-keeper  did  not  de- 
tain them  for  I  have  had  the   con- 
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.-iN  INTRODUCTION: 
For  several  years  Bertha  Mason  has  been  writing  the  Minutes  of  our 
monthly  meetings  and  we  have  always  wanted  to  show  that  we  appreciated 
her  work  for  the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club, therefore  this  surprise 
to  her.  Since  the  account  of  recent  meetings  were  not  published  in  the 
Bundle. this  is  a  good  time  to  get  caught  up  on  this  task.  As  you  know 
the  Milwaukee  club  is  the  most  informal  and  the  friendliest  group  in 
the  U.A.P.A.  and  we  do  not  operate  under  parliamentary  law;do  not  have 
a  Constitutlon;motions  are  never  made;  and  there  are  no  activity  re- 
quirements. It  is  probably  on  account  of  this  that  the  club  has  met 
so  regularly;  has  helped  those  who  write  make  their  work  hotter,  and 
always  held  jolly  gatherings.  ■  And  much  of  the  success  of  the  club 
is  on  account  of  Bertha  Mason,  a  most  loyal,  faithful  and  cheerful 

friend  to  whom  this  Issue  is  dedicated. 

George  and  Eddie 


THE  MINUTES 

The  1^3rd  meeting  of  the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press  Club  was  also  the 
occa3ion  for  the  Club's  Birthday  dinner.   It  was  held  on  May  21st  at 
the  Knickerbocker  Hotel. 

Mary  Nelson,  who  took  care  of  the  table  decorations,  carried  out 
the  writing  idea  to  perfection,  in  the  form  of  small  plastic  type- 
writers with  a  keyboard  that  could  be  touched  and  which  moved  the 
roller.   These  held  a  tiny  scroll  in  the  roller  bearing  greetings  for 
the  C3ub'o  8th  annual  birthday.   The  typewriters  were  mounted  on 
dainty  lace  paper  and  tied  with  sheer  ribbons.   They  are  really  a 
lovely  keepsake  which  intrigues  every  one  who  sees  them.   The  flowers 
on  the  table  -  lovely  roses  of  all  colors  -  were  a  beautiful  touofcn  . 
Mary  is  one  of  the  members  who  can  be  depended  upon  for  a  first  rate 
job  on  anything  assigned  to  her. 

Wo  had  a  delightful  group  of  guests.   Our  principal  speaker  of  the 
evening  being  Mr.  Al  Nelson  of  Delafield,  a  free  lance  writer.   I  am 
sure  that  all  of  us  went  away  from  the  evening  with  many  practical 
ideas  for  writing  -  all  we  need  is  to  get  it.  (Bertha,  are  you  listen- 
ing?) 

There  was  also  Margaret  Freer  from  Oconomowoc  and  John  Miller  from 
Pewaukee,  who  have  a  quarter  hour  program,  weekly,  on  a  Hartford  sta- 
tion.  It  is  called  The  Poet  and  the  Peasant.   I'm  sure  it  is  very 
interesting  listening  and  some  of  us  regret  that  our  working  hours  do 
not  permit  us  to  enjoy  their  program. 

From  Chicago-land,  our  popular  member,  Paul  Pross,  Jr.,  was  there 
with  hin  friend  and  manager,  Otto  Anderson.   If  you  have  ever  heard 
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HAUNTING  BEAUTY 

Not   for  me,    beauty   oa  a   pedestal, 

Acclaimed  by  all   and  with  its    price    in  cold, 
Faultless,    and  to  the   highest  bidder  sold, 

^nd   then  enclosed  behind  a   ,reat  hirh  wall. 

Nor   is   the   beauty   that   I  should  recall 

The   singing  voice   trained   to  a   perfect  mold, 
A  wondrous   frill  -  high  C  to  reach  and  hold, 

For  when   I've   heard    it   I   feel    I've   heard   all. 

But  haunting  beauty   comes    to  me    in  ways 
I  scarce   expect   the   cadence    of  a  voice 
Of  mother  as   she    ealms   her  baby's    fears; 
The    cheerful   facing   of  relentless   days, 

Compassion  lighting  up  a  dreary  choice — - 

distilled   from  tears. 
Irma  a.    Keehn 


It    is    the   beauty   that's 


******* 


A  3ELAT3D  TH^NK  YOU 

During  the past  twelve  months 
I  have  been  wanting  to  express 
my  thanks  to   Irma  Schmidt   and 
her  nloe  family  for  the  fine  co- 
operation in  getting  the  Bundle 
«a.1l&d"«aobL  month.   Frequently  I 


did  have  some  words  of  commenda- 
tion at  the  end  of  my  chat  in 
these  columns  only  to  find  that 
I  had  mote  copy  than  would  fit 
the  page.  3o  it  had  to  be  cut  to 
the  minimum  or  omitted  entirely r 
To  make  sure  that  such  a  thing 
wj.ll  not   ooour   this  month.  I  will 
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VOICES  07  PRAISE 

Ever  the  earth  remembers, 

And  with  November  days, 

Puts  on  bright  garments  of  crimson 

And  "flaunts  her  joy  and  her  praise. 

Beauty  singing  from  tree tops, 
Beauty  whirling  and  gay,  ■ 
Wings  from  the  orchards  and  meadows, 
Tumbles  in  bright  array. 

Harvest  of  apples  and  ripe  grains 
Scatter  the  waiting  floor, 
Earth  is  glad,  hear  her  music... 
Breezes  sing  at  your  door. 

Beauty  crimson  and  scarint. 
In  whirling  seedlet  and  pod, 
Ever  the  earth  remembers; 
And  lifts  up  its  voice  to  G-od. 
Helen  Loomis  Linham 
*  *  *  *  -& 


A  NEW  ADDRESS 

There  is  one  thing  I  dislike 
very  much  to  do  and  that  is  to 
change  my  address.  That  means 
moving  and  that  is  what  I  had  to 
do  last  month.  I  had- lived  at  the 
550  address  for  six  years  and  had 
hoped  it  would  be  a  permanent  one 
•but  the  landlady  decided  to  alter 
the  rooms  into  apartments  so  the 
three  bachelors  who  had  lived 
there  six,  eight  and  thirty  years 
respectively  had  to  vacate.  With 
so  many  envelopes  and  application 
blanks  •  with  the  550  address  in 
circulation,  I  wanted,  if  possi- 
ble, to  have  the  sa-me  mail-carrier 
at  the  new  address .  I  was  most 
fortunate  In  getting  located  just 


across  the  street.  My  mail  is  de- 
livered promptly  and  the  carrier 
does  not  have  to  write  a  forward- 
ing address  on  each  piece  of  mail 
sent  to  the  old  address  •■ 


When  I  moves  six  years  ago,  I 
vowed  never  to  accumulate  so  much 
stuff.  But  hero  the  same  problem 
came  up.  What  to  destroy  and  what 
to  move.  I  packed  things  for  two 
days  and  carried  them  across  the 
street  to  the  new  place.  I  still 
have  to  unpack  some  of  the  boxes. 
It  is 'slow  work  because  this  time 
I  am  labeling  all  the  files  and 
small  boxes.  Perhaps  I  will  not 
have  to  wa.".te  so  much  time  look- 
ing for  papers  or  other  objects 
as  I  have  done  heretofore.  Then 
too,  my  now'  quarters  are  larger 
and  when  there  is  sunlight  I  have 
it  all  day  long. 

The  Milwaukee  club  met  October 
14th  at  the  homo   of  Kay  Mann  and 
I  was  delighted  to  see  that  Kay's 
hair' had  grown  back  into  its  na- 
tural loveliness.   Kay  should  not 
ever  again  Jet  Arthur  cut  her 
hair  with  the  lawn-shears.   There 
was  a  good  attendance  and  Frank 
Augustln  made  his  first  appear- 
ance in  the  group.  He  read  a  very 
well  written  story   of  a  mad  dog 
which  kept  us  interested  through- 
out.  Re   has   a  wonderful  talent 
with  descriptions..   We  lived  all 
through  that  hot  afternoon,  in 
Kansas  and  kept  us'  keenly  inter- 
ested in  the   plot   of  the  story. 
We  arc  glad  to  welcome  him  into 
the  United  and  the  Milwaukee  Club. 
A  fine  addition  to  A jay. 
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The   166th  nee ting  of  the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press   Club  was   held   on 
Saturday,   August   27th  in  the  hone   of  Margaret  Lohr. 

Vie   had   the   pleasure   of  several   guests   for  the   evening  -   Cel   Reiser's 
and  Margaret  Lohr's    sister  were   present   as   well   as   Louis   G-.   3rechler 
of  Madison,    an  ex-president   of   the   U»A.P»A. 

After  birthday  and  welcome    cards   were   signed,    the   minutes   of   the 
previous    meeting  were   read   and   the   evening   got   under  way.    - 

Ella  Laufenberg  read  an  amusing  story,    "Beginner's  Luck",   which 
was   about  an   irresponsible   housewife  who    invested  a  sum  of  money    in 
the    stoek  market  and  made   a  very  good   profit.      This   proved  both  amaz- 
ing and  mystifying  to   her   C.    P.   A.    husband  who   found   it  necessary   to 
balance   her   check  book  for  her  each  month. 

Our  visiting  President   of '  the   Uapa,    Larry  Doucette,    read   Chapter 
Nine   of   Rita   Reitci's   book,    "The   Year  rf   the   Horse",    which  we   are   fol- 
lowing with  great    interest.    . 

We  were  very  happy  to  welcome  a  new  member  into 
name  is  Marjorie  Egner  and  she  is  both  talented  as 
ing.      She    read   us   numerous   short  poems   written. flor 


our   group.      Her 
well   as   very   charm- 
six  vear  old   chil- 


dren and  each  one   was   more   delightful   than  the   preceding  one.      They 
bore   such  titles   as   The    Secret,    Spring   Song,    Brown   Cocoon,   Worms,   At 
the   Start,    Ladyslippcrs,    Raindrop  and  Glow  Worms.      She   has   a  definite 
talent   for   this   typo    of  writing.      Perhaps   having   five  youngsters    of 
her   own  has   been  a,  big  help   in   inspiring  her. 

Mabel  Gould  expressed  a  very  beautiful   thought    in  her  poem  called. 
"Unmistakably  Me".      Mary   Nelson  then  read  her  poem,    "immortal  Author." 

This   seemed   to   bo   the    children's . hour  since   Margaret  Larson  also 
read  several    poems   for  children.      They  were    called  Winter  Wind,    Just 
For  Grownups,    Just  Wishing,    Someday   and  My  Mother.      Each  was  written 
in  the    spirit   of  a   child  and  their   thoughts   expressed  with  humor  and 
imagination. 

Our  hostess,    Margaret  Lohr,    next   offered  two   of  her  very  beautiful 
mood   poems.      Her  skill   with  descriptive   words   weaves    a   spell   for  her 
listeners  . 

Mabel  Gould   next   offered   two    inspirational   pieces  -   one  dealing 
with  Boy  Scouts   and   the   expression   of    ideals   as    taught   in  scouting. 
The    other  was    on  "Home"   and  what   it   means    to  all    of  us. 

When  time    for  lunch  arrived  we    found   the   table   decorated   in  a  bon 
voyage   motif  with  a   trim  silver  ship  the    "Liberte"    placed   in  the    cen- 
ter.     This   was    the    occasion  of   a   going  away   party   for  Col   Keiser  who 
"left  the   following  Friday   for  Eurt.e.      We    trust   the    ship  will  bring 
her  back  to  us    filled  with  strange   and  exciting   tales   of   fun  and 
adve  nture . 
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From  the  Editor 


Mountain  Willie 


Blue  Monday 

It's  blue  Monday.   The  time  drags  by. 
I  can't  help  wonder — will  I  die? 
I  am  so  tired;  my  head  aches  too. 
Just  why  is  Monday  always  blue? 

It's  blue  Monday.   My  brain  works  slow. 
It  feels  worn  out;  can't  make  it  go. 
What  ever  I  do  takes  so  long; 
I  just  can't  wait  'til  Monday's  gone. 


Country  Cal 


A  Stormy  Day 

The  storm  howls  out,  but  I  don't  care, 
I'm  safe  inside  where  climate's  fair. 
While  snow  blows  far  and  wind  is  cold, 
I  read  of  men  in  tales  of  old. 

The  chores  are  done,  the  water's  in. 
I  think  of  that,  and  then  I  grin, 
For  who. would  want  to  struggle  through 
The  drifts  so  deep?  Not  I  nor  you. 

The  cows  are  fed,  the  milking's  done, 
Now  down  I  sit  to  have  some  fun. 
To  talk  and  sing,  to  laugh  and  shout, 
And  guess  who'll  win  the  ten  round  bout. 

The  sun  may  shine  tomorrow  morn, 
And  Earth  will  seem  to  be  new  born. 
Then  from  the  south  warm  winds  will  blow; 
The  snow  will  melt  and  grass  will  grow. 

And  on  the  day  when  grass  is  green 
Today  will  be  just  one  more  dream. 
And  when  the  sun  gives  forth  its  rays, 
We'll  wish  once  more  for  wintry  days. 


0 


Editor's  note:  We  were  driving  back  into  the 
city  one  day  last  summer  when  we  stopped  off  at  a 
small  roadside  restaurant  to  eat.  The  only  seats 
available  were  next  to  a  rather  bedraggled  looking 
young  man.  We  got  to  talking  and  this  is  the  story 
he  told  us: 

Susanna  Blues 

With  a  dollar  in  my  pocket 
And  a  torn  shirt  on  my  back, 
I'm  a-leavin'  all  my  worries 
In  my  tumbled-down  shack. 
I'm  a-goin'  to  the  city  and 
Forget  about  my  Sue. 
If  you  ask  me  why  I'm  goin', 
Here's  what  I'll  say  to  you: 

I'm  feelin'  mighty  lonesome, 

I'm  feelin'  pretty  blue; 

I  think  about  Susanna 

And  I  don't  know  what  to  do. 

I  used  to  have  a  lady  friend 
And  she  was  mighty  sweet; 
The  fellows  all  would  envy  me 
When  we  walked  down  the  street. 
She  said  to  me,  "I  love  you,  Will, 
I  hope  you  love  me  too." 
And  this  is  what  I  said  to  her: 
"I  will  never  leave  my  Sue." 

But  then  one  day  a  stranger  came 

And  caught  her  pretty  eye; 

It  wasn't  long  before  I  knew 

I'd  have  to  say  goodby. 

I  watched  them  walkin'  up  the  aisle; 

They  promised  to  be  true. 

Now  I'm  goin'  to  the  city  and 

Forget  about  my  Sue. 
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The  Best  in  Us  .  • 

Catastrophes  bring  out  the  best  in  people.  It  is  too  bad,  in  a 
way,  that  this  is  so.  If  the  best  could  be  foremost  at  all  times, 
the  world  would  be  quite  a  different  place  than  it  is. 

But  No;  people  lust  for  money  for  something  better  than  the  other 
fellow  has;  they  think  it  is  cute  to  chisel  or  cheat;  they  love  to 
repeat  malicious  gossip;  they  pass  lightly  over  the  needs  of  their 
fellow  man.  '. 

Only  a  fire, ,  an  earthquake,,  a  tornado,  or  some  other  harsh  mani- 
festation of  Nature  will  shake  them  down  to  their;  roots,  so  that  they 
bestir  themselves  to  do  something  for  the  fellow  in  the  greatest 
distress. 

It  is- true,  that  they  come  through  with  a  bang,  and  go  all  out  in 
helping  the  distressed  to  get  back  on  their  feet.   The  same  amount 
of  compassion,  given  in  small  doses,  day  by  day,  would  do  much  to 
enrich  the  lives  of  all  around  us,  and  by  so  doing,  our  own  lives 
would  be  the  richer. 

-  Frances  Lovell 


After  the  Rain  is  Over 


The  rain  is  over, 

And  gone  is  the  thunder; 
The  clouds  that  sheltered  it 

Are  breaking  asunder. 


Bright  as  a  halo 
Remembered  on  high., 

A  gold  and  orange  rainbow 
Arches  across  the  sky. 


Radiance  points  earthward 
To  the  pot  of  gold 

Where  treasure  lay  buried 
For  the  brave  and  bold. 


Slowly,  very  slowly 

The  bright  rainbow  fades, 
Softly  and  silently 

Evening  draws  the  shades. 


—  D  »  o  •  L>  « 


"Every  good  gift  and  every  perfect  gift  is  from 
above,  and  cometh  down  from  the  Father." 

-  James  1:17 
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LADY  AUTUMN 

She  gathers,  through  the  summer, 
The  blood  red  and  yellow  of 
tulips  in  the  spring, 
And  gold  that  flashes  through 

the  air, 
Sun,  reflected  on  a  fleeting  wing. 
The  rosy  glow  of  peaches, 
The  pinks  of  flowering  trees, 
The  lovely  brown  of  a  new  born 

colt; 
Girl's  pastel  gowns  a' dance  in 

the  breeze. 
She  attires  herself  in  her 

wardrobe 
And  emerges, quite  sudden, in  fall. 
In  a  burst  of  wondrous  glory.*. 
Lady  Autumn  displays  them  all. 
Virginia  A.  Hahn 

AT  A  WRITERS  CONFERENCE 

During  the  hottest  summer  in 
my  life,   I  lost  seventeen  pounds. 
Not  only  the  heat, more  than  thir- 
ty days  were  in  the  nineties,  but 
with  entertaining  our  president 
for  eight  weeks,   I  should  have 
spent  some  time  at  the  lakes.  But 
it  wa3  not  until  September  23rd 
that  I  was  able  to  drop  A.J.  mat- 
ters to  attend  the  annual  Confer- 
ence of  the  Wisconsin  Regional 
Writers  Association  at  Green  Lake, 
Wisconsin. 

The  Conference  was  held  on  the 
grounds  of  the  American  Baptist 
Assembly.  It  is  a  real  beauty 
spot  of  over  a  thousand  acres 
bordering  on  Green  Lake.  Built  by 
a  St.  Louis  millionaire  it  is  now 
used  for  conventions  and  buildings 
to  house  these  have  been  added  to 
the  original  buildings.  The  trees 


and  lawns  were  still  green, hard- 
ly affected  by  the  long  drought 
of  the  hot  summer.   I  had  ar- 
rived early,   so  spent  the  rest 
of  the  day  exploring  the  grounds, 
walking  along  the  lake  shore, 
climbing  seldom  used  paths,   in- 
specting some  of  the  many  build- 
ings, and  admiring  the  many  and 
varied  flowers  still  in  bloom. 

At  the  dinner  table  that  even- 
ing I  met  Helen  Smith  and  Doro- 
thy Schrader  of  Evansville,  Mar- 
garet Freer  of  Oconomowoc,  Neita 
Friend  of  Hartland  and  Jessie 
Baillie  of  Racine,   all   of  whom 
belong  to  the  UAPA  too.  Also  Al 
Nelson  of  Delafield  who  had  been 
the  speaker  at  our  birthday  par- 
ty last  May.   All  of  us  had  en- 
joyed his   Interesting  and   in- 
structive talk  at  that  time,  and 
I  consider  myself  fortunate  in- 
deed to  have  had  the  opportunity 
of  becoming  better  acquainted  at 
this  Conference  and  was  at  his 
table  for  most  of  the  meals t   So 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
his  charming  wife   arid  daughter 
who  helped  to  make  the  time  pa3S 
only  too  quickly.   Al  Nelson's 
talk  at  the  Conference  was   one 
of  the  highlights   of  the  many 
talks   given  during  the  three 
days  of  the  meeting, 
plegate  of  La  Crosse 
humorous  talk  on  "Let's  Write", 
with  many  anecdotes  of  her  teach- 
ing youngsters  to  write.  Another 
number  which  appealed   to  me  was 
the  kinescope  showing  of  Wiscon- 
sin Authors,   especially  since 
five  of  the  subjects  were  right 
in  the  room  with  U3,  rather  an 
unusual  experience. 


Maureo  Ap- 
r°d  a  most 
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;  LADY  AUTUMN 

She  gathers,  through  the  summer, 
The  blood  red  and  yellow  of 
tulips  ir  the  spring, 
And  gold  that  flashes  through 


the 
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Sun,  reflected  on  a  fleeting  wing. 
The  rosy  glow  of  peaches, 
The  pinks  of  flowering  trees, 
The  lovely  brown  of  a  new  born 

colt: 
Girl's  pastel  gowns  a1 dance  in 

the  breeze . 
She  attires  herself  in  her- 

wardrobe 
And  emerges, quite  sudden, in  fall . 
In  a  burst  of  wondrous  glory. 4. 
Lady  Autumn  displays  them  all. 

Virginia  A.  Hahn 
ft  ft  #  -ft  ft 

AT  A  WRITERS  CONFERENCE 

During  the   hottest  summer  in 
my  life,   I  lost  seventeen  pounds. 
Not  only  the  heat, more  than  thir- 
ty days  were  in  the  nineties,  but 
with  entertaining  our  president 
for  eight  weeks,   I  should  have 
spent  some  time  at  the  lakes.  But 
it  was  not  until  September  23rd 
that  I  was  able  to  drop  A.J.  mat- 
ters to  attend  the  annual  Confer- 
ence of  the  Wisconsin  Regional 
Writers  Association  at  Green  Lake, 
Wisconsin. 

The  Conference  was  held  on  the 
grounds  of  the  American  Baptist 
Assembly.  It  is  a  real  beauty 
spot  of  over  a  thousand  acres 
boriering  on  Green  Lake,  Built  by 
a  3t«  Louis  millionaire  it  is  now 
used  for  conventions  and  buildings 
to  house  these  have  boon  added  to 
t'i3  original  puildings.  The  trees 


and  lawns  were  still  green, hard- 
ly affected  by  the  long  drought 
of  the  hot  summer.    I  had  ar- 
rived early,   so  spent   the  rest 
of  oho  day  exploring  the  grounds, 
walking  along  the  lake  shore, 
climbing  seldom  used  paths,   in- 
specting some  of  the  many  build- 
ings, and  admiring  the  many  and 
varied  flowers  still. in  bloom. 

At  the  dinner  table  that  even- 
ing I  met  Helen  Smith  and  Doro- 
thy Schrader  of  Evansville,  Mar- 
garet Frour  of  Ocononowoc,  Neita 
Friend  of  Hartland  and  Jessie 
Bail lie  of  Racine,   all   of  whom 
belong  to  the  UAPA  too.  AIbo  Al 
Nelson  of  Delafield  who  had  been 
the  speaker  at  our  birthday  par- 
ty last  May.   All  of  us  had  en- 
joyed his   interesting  and  in- 
structive talk  at  that  time,  and 
I  consider  myself  fortunate  in- 
deed- to  have  had  the  opportunity 
of  becoming  bettor  acquainted  at 
this  Conference   and  was  at  his 
table  for  most  of  the  meals.   So 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
his  charming  wife  and  daughter 
who  helped  to  make  the  time  pass 
only  too  quickly.   Al  Nelson's 
talk  at  the  Conference  was   one 
of  the  highlights   of  the  many 
talkr   given  during  the  three 
days  of  the  meeting.   Maurce  Ap- 
pl>jgate  of  La  Crosso   r"d  a  most 
humorous  talk  on  "Let's  Write", 
with  many  anecdotes  of  her  teach- 
ing youngsters  to  write.  Another 
number  which  appealed  to  me  was 
the  kinescope  showing  of  "Wiscon- 
sin Authors,   especially  since 
fiVu  of  the  subjects  were  right 
in  the  room  with  us,  rather  an 
unusual  u::perionco« 
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CHRIS/MAS   SYMPHONY 

On  this   night,    the   brightest    of   the   year 

All   the  world  responds  with  scintillating  cheer. 

There's  music   in  the  air;    there's   rhythm  everywhere! 

Even   the   stars    and  earth  are    one    in  melody,  Y.PN  ft  8  27 

Attuned   to  a  Christmas   symDhonyl  V. 

M 

Through  all  the  eons,  the  brilliance  of  this  night, 
Illumines  the  earth  with  celestial  light. 
It  shines  with  Hope,  and  Faith,  and  Love, 
All  because  a  Babe  was  born  in  a  stall 
As  "The  Light  of  the  World",  and  Comforter  to  all! 

Betty  M.  Tousch 

■Si-  #  *  *  * 


WELCOME   TO  FERGIEl 

The  Milwaukee  club  met  Satur- 
day, November  19th  at  the  home  of 
Irma  Schmidt.  Ella  had  a  bit  of 
trouble  calling  for  her  flock 
but  we  were  not  too  late.  Mau- 
rine  had  brought  a  newcomer, Bere- 
nice Fergeson,who  needed  no  en- 
couragement to  join  the  TJAPA  and 
the  looal  club.  She  had  been  on 
the  lookout  for  just  such  a  club 
without  teeing  able  to  got  any 
satisfaction.  Maurine  saw  her  at 
the  South  Milwaukee  library,  re- 
turning a  bo*k  on  story  writing 
and  opened  a  conversation  with 
the  result  that  we  have  a  new 
and  enthusiastic  member  who  ap- 
preciates the  opportunity  of  be- 
coming acquainted  with  people 
with  like  interests.  She  read 
two  of  her  poems  which  appear  in 
this  rocutiv's   Bundle; 


Some  days   after  the  meeting, Mau- 
rine  wrote: "On  our  way  home   that   n 
night   from  Irma's,   Mrs.   Fergeson's 
face   would  light  up     with     a  very 
happy   animated  smile.   She   said  she 
was    Just  so  thrilled     a.nd  happy   to 
have    found  a  group  like   that.      She 
is   really  doing  me   a  favor, for  now 
I  can  wait  at  her  home      for  Bob  to 
get  me.      No  more  waiting  in  a  smo- 
ky bus   station  or   on  the  street   in 
tjfie  middle   of  the   night, thank  good- 
ness.     I  think  she  will  be  a  very 
fine    addition     to   our  group,      too, 
for  her  poetry    is   really  very  good. 
She  also  writes   stories     and  after 
some   more   work   on  the    one      she      is 
doing,    she   said   she   would  bring   it 
in.        She   had     her     Christmas   poem 
half   composed      that     night      on  the 
way  home."      (They   live      in     South 
Milwaukee  which   is   miles      from  the 
city   and  Maurine      had  to  sacrifice 
time    and  money   to  attend  meetings. 


'&"&  <8>   gf     PtX^ 


^ ' "" N  ti, it**  fi i/tf i  p  i  n it r 

•  ........  ......... -. i%......  ■—.._...■' 

I  c  r  Q  rj  1 1  r i  n  v     i  n  s  p,  I  -voiuS"  -~ito.  o  jt>  ■  p 


X-PN4827 


;  -p^' 

A   UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION   PUBLICATION 


1  y>:. 


sSXhisj^ 


'^V1   GEORGE  A  BOEHME,  EDITOR  •   2628  110.  RICHARDS  STREET 

MILWAUKEE  12,  WISCONSIN 
«HHHHhHHHrlHHHHHHHH»WHHHHiHKH 

GEORGE  WASHINGTON  -  FEB.  22nd,  1?32   ABRAHAI.I  LINCOLN  -  FEB.  12th,  1809 


George  Washington  was 
atric1 


no  orator  as 
was  i-a-cnc:  Henri-,  nor  writer  like 
Thomas  Jefferson..  But  in  rucle  con- 
iiion  sense  and  in  the  management  of 
affairs  Lc  excelled  then  all. Being 
the  one  American  soldier  of  nation- 
al refutation,  he  was  appointed  as 
commander- in- chief  of  the  Colonial 
Army  when  Congress  organized  their 
actions  and  proposed  national  re- 
sistance to  the  tyranny  of  English 

'rule. 

wfften  the  end  of  war  came,  although 
the  army  wished  to  make  him  ruler 
of  the  country,  ho  refused,  retir- 
ing to  Iiount  Vernon  he  turned  his 
attention  to  securing  a  stronger,- 
and' as  he  'put  it'  -  "a  stronger, - 
yes,  but  surely,  a  saner,  safer,  - 
an<r  honest  one-1'. 

His  plans  completed  (with  the  ■  aid 
of  many  great  men  of  that  time)  he 
accepted  the  Presidency  and  served 
two  foil 

er  strongly  a  third  term  s 
"This  amachs  too  much  of  a  Kingship 
and  you  Enow  how  I  hate.  Kings.   .;e 
fought  the  idea  of  kings.  lou  may 
have  forgotten  that,  but  I  haven't. 
Pray  turn  the  task  over  to  someone 
else  who  will  continue  to  enforce, 
endear,  ana  honor  Liberty1'. 
In  his  Farewell  Address  to  the  na- 
tion, his  many  words  of  advice  and 
foresight  included  these:  "Never, 
no  Never,  become 


year  terms,  refused  rath- 


"■j   -L-uo.? 


entangled  in 


Abraham  Lincoln,  contrary  to  many 
of  opposite  belief,  was  the  great- 
est nan  since  'Washington.  At  a-time 
when  when  America  was  drifting  un- 
mistakably into  a  civil  war  he  was 
chosen  to  assume  the  Presidency  of 
the  United  States.  One  section  of 
the  country  believed  that  some  men 
should  bo  chained  permanently  as 
laborers  while  others  should  con- 
trol capital.  Lincoln  believed  that 
every  man  should  hrve  the  opportu- 
nity to  become  a  crpitalist  through 
his  own  industry  and ■ -initiative.. 
On  this  issue  the  first  groat  ex- 
periment in  domocrrcy  was  to  be 
tested.  The  "task  before  me,"  Lin- 
coln told  his  follow  tovTismen  at 
Springfield,  Illinois,  as  ho  stood 
on  a  rear  platform  of  a  departing 
train,  "is  greater  than  that  which 
rested  upon  Washington.  Without  the 
assistance  of  that  Divine  Being 
who  ever  attended  him,  I  cannot 
succeed.  With  that  assistance,  I 
oannot  fail." 

The  few  bitter  years  that  were  to 
be  his  were  to  us  the  most  sacred 
if  wc  but  give  credit  where  credit 
is  due.  For  had  the  contrary  been 
our  lot  at  that  tine,  had  the  op- 
position been  at  the  helm  there  is 
no  doubt  that  America  would  have 
become  a  state  of  chattel  slaves 
^nd  ruthless  dictators.  Harsh  and 
dire  words,  you  say?  Perhaps,  but 
what  other  picture  could  you  paint 


you  will  h: 
so 


.d  this  been  the  case? 


foreign  affair.  If  you  do,  „ 

find  you  have  lost  all  you  have  so  I  shall  alw-.ys  believe  that  if  our' 
far  gained.  Liberty'  gone, again  the  Bolovod  Saviour  has  chosen  a  con- 
victim  of  the  tax  imposor,  etc."    tant  companion,  you  will  find  Abo 
Born  200  years  too  soon.  For  'Fa-   Lincoln  there  at  His  side.  For  I 
ther1 '  Janhlnpton  would  shnmo  us  all.docm  him  fitting  for  that  honor. 
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iiEKBERSHIP  POLL 

Sponsored  by  the  President  and  Executive  Judges  of  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Association 

In  order  to  function  properly,  an  Association  must  have  com- 
petent and  vailing  officers.  It  is  the  duty  and  pleasure  of  each 
member  of  the  N.A.P.A.  to  volunteer  for  any  office  which  his  time 
will  permit  him  to  hold.  An  N.A.P.A.  office  is  a  sure  cure  for 
boredom,  and  can  be  a  source  of  pride,  education,  and  inspiration, 
•allingness  and  a  desire  for  service  is  the  most  important  require- 
nt^   f°f  lhese   offlces-  would  you  care  to  be  a  member  of  the 
official  family?  Then  volunteer  for  a  new  adventure  -  an  office 
in  the  N.ii.P.A.  Let  us  place  your  name  before  the  voters  in  time 
to  collect  proxy  ballots.  You  need  not  restrict  your  offer  to 
only  one  office;  volunteer  for  several  and  serve  where  most  needed. 


-LXTIVE  OFFICES 
(Candidate  must  have  been  a  member  for  three  years;  five  years  to 
become  Executive  Judge). 

PR  SIE3JT: 
VIC-\  HGSIDSKTi 

a'^CUTIV  JUDG.:  (Three  elected) 
OPTIMAL  .  DITOR: 
R" CORD  R: 

APPOINTIVE  OFFICES 
(No  requirements  as  to  length  of  membership.  New  members  3iay  apply. 
The  President  will  need  a  list  of  volunteers  so  that  he  may  make 
intelligent  choices.) 

MAHAG'Jt  OF  Til  I E ILING  BUR  AU 

historic! 

manager  of  tip  .anuscript  bureau 

CHaIRKAI:  OF  THE  BUREAU  OF  CRITICS 
RECRUITING  CHAIR] -IA1-7 
DIRECTOR  OF  PUBLICITY 

CHECK  B  SID'  aNY  OFFICE  IN  HIIICK  YOU  HILL  SSRVE  IF  NEEDED. 
Sign  your  name  and  return  the  poll  to  Viola  E.  Payne,  Cuthbert! 
Texas.  The  results  of  this  poll  will  be  announced  in  the  May  bundle. 
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From  the  Editor 


Country  Cal 


When  I'm  With  You 

When  I'm  with  you,  the  hours  fly; 
Before  I  know,  the  day's  gone  by. 
The  minutes  seem  so  short — and  yet 
They  are  the  ones  I  won't  forget. 

Each  day  brings  happiness  to  me, 
You  are  the  one  I  wait  to  see; 
For  since  our  lives  became  entwined 
You've  made  a  happier  one  of  mine. 

If  I  lost  you,  I'd  lonely  be, 
For  you  are  all  the  world  to  me. 
But  I  am  sure  your  love  is  true; 
And  I  will  always  be  with  you. 


Solar  Sam 


Tambalu 

While  trav'ling  through  the  void  one  day 
I  found  a  land,  so  far  away; 
A  land  where  I  would  like  to  stay, 
To  which  I  shall  return  some  day. 

I  found  the  people  friendly  there, 
Handsome  men  and  ladies  fair, 
Free  from  worry,  free  from  care, 
Food  aplenty,  some  to  spare. 

They  have  no  wars,  strikes  are  unknown, 
Rich  is  the  land  where  crops  are  grown; 
In  peace  alone,  the  planes  are  flown; 
They've  never  heard  a  soldier's  groan! 

There  they  have  their  sweethearts  too, 
Men  and  women  who  are  true. 
There  I  want  to  go  with  you: 
To  the  land  of  Tambalu. 


Introduction:  Country  Cal  is  a  farmer  who  lives  in  west 
central  Michigan. 

Contrast 

The  sky  was  blue.  In  bright  sunshine 
Peace  hovered  o'er  the  tall  white  pine. 
The  air  was  sweet  with  fragrant  scent; 
While  youngsters  camped  in  torn  old  tent. 

The  birds  sang  sweet  from  trees  so  high 
An  eagle  flew  up  through  the  sky. 
The  cattle  grazed  in  meadows  green. 
And  happy  children  could  be  seen. 

The  flowers  bloomed  with  colors  bright; 
The  crickets  chirped  all  through  the  night. 
The  birds  had  fpn  as  flies  they  chased; 
They  knew  just  where  the  crumbs  were  placed. 

The  rabbit  ran  across  the  green; 
The  milk  of  cows  was  rich  with  cream. 
The  squirrels  climbed  in  happy  glee; 
While  through  the  sky,  there  buzzed  a  bee. 

And  then  there  came,  from  out  the  north, 
A  wind  that  blew  a  snow  storm  forth. 
The  snow  was  blown  in  drifts  so  deep, 
O'er  grass  once  green,  that  now  would  sleep. 

The  sky  is  wan,  the  trees  are  bare; 
The  ground  hog  sleeps  in  cozy  lair. 
The  birds  are  gone  to  far  off  south, 
The  ice  clogs  up  the  rivers'  mouth. 

But  o'er  it  all  there  can  be  heard 
The  lonely  song  of  winter's  bird; 
The  chickadee,  in  search  of  food 
Flies  o'er  the  wood,  the  wood  so  nude. 

But  all  that  was,  there  will  again 
Be  seen  once  more  by  eyes  of  men; 
By  those  who  stand  on/jod's  own  land 
And  look  at  you,  my  Michigan. 
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PRIMO  VERITAS 

There  are  on^  a  few. weeks  for 
you  to  plan  your  vacation  trip  to 
Chicago.  The  convention  will  be 
held  July  7th  to  10th  at  the  Grae- 
mere  Hotel.  I  can  assure  you  the 
"time  of  your  life",  if  you  will 
he  there.  And  if . you  stay  away, 
you  will  regret  it  when  you  read 
about  the  wonderful  time  the  do- 
.  legates  had. 

Now  you  may  be  a  little  doubt- 
ful about  the  FRIJENDLINE3S  which 
we  stress  because  of  the  two  ex- 
members  who  have  been  trying  to 
wreck  the  United.  Do  not  I7TT  this 
keep  you  from  coming.  They  will 
NOT  be  there  since  thoy  are  NOT 
members.  If  you  are  planning  to 
attend,  look  up  your  membership 
card  and  see  whether,,  your  .dues 
are  paid  up  to  July  31st.  If  you 
have  mislajd  your  card,  advise' me 
and  one  of  the  new  cards  just  re- 
ceived from  Marvin  Sanford  will 
be  sent  to  .you.  Show  your  member- 
ship card  when'  you  register  with"" 
Nona  Spath,  the  Chairman  of  the 
Registration  Committee,  at  -the 
Graeme re  Hotel. 

The  program  in  brief:  Business 
sessions  on  Thursday   arid"   Friday 
mornings;   Thursday"  afternoon,  a 
visit  to  the  Adler  Planetarium; if 
time  permits,  a  trip  thru  Shedd 
Aquarium  nearby.    Thursday  even- 
ing a  Literary  Forum  at  the  hotel. 
On  Friday  afternoon  a  trip  through 
the  Museum  of  Science   and  Indus- 
try and  in  ,tho  evonlng  a  boat  trio' 
on  Lake  Michigan.   Saturday  morn- 
ing a  business  session  of  the  A- 
lumui.  Association  followed  by  the 


Moss  Memorial  Luncheon.  Grace 
Moss  Wcitman  will  have  as  her 
guests  all  holders  of  tickets  for 
the  joint  banquet  of  the  UAPA  and 
the  Alumni  which  will  be  held  at 
6:30  P.M.  Sunday  a  sightseeing 
trip. 

If  you  are  planning  to  join  us 
please  let  me  know  whether  you 
will  attend  all  of  the  affairs  or 
which  ones   you  are  planning  to 
take  in.  ■  7,e  hope  to  make  this  the 
biggest  and  best  convention  in 
the  United.' s  history.  If  you  have 
attended  previous  conventions;,  you 
know  what  to  expect.   But  if  this 
will  be  your  first  one,  I  can  as- 
sure you  that  you  will  long  remem- 
ber the  good  time   you  had  at  the 
Chicago  convention.   Come  and  meet 
the  members  from  the  Atlantic   to 
the  Pacific  Coast  States  and  from 
the  Great  Lakes  down  to'  the  Gulf. 
Stay  over  and   see  Cinerama  which 
you  will  be  unable  to  do   if  you 
live  far  from  the  large  cities   in 
which  it  is  being  shown.  There 
so  many  interesting  'things  to 
in  and  around  Chicago  and  you 
not  come  this  way  again. 

If  you  are  in  a  writing  mood, 
write  a  short  story,  poem  or  arti- 
cle on  "The  Mirror".    If  wo  have 
the  time,   the  best   ones   will  be 
read  at  the  Lit  rary  Forum c 

Wo  would  like  to  give  as   sou- 
venirs at  the  banquet  manufactur- 
ers' samples.  Perhaps  you  raaj  know 
where--  to  procure  some  of  those.  If 
you  have  any  suggestions   for  mak- 
ing this  convention  a  great  one  or 
if  there  is  something  you  would 
like,  to  have  discussed  during  the 
convention,  write  me. 
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I  feci  honored  that  I  was  chosen 

to  be  Official  Editor  of  "The  United 
Amateur"  and  wish  to  thank  all  of 
you  who  voted  for  me.  I  will  do 
my  best  to  fulfill  the  responsibilities 
which  you  have  given  to  me. 

I  also  want  to  thank  all  of  you  who  took  the  time  to 
write  to  me,  commenting  on  the  May  Issue  of  The 
Midwbst  Amateur.  Also  those  who  sent  birthday 
cards  to  me  and  congratulations  to  Pat  and  me  on  Cyn- 
thia's arrival.  And  a  great  big  thank  you  to  Helen 
Smith  who  chose  "To  Cynthia"  as  a  prize  winning 
entry. 

I  want  co  wish  a  hearty  welcome 
to  all  of  the  new  members. 

Roses  to  Ruth  Leggans  for  her 
illustrations  on  the  stencils  for  Pa- 
tient or  Impatient  and  The  Spirit 
of  Saint  Louis. 
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Life  brings  many  varied  experiences  to  us; 
and  no  man  or  woman's  story  is  an  exact  dupli- 
cate of  another's  record;  but  one  fact  is  com- 
mon to  al ]  -  somewhere  along  the  way  we  meet 
disappointment  or  difTicul  ty!  When  this  happens 
it  is  so  easy  to  yield  to  discouragement,  or 
despair.  But  there  is  a  way  that  is  infinitely 
better,  and  it  is  reveal  ed  in  Psalm  43,  verse  5: 
"Why  art  thou  cast  down,  o  my  soul?  And  why  art 
thou  disquieted  within  me?  Hope  in  Cod,  for  I 
shall  praise  Him  who  is  the  health  of  my  coun- 
tenance,   and  my   God." 

Here,  in  one  verse  from  the  Old  Testament, 
you  have  that  which  surpasses  philosophy,  psy- 
chology, and  psychiatry!  It  is  a  spiritual  se- 
cret, open  to:»ll  willing  to  make  use  of  it. 
A  distinguished  European  who  lost  al  1  his  world 
ly  possessions  during  the  war  over  there 
was  asked  how  he  managed  to  keep  his  serene 
spirit.  He  replied,  "The  secret  is,  to  take 
things  as  they  come  and  not  be  overwhelmed  by 
them!  One  must  learn  to  bow  to  the  inevitable 
and   make    good   use    of    it!"  "Dut,"   persisted 
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<%lstn?as    Giftsl 


Shortly  before  Christmas  I  was  in  a  great 
department  store,  hoping  to  purchase  a  few 
Christmas  gifts.'  ;It  was  almost  impossible  to 
get  near  any  of  the  counters  to  look  at  the 
glittering  goods  displayed-  for  hundreds  of 
persons  pushing  this  way  and  that  made  it  diff- 
icult to  examine  any  possible  gift.  But  while 
struggling  in  the  midst  of  that  pre-Christmas 
crowd,  J.  heard  one  woman  vsay  to  another:  'It  is 
so  hard  to  know  j  us  t  what  to   give  this  Chris  tmas  !  ' 

The  Dible  lias  an  answer -for  this,  as  for 
all  your  other  problems.  It  "is  found  in  Luke 
11:41  -  'Give    .  .  .   such    things   as   ye    have.  ' 

For  example,  give  the  shindhg  gift  of  ap- 
preciation. Horace. Mann  said:  'Be  liberal    with 

your  praise    -    it     is     a  wonderful    means    of  en- 
couragement . 

Another  tells  us:  'There  is  no  verbal    vita- 
min  more   potent    than  praise.  ' 

Nothing  makes  people  more  worthy  of  compli- 
ments than  occasionally  receiving  them. I  agree 
with  J.  P.  Fleishman:  'There  is  far  more  satis- 


.    X-PN4.8.2  7 

•*-=  Nov  -a 

®0 


-  ■  -  ■ 

-  -- 


OiT)®i£ta{10©tfs: 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION. PAPER., 

Editor:  Or.    W.   J.    Thompson  :i 

840  S.   Flover  St., Los  Angeles   17  .California 

Volume  4  —  September,  1956  —  Number  11 


Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson 

THE  AiiT  OF  THINKING 
(Philippians    A- 8) 

A  well  known  writer  visiting  California  was 
asked  by  reporters,  'Where  were  you  born.  Sir?' 
He  replied,  ' I  was  born  in  a  state  of  ignorance f  ' 
Quick  as  a  (Hash  the  reporter  inquired,  'And 
how    long  did  you    live    there?' 

There  is  more  than  humor  in  such  statements. 
Weal]  begin  to  leave  a  state  of  ignorance  when 
we  use  the  art  of  thinking!  This  calls  for  defi- 
nite and  constant  effort.  Calvin  Coolidge,  former 
president  of  the  I'.S.A. ,  declared,  'All  growth 
depends  upon  activity.  There  is  no  development 
physically  or  intellectually  without  effort, and . 
effort  means  work.'  We  all  realize  tl>e  import- 
ance of  our  mental  attitude  toward  others.  We 
also  need  to  consider  the  tremenduous  influence 
of  our  mental  attitude  toward  ourselves .  (--a 
wonderful  key  to  the  art  of  thinking! ) 

Egotism  and  false  pride  can  definitely  hinder 
mental  progress.  There  must  be  a  feeling  of  hu» 
mility,  so  that  we  are  ready  and  willing  to 
learn.  On  the  other  hand,  to  succeed  in  the  art 
of  thinking  there  must  be  a  reasonable  confi- 
dence in  our  Cod-given  powers.  Some  people  im- 
agine that  humility  and  confidence  are  contra- 
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EASTER  GREETINGS  TO  YOU! 


'He    is   Risen!' 


Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson: 

THE  RISEN  REDEEMER! 

In  the  exquisite  story  of  the  Resurrection  of 
Jesus  Christ,,  the  Apostle  John  tells  us:  'On  the 
,irst  day  of  the  week  cometh  Mary  Magdalene 
early,    when  it  was  ye  t  dark,    unto  the  sepulchre  .' 

(John  20:1) 

These  words  reveal  the  eagerness  of  Mary  to 
visit  the  tomb  of  the  crucified  Lord  at  the 
earliest  moment.  And  just  then  as  she  stood  in 
the  garden  close  to  the  tomb,  Mary     made     her 
great    mistake!      The  One  she  was  seeking  stood 
near  her,  and  'she    knew   nat    that  it  was    Jesus.. 
She    supposed  He   vas  the  gardener .' (John   20:15) 
Mary's  mistake  had  been  explained  in  var- 
ious ways.  Some  suggest  the  dim  light  of  early 
morning  spoiled  her  vision.  Others  decl  are  the 
blinding  tears  in  her  eyes  prevented  her  from 
knowing  Jesus.    There  is  a  third  explanation 
even  more  likely  to  be  the  real  reason  for  her 
failure  to  recognize  Jesus.   Mary  did  not  know- 
Jesus  was  beside  her  oecause  she  was  not  look- 
ing for  a  living  Lord,  but  for  a  lifeless  body! 
She  wo«t  1rn  the  tomb  that  morning  with  em- 
balming spices  in  her  hands,  and  with  despair 
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Musing 

I  stood  upon  this  little  ant  hill  we 

call  Earth 
And  looked  into  the  great  infinitude 

of  Space. 
I  pondered — are  there  worlds  of 

greater  worth 
Beyond  the  outmost  stars  that  I  can 

trace? 

There  must  be,  the  mighty  Power  we 

call  God 
Could  never  be  content  with  one 

small-evolving  sphere. 
He  needs  must  use  that  great 

expanding  Power 
And  create  better  worlds  from  year 

to  year. 

Our  world  is  beautiful,  to  us  with 

finite  eyes, 
But  deep  within  my  inmost  soul  I  see 
A  world  of  wonders  far  too  great  to 

visualize, 
Inhabited  by  Beings,  finer  far,  than  we. 

Perhaps  when  we  have  shuffled  off 

this  mortal  clay — 
Or  raised  it  to  a  consciousness 

supreme — 
We  may  take  flight  and  find  these 

worlds,  and  say 
This  is  the  Answer,  the  great  Answer 

to  our  Dreams. 

.     — Agatha  Grey  Southern 


Rh  in  Their  Blood 

■  It's  strange  how  we  take  so 
things  for  granted,  not  giving 
more  than  a  momentary  curiousity,  un- 
less they  directly  affect  us.  I  never  fully 
realized  this,  until  after  donating  blood, 


many 
them 
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as  informed  that  my  blood  was  Rh 
ative.     I  vaguely  recalled  stories  I 
heard  about  people  who  had  Rh 
^ative  blood,  but  none  of  them  were 
very  dear  in  my  mind. 

I  asked  my  friends  about  it  but  most 
of  them  had  never  paid  much  attention 
to  it,  either.  A  few  knew  people  who 
were  Rh  negative  and  had  been  warned 
by  their  doctors  about  having  children. 
Others  related  stories  concerning  cou- 
ples who  had  lost  one  or  more  children) 
because  of  the  complications  which  ac- 
company a  marriage  in  which  one  of 
the  participants  had  Rh  negative  blood. 
From  these  people,  I  learned  nothing 
definite.  I  visited  the  public  library 
and  found  the  factor  was  discovered1 
quite  recently.  Very  little  is  known 
about  it;  consequently,  very  little  has 
been  written  concerning  it.  By  piecing 
together  the  various  fragments,  I  feel  I 
came  to  as  good  an  understanding  of 
the  topic  as  a  layman  could  have. 

I  found  the  beginaiftg  of  the  story 
reaches  back;  to -1940,  when  doctors 
who  were  experimenting  with  the 
"Rhesus"  monkey  first  detected  thefac- 
tor.  They  named  it  in  commemoration 
of  this  experiment.  This  factor  is  found 
in  the  red  blood  cells  of  a  person  add 
can  be  transmitted  by  either  parent  to 
one  or  more  of  their  children.  If  a  per- 
son does  not  possess  the  factor,'  he  is, 
said  to  be  "Rh  negative". 

Most  of  the  people  having  Rhl  nega!- 
tive  blood  are  Caucausians",  15  per  cent 
of  the  race  being-so  affected,  ^mong 
the  Negro  andOrientaljracesvitisonly 
on  rare  occasions  that  any  persons;tl[av- 
ing  Rh  negative  blood  will  be  fqund- ! 
People  wonder  why  the  factor  affects 
various  persons  in  different  ways.  Act- 
ually, it  is  the  defenses  of  the  body  go- 
ing to  work.  When  a  foreign  substance, 
such  as  a  germ,  enters  the  blood  stream 
of  a  human,  the  blood  manufactures 
"antibodies' ',  whose  purpose  is  to  com- 
bat and  eliminate  these  unwelcome  in- 
truders. This  is  precisely  what  happens 
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Editorial  by  Dr.  W,  J-  Thompson: 
THE     BIBLE 

past,  the  present  and  the  future. 

Its  svmbolism  stirs  the  imagination  and  its 
spirtual  Power  inspires  the  soul .  M,.f£ 
Bible   strengthens   character,  confirms  faith 

i  hJ  and  shows  how  to  demonstrate  the 
?rn0esriove'PThe  glorxous  lord  of  God  enriches 
^'mindl  touche!  the  heart,  and  brings  its 
Supreme  Message  to  the  soul.. 

It  provides  the  only  lasting  consolation  in 

j    „»«  the  kev  to  eternal  joy!  Ap- 
sorrow,  and  gives  the  key  to 
oropriate  in  all  ages,  in  every  land,  ana  i 
Tvery   circumstance  of  human  existence    the 
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Editorial  by  Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson: 
THE     BIBLE 

The  Bible  is  the  most  wonderful  book  in  the 
world.  It  deals  with  the  seen  and  the  unseen; 
the  known  and  the  unknown;  humanity  and  God; 
sin  and  Salvation;  Earth,  Heaven  and  llel  1 ;  the 
past,  the  present  and  the  future! 

Its  symbolism  stirs  the  imagination,  and  its 
spiritual  power  inspires  the  soul .  Study  of  the 
Bible  strengthens  character,  confirms  faith, 
produces  hope,  and  shows  how  to  demonstrate  the 
finest  love!  The  glorious  Word  of  God  enriches 
the  mind,  touches  the  heart,  and  brings  its 
Supreme  Message  to  the  soul ! 

It  provides  the  only  lasting  consolation  in 
sorrow,  and  gives  the  key  to  eternal  joy!  Ap- 
propriate in  all  ages,  in  every  land,  and  for 
every  circumstance  of  human  existence,  the 
Bible  is  God's    Word  to  youth,    maturity   and  age! 

(continued  ^) 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson. . . 

LIFE 'S  TRANSFORMATION 

Once  Handel,  the  great  composer,  found  him- 
self in  a  desnerate  situation.  Mis  right  side 
was  paralyzed,  his  money  gone,  and  his  credit- 
threatened  to  send  him  to  prison! 

"ut  just  then  his  mental  and  physical    suffer- 
ing spurred  him  on     to     the    mightiest   effort   of 
his    life!    Writing  feverishly,  he  composed  'THE 
MESSIAH',    with  its  immortal  'Hal  lei uj ah  Chorus' 
in  twenty- four  days! 

If  he  had  given  up  in  sel f-pity,  and  refused 
to  meet  the  tremendous  challenge  before  him, 
the  world  would  have  been  poorer,  and  so  would 
we!  Handel  turned  misery  into  music-  and  sorrow 
into  song! 

Heraember,  a  desperate  situation  sometimes 
proves  to  be  the  doorway  to  deliverance,  if 
faced  with  firm  faith  in  God  plus  your  own 
earnest  effort. 

(continued  next   page) 
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Editorial  by  Dr.  y.  J.    Thompson... 
THE  SECRET  OF  OPTIMISM! 


In  one  of  his  letters,  the  Apostle  Paul  wrote 
'Nov  we    see    through   c    glass    darkly;    but       then 

face    to   face '   (1  Cor.  13-12) 

Paul's  illustration  of  seeing  through  a 
glass    darkly      comes   from   the  fact   that  the 
mirrors  of  those  ancient  days  were  made   of 
polished  metal,  and  the  image  reflected  there 
was  often  distorted  and  imperfect. 

'That  is  the  way  things  look  now, '  said 
Paul,  'but  the  day  is  coning  when  instead  of 
seeing  things  blurred  and  dim,  we  shad  I  behold 
them  bright  and  clear,  because  we  shall  see 
face    to   face.' 

We  all  need  to  remember  that  the  hard  ex- 
periences of  any  day  do  not  tell  the  whole 
story-.  Only  as  we  see  the  totality  of  things 
can  we  get  a  true  perspective  and  real ly  under- 
stand the  meaning  of  life.  In  a  message  to  a 
friend,  Mozart,  the  great  musician,  tells  how 
in  certain  of  his  compositions,  he  actually 

(continued   next    page) 
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REAL  FELLOWSHIP 

(Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson) 

Albert  Schweittzer,  world  famous  organist, 
who  astonished  the  world  by  studying  medicine 
and  •joint  to  Africa  as  a  missionary,  tells  what 
a  las'*.  ■-..£  impression  one  aspect  of  his  boyhood 
relig.vus  experience  left  upon  bin.  His  father 
was  a  Lutheran  pastor  whose  people  worshipped 
in  the  same  church,  used  at  an  earlier  hour  by 
another  congregation  with  very  different  ideas 
on  religion.  Referring  to  the  friendly  spirit 
of  the  two  groups,  he  said,  'One  thing  I  have 
taken  with  me  into  Life  from  this  little  church 
that  sheltered  such  different  beliefs  is  - 
Religious  Tolerance! ' 

You   go  to  your   church  and   I'll    go    to   mine; 
In    the    meantime   we'll    walk    together; 

We    both   believe    in  our  Father  Divine; 
As    friends,    work    'mid  all   sorts    of  weather. 

You   go  to  your   church,    and   I'll    go    to   mine; 
Though  we   worship    in  different   ways 

life  find   real    fe  llowship   makes    life    shine. 
As,    united,    we    bring  God   our  praise! 
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A  HAPPY  NSW  YEAR  TO  YOU! 


A  UONDEREUL  PROMISE  FOR  THE  NEU  YEAR! 

(Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson) 

We  all  need  encouragement  and  here  is  a  Di- 
vine Promise  as  we  face  the  New  Year--  'I  will 
do   better    unto  you    than  at  your    beginnings    and 
ye    shall    know   I  am  the   Lord.'    (Ezekiel,  36:11) 
First  tff  all.  we  find  this  promise  fulfilled 
in  the  change  from  childhood  to  maturity.  God 
calls  toevery  growing  life-  'I  will   do    better 
to   you    thanatyour    beginnings. '    The  beginning 
of  life,  as  revealed  in  childhood,  is  so  fas- 
cinating and  appealing  that  we  sometimes  hear 
a  fond  mother  express  the  wish  that  she  might 
always  keep  her  little  one  in  that  particular 
period  of  life!  But  we  can  imagine  the  horror 
of  that  same  fond  mother  if  God  granted  her 
thoughtless  wish!  To  see  a  son  or  daughter  re- 
maining an  infant  through  the  years,  instead 
of  developing  into  youth  and  maturity  would  be 
a  terrible  punishment! 

(continued   next   page) 
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After  a  long  and  unavoidable  delay,  we  are 
back  with  our  contribution  to  the  UAPA  Bundle. 

Our  thanks  and  a  subscription  to  AMATEUR 
NOTES  &■  QUOTES,  goes  toOrma  McCormick  for  se- 
lecting the  tide  for  this  sheet.  Like  it? 

The  New  Year  brings  work,  without  which 
life  would  be  dull.  I  think  work  must  have  been 
God's  gift  to  the  lonely  . .  -  He  knew  that  if  we 
kept  busy  our  minds  and  bodies  would  continue 
to  function-  but  if  we  were  allowed  to  remain 
idle,  we'd  soon  wither  away.  And  'an  idle  mind 
IS    the    devil's   workshop!' 

We  were  busy  through  1955  and  especially, 
the  latter  months  of  the  year.  Our  third 
grand-daughter  arrived  in  November,  and  then 
the  holiday  rushes  followed,  so  that  our  work 
has  overflowed  into  the  new  year,  and  we  face 
it  with  hopes  that  we'll  make  greater  accomp- 
lnshroents  this  time  than  ever  before! 

(continued   on  page   U) 
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Learning  From  Life! 

(Editorial    by  Dr.    ft'.  J.    Thompson) 

'I  have  learned  by  experience.  '  These  five 
words  are  found  in  the  Bible  (Genesis  3^:27). 
These  same  five  words  are  also  found  in  the 
personal  records  of  countless  men  and  women  as 
they  study  the  story  of  the  passing  years. 

A  noted  educator  writes:  'For  many  years 
people  thought  of  education  as  something  for 
children,  and  young  folks  in  their  teens,  which 
a  person  either  obtained  or  missed  in  their 
early  years. Today  we  find  numerous  institutions 
equipped  to  assist  those  who  desire  to  continue 
their  education  through  life!'  It  is  truly  a 
great  discovery,  when  anyone  learns  that  life, 
all  the  way  through,  is  a  school,  and  every  ex- 
perience is  a  teacher,  offering  valuable 
lessons  to  willing  students. 

One  tells  us,  'This  world  is  our  schoolhouse, 
the  sky  its  astronomic  roof,  the  earth  its 
geologic  floor.  Birth  admits  all  to  the  school 

(continued 
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EASTER  BLOSSOMS 

Bonnie  asked  her  gardener  to  buy  good  seed,  and  choose 
A  place  for  special.  Easter  Blossoms  of  rainbow  hues; 
He  planted  lilies,  tulips  and  double  columbine, 
Using  all  his  patience  -  the  flowers  were  doing  fine; 
But  after  Lenten  Season  -  she  observed  it  from  the  start 
She  found  that  Easter  BTl°ssoms  were  blooming  in  her  heart. 

Eva  .a*.  Hartley 


IT  COULD   HAPPEN 

The  Milwaukee  club  held  its 
l?2»d  meeting  at  the  home  of  Ella 
Laufenberg  on  February  18th  with 
fifteen  present.  Ella  has  a  rock- 
ing -chair,  an  fc.:)irloom  :">•-»  -  Jaiir** 
grandmother,  which  as  the  hoad  of 
the  r»c.  brigade,  J  appropriated. 
Entries  by  Harriet  William.-  and 
Anthony  Cama  in  the  current  con- 
tests were  read.  These  were  fol-.  ■ 
lowed  by  a  reading  of  a  letter 
from  Eddie  Schaffer  commenting  on 
the  previous  meeting  which  he  had 
attended. 

I  do  not  know  just  what  hap- 
pened next  but  two  husky  members 
(no.  Maurlne,  I'm  sure  it  wasn't 
jou)  pulled  me  out  of  the  rocking 
Ohalr  and  relegated  me  to  the 
sidelines  v  M;y  .emory  of  the  af- 
fair is  quite  a  bit  hazy  but  it 
seems  to  me  that  I  was  eastigated 
by  most  of  the  members  for  having 
{Bade  such  a  miserable     failure   of 


Why  hadn't   I     told     them  about 
such  a  thing  as  parliamentary  law 
and  how   it  worked?  Why  had  I  made 
such  a  secret     of  dues,  collection 
and  put  Bertha     to   so  much  trou* 
ble   to   collect  thorn  so  unostenta* 
tiously?     Didn't   I  know  that  this 
should  be   an  important     part     of 
all   the   meetings?       And     why     all 
this   informality     when     we      could 
Just  as  well     be   like   other  clubs 
and  make  motions  and  speeches  and 
get  their  names  Into  the   minutes? 
And  why  let  Ruth  Strauch  go  to 
all  that  bother     and     expense     of 
entertaining  a  club  of  which     she 
isn't   even  a  member?  And  why   not 
reimburse   her     for  at      least  half 
of  her  expenditures?     And  if  we 
did  this  at  all  future     meetings 
would   it  not   open     the     door  to  % 
friendlier  hostess     than     wc  have 
had  during  the   past  NINE  YEARS? 

Instead  of  cajoling  the  mem- 
bers with  flattery,  why  hadn't  I 
told  the.,  the  facts  of  llto^-thatr 
is,    the  life   of  the  United? 
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OCTOBER  1955 

The   168th  meeting   of   the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press   Clue  was   held   on 
October  14th   in   the   home   of  Kay  Mann.      Vie   were   pleased   to  see   a  visit- 
ing  member  from  Chicago,   Maud  Blaekwell.      There  was   a  good   turnout   and 
among   the   familiar  faces  was   a  new   one.      Prank  Augustin  joined  our 
ranks   and  we   look  forward   to  some    interesting  writing  as   he  has   a   tal- 
ent  for  powerful   description.       If  he   describes   a  hot^sultry  afternoon 
in  August,    you  not   only   see    it   -  ycu   feel,    taste   and   smell    it. 

One    of  our  newest   members,    Ivarjorie  Egner,    read  her  child's   story 
of     Vvaldemar  Vnorm"    and  with   it,    she   brought   the   unusually   fine    illus- 
trations  done    by  a   cousin  which  are   planned   for   the   story.      Ve   don't 
see   how   it   can  miss    the    catching  eye    of   a  publisher  as   a   child  would 
greatly   enjoy   a' book  of   thla   kind.      Frank  Augustin  then  read  his   story 
entitled     The  Mad  Dog"   which  was  well  written  and  held   the   listener's 
interest,    although   it  was   suggested   that   it  was    too   long   and  would 
gain  much  by   being  shortened.      Ella   Laufenberg's    story   "The   Little  Duck 
That  V.ould   Not   Swim"   was   all   about      Straddle  Wing   as   he   was    called, 
and  how  he  was    tricked   into   getting   into   the  water. 

Irma   Reitci  read  a   story   entitled   "Exchange   You  A  Dream"   which   con- 
tained some    good  descriptive,   phrases.      It  was    a   nostalgic   longing   for 
an   island   home   and   the   eventual   return   to   it.      Marjorio   Egner  also 
read  her  poem  "Count   Your  Blessings",    for  which  she   had   just   received 
$25.00  and  was   written   in  answer  to   a  request   for  use    in  a   talk  to   a 
convention  grouo. 

During   the   entire   meeting,    Kay's   younger  son,    Russell,    lay   con- 
tentedly  on  a   blanket   en  the   floor  and    joined    in   on  the    comments   with 


What   could   be   better    in  Hallowe'en  month 
of  delicious    coffee  1      On  each  plate  were 
wrapped   Hallowe'en  candies   which   carried   out 


small   gurgles    and  smiles, 
than  pumpkin  pie   with  lots 
small  packs   of  cellophane 
the   holiday   idea. 

NOVEMBER  1955 

The  169th  meeting   of   the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press   Club  was  held   on 
Saturday   evening,    November   19th   in  the   honfc    of   Irma  Schmidt.     Ella  Lau- 
fenberg   read  a   poem  dedicated   to  a   first    grade   teacher  who  had  re- 
signed.     She   also   told   of  an   incident   in  which  a   man  who   scoffs   at  such 
matters   as   psychic   phenomena,    fortune    tellers,    etc.,    finds    it   impossi- 
ble   to  explain  an   occurrence   which   took  place    at   the    time    of  a   close 
friend's   death. 

Since  we   were   nearing  the    time    of   the   year  when  thanks   are    given 
for  all   the   bounties   we   receive,    what   could   be   more   aopropriate    than 
Margaret  Lohr ' s   beautiful   "Thanksgiving  Prayer".      Irma  Schmidt's   little 
daughter  Margaret   had  written  a  poem  called    "A   New  Doll"   which  covered 
the   subject   thoroughly.      The    credential    of  a. teen-ager,    Lois  Michel, 
was   read  by   our  hostess,      she   had   called  her   poem,    "My  Little  Brother." 
^Anlta   Schmidt,    Irma's    older  daughter,    left  a  poem  with  her  mother   for 
presentation  at   the   meeting.      Sje    called   it   "My  Big  Brother"which  we 
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.  -  VENI  -  VIDI  •  ' 

Was  he  coming  or  was  he  not?   That  was  th* 
question  which  bothered  me  prior  to  the  MAPC 
meeting  scheduled  for  January  28th ♦  It  was 
answered  the  night  before  the  meeting  when  a 
telegram  from  Eddie  Schaffer  of  St.  Louis  ad- 
vised me  that  he  would  arrive  the  following 
morning. 

We  have  had  an  exceedingly 
with  little  snow  and  no  strong 
Saturday  morning  the  sidewalks 
like  a  skating  rink.  A 
low  would  probably  have 
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mild  ■  winter 
winds  but  that 
and  roads  were 
less  venturesome  fel- 
stayed  at  home,  but  I 


do  not  let  ANYTHING  interfere  with 
commitments- and  the  two-block  walk 
but-  I  made  -it  without  any  mishap. 

No  trouble  in  recognizing  the 
smiling  face  we  have  learned  to 
know  through  past   issues  of  TH3- 
CORDUROY  PATCH  and  his  personal 
stationery.  We  had  lunch  at  Hol- 


my     A J ay 

to  the  bus~st<n> 

t, 


seemed  like  a  mile 


loway's  and     talked  -  so 
we  had  to  have 
coffee. Then  to 
talk     and  when 
us  we  had  more 


much  that 
an  extra  pot  of 
my  room  and  more 
Norbert  soon  joined 
coffee.      Eddie   had 


brought  a  lot  of  pictures  along 
with  him. No,    that   is  not  a  picture 
of  him  In,  the  next  column.     He  has 
not  that  much  hair  on  his   chest > 
The  hitch-hiker   is  not  on  his  way 
to   the   convention  but   the    trained 
chimpanzee  at  the   St.   Louis  Zoo 
who-  has  an  interesting  act  with  a 
Shetland  pony.     We  hope   to. see    it 
if  the  1957  convention  is  hold   In 
that  city. 

While  Eddie  was     telephoning 
various   people,    I  prepared  a  pot- 
luck  supper     and     after  that  we 
left  for  the   club  meeting.   Ruth 
v&tr&uch.     had      resigned  from  the      - 


club  last  September  when  she  en- 
tertained the  *lub.  At  that  time 
she  told  us  thaii  she  had  not  been 
taking  an  activte  part  in  writing 
so  I  was  surprised  when  she  in- 
vited the  club  tko  hold  its  Janua- 
ary  meeting  at  l»Br  place.  A  fine 
comDliment  to  cufc  members  when 
after  only  four  wonth's  she  wants 
us  to  come   for  another  meeting. 

Ruth's  living  room     was     large 
enough  to     accommodate     the  six- 
teen who  attended  the   meeting  and 
when  all   those  expected     had     ar- 
rived,   we   started  the   meeting.      I 
was   lucky  enough  to  sit   opposite 
our  gorgeous  Secretary  who  wore   a 
beautiful  red  dross     which     accen- 
tuated her  dark  eyes  and  hair.  We 
call   themMir.utes  but  Bertha's   are 
just  a  chatty  write-up  of  what  had 
been  done   at   the   previous   meeting. 
Stories  were  read     by     Kay  Mann, 
Ella  Laufenberg     and     Irma  Reitci. 
and  poems  by  Mary  Nelson     and  oirf 
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RHYMES 
FROM     THE 

TASSELTOWN 
I  IMES 


A   STRAW  HAT  ilORSEL 
The  mail  man  on  his  way  today 

Who  had  some  time  to  lose 
Tied  his  horse  to  a  sapling  tree 

And  lay  down  for  a  snooze. 
His  horse  got  hungry  in  due  time; 

No  horse  could  stand  for  that 
With  such  a  morsel  lying  near, 

So  he  ate  the  man's  straw  hat* 
The  carrier  came  in  today 

As  chipper  as  a  linnet 
Without  mistake,  although  he'd  lost 

The  rules  he'd  pasted  in  it. 


UNFAIRNESS 
Unfair  it  is  the  pugilist  says 

To  hit  below  the  belt; 
And  Jim  Smees  sayj  he  agrees 

That  right's  his  attitude. 
In  fact,  he  thinks  the  victim  of 

A  poke  so  rashly  dealt 
Is  justified  to  lay  aside 

The  rules  and  be  as  rude. 

But  not  all  in  the  fistic  line 

Does  this  unfairness  rise; 
To  us  he  said,  beside  his  bed 

He  hangs  his  pants  on  chair; 
Below  the  belt  the  pockets  are 

And  'ere  he  opens  eyes, 
With  fingers  light  on  many  a  night 

The  missus  is  unfair. 

AFTERMATH 
To  one  sad  thing  the  yuletide  left 

My  sentiments  are  turning...    J 
In  the  ashpit  the  Christmas  tree    i 

Is  growing  dry  for  burning. 


NATURAL  ALARM  CLOCK 
|    Doc  Doodle  has  a  pumpkin  vine 
That's  better  than  a  clock; 
That  is,  the  sort  of  clock  that's  used 
In  waking  up  the  doc. 

The  vine  the  job  did  well  today 
And  yet,  a  better  thing, 

It  gav3  no  cause  for  his  regret 
Aneni  continuous  ring. 

To  state  the  case,  it  wasn't  hurled.. 

A  window  to  go  t  hrough 
In  going  out  as  the  best  means  it's 

Clamor  to  subdue. 

Too,  by  window  it  came  in,  and  thus 

.  To  put  it  out, 
It  would  but  reach  its  native  base 
To  freely  run  about . 

\The  vine  had  used  as  trellised  stand 
The  board  at  head  of  bed, 
\  Had  crept  to  top  and  then  let  fall 
\      A  pumpkin  on  his  head. 

\      FEELING  A  FIND 

It  is  bosh  says  Jim  Teeters  to  think  anyone 

In  a  haystack  a  needle  can't  find. 
"When  you  get  the  hang  it  is  easy" , ,  he  said 
"And  would  even  be  so  to  the  blind". 

When  we  asked  the  "how",  he  replied  with  a 

grin.. . 
"In  the  stack  you  just  lay  down  and  roll. 
If  the  needle  by  this  you  don' t  "feel"  to  be 

found, 
You'  d  do  well  on  a  shoe,  as  a  so] 


A  RESOLUTION  WORTH  THIS  VONDERFUL  MEMBERSHIPS 
RESOLVED  1956:  To  do  unto  others  as  we 


ATTENTION: 
would  have  them  do  untc 
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THOUGHTS  FOR  THE  NET.'  YEAR 

Another  new  year  dawning 
What  will  it  mean  to  me? 
Depends  on  how  I  face  it, 
What  future  days  will  be. 
If  negative  my  thinking 
That  will  be  my  frame 
For  all  my  daily  pictures 
A  no  how  I  play  the  game. 


If  I  WOuld  SDc 

Helping  other 
And  out  of  my 
Cheerfully  to 
Then  faithful 


•y  t. 


.no 


no.  my 

people  liv 

abundance 

gtvsj  - 

Is  my  offering 


Being  thankful  all  my  theme 
Revealing  there  my  scrcret 


Of  life's 


most 
Ella 


rergcous  dreaas 


Bart] 


Qtt 


Dixon 


THE  CHRISTMAS  PARTY 

The  annual  Christmas  dinner 
meeting  of  the  Milwaukee  club  was 
held  December  17th  at  the  Knick- 

24  present. 

all  the  way 

to  Pttend. 

spent  count- 

decorations 

had  made  for 

mgol  reading 

green 

a  mlnia- 


erbocker  Hotel  with 
Orella  Hals te ad  came 
from  Cleveland,  Ohio 
Mary  Nelson  must  have 
le3s  hours  making  th<: 
for  the  table.  she 
each  place  a  silver 
and  a  place  c^.rd  with  a 
base  on  which  there  was 
ture  Christmas  tree.  A  small  San- 
ta Claus  on  one  side  and  on  the 
other,  three  books  marked"christ- 
mad  Greetings  Milwaukee  Amateur 
Press  Cluh  1955. "The  center  piece 
at  the  speakers'  table  was  a  sled 
of  bright  green  filled  with  many 
colored  globes  and  bedecked  with 
varied  colored  satin  ribbon  bows, 


And  all  along  the  table  were 
tower-like  Christmas  decora- 
tions. Mary  was  busy  with  her 
decorations  when  I  arrived  to 
greet  the  early  arrivals.  I 
really  had  to  look  a  second 
time  to  see  if  it  really  was 
her.  A  very  becoming-  new  hair- 
do; her  beaming  face  belying 
the  hectic  day  she  had  with 
last  minute  additions  to  the 
dinner  guests;  and  a  beautiful 
new  dress,  or  shall  I  se/y  a  cre- 
ation which  I  am  sure  set  her 
back  (or  rather  Al)  some  $40.0 
or  more . 

The  dinner,-  as  usual  at  the 
Knickerbocker,   was  delicious. 
Mrs.  Hoppe  of  the  hotel  staff 
always  gives  us  the  very  best 
she  has  to  offer.  When  select- 
ing the.  menu  I  had  chosen  cher- 
ry pie,   principally  because  it 
fit  in  with  the  color  schemes. 
When  Mrs.  Hoppe  arrived  at  the 
hotel  that  afternoon  she   saw 
that  the  chef  had  prepared  ap- 
ple pie  Instead.    She  ordered 
him  to  bake  cherry  pies  for  us 
and  that  was  why  it  was  so 
very  fresh  when  served! 

Larry  Lawrence,   editor  of 
the  Green  Sheet  of  The  Milwau- 
kee Journal  and  his  wife  were 
our  guests.   Papers  were  read 
by  several  members  and  Orella 
read  one  of  her  poems.   The  u- 
sual  criticism  of  papers  was 
dispensed  with.   Marjorie  Eg- 
ner  read  an  unusual  poem  about 
"Miss  Tannonbaum"which  was  too 
good  to  hold  over   for  a  year, 
so  it  went  into  the  second  bun- 
dle mailed  last  month.  Marjo- 
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My  thoughts  all   rush  forth  by  the  score, 
There's   paper  scattered   on  the   floor, 
My  pen's   a  magnet  and  a  bore  - 
But  write    I  must  -  and  write   some  morel 

Lore t a   Inman 


TO  BE  OR  NOT  TO  BE 

I  have  written  many  poems 

And  have  rhymed  so  many  words 

That  my   stout  vocabulary 

Is  now  as   thick  as  whey  and  curds . 

Oh,    it's   pleasant  playing  poet, 
Great   inhibitions  are  no  mar; 
Yet  without   them  lives  no  challenge 
You  know  not   Just  how  good  you  are . 

Many  people  say  they   cannot 
Write   their  name,    much  less  a  rhyme 
But  this    is   a  false   conviction  - 
Without  trying  for  a  tine. 

Simple  tests   aren't  always   sure   pro 
That  a  person's  not  artistic 
In  a  sense   of  poetry; 
It's  a  long,    dramatic  struggle 
And  a  sweated  brow  of  tension 
That  will  determine   if  he  be. 
Roger  H»    Courtney 

THE   175TH  MEETING 

If  a  member  ever  had  an  excuse 
to  stay  away  from  a  meeting  it 
was  on  April  28th.  Tho  heavens 
opened  up  and  a  strong  wind  made 
driving  hazardous.  Good  thing, 
none  attempted  tho  long  walk'  It 
was   surprising  that  fifteen  dared 


to  make  the  long  ride  that  night 
to  Marion  Atwell's.  The  way  that 
house  is  hidden  in  the  northern 
woods  almost  called  for  a  guide. 
Perhaps  all  of  us  wanted  to  see 
Just  what  Marion's  new  home  was 
like.  Fortunately,  Ella  had  been 
there  before,  so  we  arrived  there 
on  time.     We  had  to  fight  a  strong 

,  gale   before  we  reached     the   door. 
But  once    inside,    the   roaring   fire 
in  the   fireplace     and     the     warm 
welcome   of   our  hostess     soon  made 

;      us  forget  the   torrible  weather 
outside.   Tho  house, a  long  ranch 
style,    seems  very  largo   and  being 
A jay  minded,    of  course,    thought 

of      it  would  be  a  wondorful  place 
to  hold  our  convention  there. 
Kay  had  phoned  she  would  be  a 
little   late   so  we  waited  until  9 
before  we   started  tho  moeting. 
We  had  just  begun  when  she,Maurine 
and  Mabel   arrived.   Of  course,    the 
blame  was   put  on  Maurine's   shoul- 
ders.     All   she  had  to  do  was    come 
from  the   extreme      southern  limits 
of  Milwaukee    county   to   its   northen 
border',      g^von't  any  idea  of  ti 
mileage,. 

Ella  Laufcnborg  read  her 
"Fishing  a  la  Mode"   and  was/ 
lowed  by   Irma  Reitci  with  V 
ry,    "Perspective"   for     v\ 


/ 


irstu  t-m'i-rj 


I  Ujct.  </  *  / 


o  <? 


'    1 


Jdsti™*!,  -Jiis 


27 

tin: 


-.-*c/'. 


2  d~  3  *f    !i^  wo  A  -rvi    S  7, 


;0 


c: 


,--,'-'1 


>7 


j*.- 


a  z 


•s 


/..   / 


M         U 


I     c 


CALLS 


Songbirds     each  the   waiting  ear, 
And  harp  and   violin, 
Piano,    clarinet^    and  bass, 
Fife  and  mandolin 
Waken  hearts   with  peace  anew. 
Melodic  vc Aces  pierce  the   blue'. 
Soprano.-    tenor,    alto,    bass 
Elevate  the  human  race. 
As  rhythmxc  ditties  reach  the  ear 
And  echo  cwe-stiy.    soft  and   clear. 
Classic ',   Opera'   Bal3ad!  J&czl 
Rock  and  Roll  and  Razs-a-ira-tazzI 
Rhumbal   Charleston',   Jitterbug  I 
Youngsters!    Oldsters',   Bunny  Hug'. 
Sacred  hymns  ring  notes   Of  praise! 
Kusic   in  so  man3r  ways 
Soothes  the   heart   and  weary  mind, 
-And   ]  1  f t«  the    soul  of  all    mankind!. 


o  -  MAY  Z  3 
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Yes,  rmisic  rises  in  many  moods'  Some  ere   more  appeal- 
ing than  othfers  in  households,  just  as  blondes  are  pre- 
ferred by  some  individuals,   Each  form  holds  its  own 
in  the  musical  world,  and  brings  pleasure  to  those  who 
catch  its  unsurpassed  charm*.  Love  Of  music  grows,  as 
one  becomes  better  acquainted:   Introduce  a  child  to 
the  many  forms  Of  music  at  an  early  age, _ and  let  him 
choose  his  favored  types!  Let  him  sing;,  net  him  play'. 

Give  him  the  bible!,  Offer  hjm  poetry the  song  cf 

words).  Sing,  dance,  and  play  together!.  You  are  never 
too  young  or  too  old  to  males  mu^ic  your  friend.  In 
sickness  and  in  health,  its  loveliness  wii3  give  you 
peace  and  joy.   The  Musical  world  is  open  to  all  who 
seek  admission.  Accept  its  invitation  and  find  last- 
ing moments  Of  cheer i  S.&&ic8:SMi£^KJ^&^<€^'ASc£cS.0-&£.&f-f& 

T  3  A  £_ S_I_T  _I  _  OJS 

A  breath  of  sexiness  fobtcrs  me 

As  springtime  fades  away, 

Though  beeucy  will  remain  secure, 

As  summer  comes  to  stay.. 

The  tender  innocence  Of  birth'. 

The  talmy  monerts  pass! 

Dame  Nature  paints  with  heated  brush. 

A  fiery,  sultry  lass! 

Margie  Zimmerman 

every  season! '.' .... 
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TO  FRANCES  SWANSON 

She,  who  caught  the   sunlight  of  words 

In  her  GARDEN  SYMPHONY 
Has  gone   to  live   in  other  worlds 
C  ■•   And  find  new  melody. 

And' we,  who  knew  the  loveliness 

Her  pen  had  come   to  write, 
Know,    too,   that  she   found  happiness 
In  God's  blue  garden  light. 
Betty  M.   Tousch 
*  #.  *• 

A  BIT  OF  EVERYTHING 

'  The  176th  meeting  of  the  Milwaukee 
Amateur  Press   Club  was  held  June  30th 
at  the  home   of  Gussie  Palechek.       The 
always  dependable      irma     was   the  only 
one  who  had  written       anything  daring: 
the  month.       She   read'    her  story  and 
then  we  were   entertained  with  a  vivid 
-    account  by  Mary     of  the  events   in  the 
Nelson  family.        There  was-  enough  ma- 
terial for  a  long  novel     if-  Mary  will 
■•■•ever  get   the   time   to  write   it.     Mabel 
•  read  a  fine  poem     of  Macle's  and  Mar- 
garet told     of     the  happenings  at  the 
.     school   for  retarded  children.      She   is 
"•  taking  a  summer  course     there  and     It 
:  •  is  real  work.   The  lack  of  papers  gave 
us   time  to  talk     about  various   things 
until  the   coffee     was   ready.       Three 
kind  of  cake  compelled  some   of  us   to 
forswear  "calory"   laws. 


Some   of  the  writing  con- 
tests have   closed  and  here  are 
the  winners:      In     the  poetry 
division  of '  the.  Page  93     con- 
test M.  Kathleen  Haley  was   the 
winner  and  she   chose   "Nippers 
Unlimlted"by  Bea  Dragin  as  did 
Virginia  A.   Hahn  who  won  the 
prose   contest   on  "The  Smell  of 
White".     The  prose  '  winner     in 
the  Page   93  conyest  was  Antho- 
ny Zoubek     who     selected     "The 
Seven  Storey  Mountain"  by  Thom- 
as Merton  as  his  prize,       Orma 
McCormick  won  the  poetry  award 
in  "The   Smell  of  White"      con- 
test and  chose     "Nightmare   in 
Manhattan"  by  Thdmas  Walsh. 
The  poetry  award  in     "The   Im- 
portant Trifle"    contest     was 
•won  by     Anthony   Cama     who  has 
chosen  "The  Rifleman"     by  John 
B"rick.   The  winner  in. the  "prose 
Character  Description     is   Ruth 
Leggah  and  in  the  poetry  Bea 
Dragin  who  have  not   chosen  the 
books   thej  wish  at  this'writ- 
'ing.      These  books  will  be   sent 
to~the  winners  upon  ray  return 
from  the    convention. 

There  were   not  enough     en- 
tries  in  the   following     con- 
tests to  deserve  a  prize.      In 
the  prose   contest   on  "The    Im- 
portant Trifle"    the  re.  we  re  "on- 
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HOME 

A  little  rustic  homo   apart 

From  all  the  world's  display; 

A  cozy  haven,   where   the  soul 
Can  rest,    and  muse   and  pray. 

Wm.  Wallace  Ellis 
*  *  *  #  * 

OUR  BIRTHDAY   PARTY' 

The  dinner  party  to   celcbratee 
the   tenth  anniversary  of  the  Mil- 
waukee Amateur  Press   Club  tumor) 
out  to  be  a  success.        On.-.y      the 
Saturday  previous      I  had   just  a- 
bout  decided  to   call   off  the  din- 
ner because      only     three  members 
had  made  reservations.      But   then 
the   mail   came   and   the   phono   calls 
which  made    it  possible   to  go  ahead 
as   planned .  '  . 

Ella  Laufenberg,    an  early  ar- 
rival,   decorated      the    table  with 
red  roses   and  ferns,    a  simpler 
decorated  table   than  wo  have  be- 
come  accustomed  to.     A   floral    cen- 
terpiece  at  the   speaker's   table 
completed  the  decoarations. 

Members  arrived  earlier  than 
usual  and  we  were  able  to  begin 
the  dinner  on  timel  There  were 
21  of  us  who  were  served  a-  fine 
baked  ham  dinner  with  all  the 
trimmings . 

Margaret  Larson  read  her  sto- 
ry of  the  "Elephant",  Kay  Mann 
hers  cf  the  "Fur  Piece"  and  Irma 
Reltci  read  one  about  a  match- 
making sister.  Margaret  Lohr  had 
two  new  poems  and  repeated  by  re- 
quest the   one  about  the   "sequins". 


Mabel  G-ould  closed  the  program 
with  two  of  her  poems.  The  usual 
criticisms  is  dispensed  with  at 
the   dinner  meet inns. 

When  we  ask   someone     to  be   our 
guest  at  these  dinner  parties  for 
the   first     time      ,vo      To  not     know 
what    is   in  store' for  us.     We  have 
been  fortunate      in     the     past  and 
have   had  excellent      speakers     who 
entertained     and     instructed  us. 
Our  guest   that  night  was  Lawrence 
A.   Keating,    President   of  The   Fic- 
tioneers,      a  professional  writers-. 
oit'b,      and  teachur     of  short  story 
w  •_  .ing  at  Marquette   University. 
H&co      .  has   classes     at     Evanston 
And  Waukesha,     When  I  invited  him 
and  his  wife   to   the  dinner  he   in- 
quired what  was   expected     of  him. 
I  told  him     to     stress     the  point 
that   they  write—write— write   and 
keep  on  writing     and  to  give   them 
hints   on  writing  a  story.   This  he 
did  and   in  such  an     interesting 
manner     that     all  eyes  were   glued 
on  him.        Wish  that     wo  had  a  re- 
cording of  his  talk     for     it     was 
not   only  most   interesting  but  en- 
tertaining  as   well.        Ho      told  us 
of  his   experiences   and  wo  wondered 
how  many  would  mako   the   sacrifices 
he  had  made.   Just   imagine  writing 
ten  minutes   a  day      on     a  sick   bod 
and  with  little    strength!      And  how 
the    tine   limit  was   gradually   in- 
creased as   he   grew   stronger".        He 
devotes  his  writing  time   regular- 
ly  on  a  set  schedule.     After     his 
talk  he   said  he  was   ready   to  ans- 
wer any  questions   the  members 
wanted   to    put   to  him.      .     number  of 
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APRIL 

Young  April  comes  in  white  and  tender  green 

With  sunny  smiles  and  tears  an  hour  apart; 

Capricious  as  a  child,  this  lovely  queen 

Brings  hope  and  joy  into  the  waiting  heart. 

Truda  McCoy 
*  *  #  #  * 
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JUST   ANOTHER  MEETING 

The  173rd  meeting  of  the  Mil- 
waukee club  was  held  at  the  home 
of  Crussle  Palechek  on  March  17th. 
Margaret  Larson  had  a  story  about 
a  little  boy  who  always  exagger- 
ated so  that  when  he  told  about 
seeing  an  elephant  in  the  garden 
eating  flowers,  his  parents  be- 
lieved it  to  be  a  "whopper"  until 
they  read  about  it. in  the  paper.  ■ 
Margaret,  under  her  maiden  name 
of  Duffle Id,  had  a  story," Stephen 
Had  A  Secret"  in  the.  January  is- 
sue of  Highlights.  Margaret  L.ohr 
read  a  poem  which  you  can  read  in 
this  month's  CHATTERBOX.  Ella  had 
a  story  too,  but  at  this  time  I 
cannot  think  of  anything  but  her 
story,  "The  Beauty  Spot"  which 
she  did  not  read  that  night.  Any- 
way I  liked  both.  Berth--.  Mason 
proudly  displayed  her  new  Receipt 
Book  for  dues  .  She  can  now.  col- 
lect dues  without  hiding  them  in 
the  old  brown  envelopes'.  But  the 
best  was  yet  to  come.  Since  there 
were  so  few  present,  we  were  able 
to  sit  around  the  dining  root?,  ta- 
ble. Gussie  surprised  us  with  a 
big  cheese  torte .  It  is  a  favor?-* 
-ite  of  mine  and  it  seemed  that  it 
was  .unanimous .      How  Bill  Ellis 


would  have  enjoyed   it.   Gussie  had 
also  baked  a   fruit     bread     which 
really  was  a     cake      rather     than  a 
bread  and' was   delicious.        Larry 
Sterhig  came    in  time   to  share   the 
cake   and  coffee  with  us ■.;  and  read 
some    of  the   letters  he   received 
from  publishers.   These  always   in- 
terest the   members  because   of  the 
suggestions   contained   in  them,   Al 
who   came    to   take  Mary  home  was    in 
time,    too,    for  coffee   and   cake. 

The   meeting   scheduled  for  April 
7th  at   the   Boehmes  was    called  off 
and    instead   the    club  will  meeet   at 
Marion  Atwell's    on  Saturday, April 
28th.    The   club's   anniversary  din- 
ner meeting  will  be   Saturday,   May 
26th  at   the   Knickerbocker  Hotel. 
If  you  live    in  the  Milwaukee   area, 
why   not    join  us   that  ovonlng?Res- 
ervatlons   are   #3.00  nor  psora on. 
You  may   bring   guosts".      The   follow- 
ing  mooting  will      bo      at     Bernice 
Ferguson's    in  South  Milwaukee    on 
June   16th. 

The  Milwaukee  Amateur  Pros 8  Club 
was    organized    just  ton  years   ago. 
Until   1953  we   held  a  meeting   once 
each  month   in  the   Conference   Room 
of   the   Public   Library   and  another 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  YOU!"  ■  ■ 
Editorial    by  Dr .    IV..  J..  Thompson: 

SIX  WORDS  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 


Here  are  six  words  for  you  as  you  enter  the 
New  Year.  They  are  found  in  Deuteronomy  31, 
verse  8:  'The   Lord  doth  go    before    thee.  ' 

This  is  the  divine  guarantee  of  safety.  It 
banishes  a  multitude  of  fears  just  to  know  our 
Lord  leads  the  way  for  us.  Years  ago,  while 
traveling  from  London,  England,  to  Glasgow 
Scotland,  for  a  preaching  engagement,  the  train 
suddenly  stopped.  There  was  much  wondering  a- 
mong  the  passengers  about  the  strange  delay. 
Then  a  pilot  engine  passed  us,  fol lowed  by  the 
royal  train  taking  the  King  and  Queen  to  Scot- 
land. All  other  traffic  was  held  back  while 
the  pilot  engine  went  before  the  royal  train, 
thus  keeping  the  track  clear  and  safe  for  the 
British  rulers!  So  the  humblest  believer  in 
God  can  travel  into  the  future  feeling  abso- 
lutely safe  because-  'The   Lord  doth  go   before 

thee. ' 

Take  these  six  words  with  you  into  the  New 
Year.  In  Psalm  107, verse  7,  these  words  refer 
to  the  Lord  -  'He    led    them   by    the    right   way." 
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tpson: 


"WHERE  HE  WAS  CRUCIFIED!" 

Many  pictures  dealing  with  the  crucifixion 
of  Christ  portray  the  scene  of  our  Lord's  suf- 
fering and  death  as  a  pi  ace  of  utter  desolation 
entirely  destitute  of  beauty,  yet  the  Gospel  of 
Johfr,  in  the  New  Testament,  informs  us:  'In  the 
place  where  He  was  crucified  there  was  a  garden; 
and  in  the  garden  a  new  sepulchre  wherein  was 
never  man  Vet  laid.'  (John  19:41) 

There  are  many  interesting  references  to  gar- 
dens in  the  Scriptures.  Man  began  his  life  in  a 
garden;  committed  his  first  transgression  in  a 
garden;  and  from  a  garden  he  was  banished;  on 
the  border  of  a  garden  our  Lord  was  crucified; 
within  a  garden  He  was  buried;  and  from  a  gar- 
den He  rose  in  triumph  over  Sin  and  Death!  Read 
over  again   these  words  of  the  Apostle  John: 
'In    the  place   where  tie  was    crucified    there  was 
a   garden.'      Just  think  of  the  amazing  combin- 
ations suggested  by  those  words.  Here  close  to- 
gether, we  find  pain  -and  perfume!    Suffering- 
and  sweetness!   Fever-  and  flowers!   Brutality 
and  Beauty!  Grim  Death  and  Green  Grass! 


{continued  next  page) 
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An  Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J.    Thompson: 
WE  SIGNIFICANCE  OF  SAMENESS! 

There  is  a  humorous  story  of  a  small  boy 
who  came  to  the  breakfast  table  one  morning  in 
a  critical  mood.  After  looking  over  the  usual 
menu  awaiting  him,  he: inquired  plaintively: 
"Mother,  don't  hens  ever  lay  anything  except 
eggs? 

There  is  more  than  humor  in  this  lad's 
question.  There  is  a  feeling  of  resentment  a- 
gainst  Life's  sameness!  The  passing  days  show 
little  variety.-  We  get  up  in  the  morning  at  the 
usual  hour,  eat  the  usual  sort  of  breakfast,  put 
on  the  sa^e  coat,  leave  the  hou.se  at  the  same 
time,  catchji.tbe  same  bub,  dt  drive  the  same 
car  to  the  same  place  of  business  in  order  to 
perform  the  same  .oic  of  duties!  At  the  usual 
quitting  time  we  walk  along  the  usual  route  to 
catch  the  usual  bus  for  home,  purchase  our 
usual  newspaper,  listen  to  the  usual  radio 
broadcast,  yawn  in  the  usua\  way,  go  t  bed  at 
the  usual  hour,  and  get  up  next  morning  at  the 
usual  time,  to  start  the  same  tl^H^-  over  again! 
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An  Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson:  ry* 

ON  GOING  BACK 


One  day  Henry  W.  Grau/  disappeared  from  his 
familiar  haunts.  For  nearly  a  week  he  was  ab- 
sent. And  when  he  returned  he  said,  in  a  voice 
touched  with  emotion,  "I  went  back  home." 

With  his  mother  he  sat  on  the  old  veranda. 
'Talk  tome,  please,"  he  said,  "as  you  did  when 
I  was  a  little  boy."  And  later,  "Mother,  won't 
you  sing  to  me,  and  pray  over  me  as  in  the  old 
days?"  Later  still  when  bedtime  came,  "Mother, 
come  and  tuck  me  in  as  you  always  did  ."  Then 
after  a  few  days,  with  heart  warmed  and  soul 
refreshed,  Henry  Grady  clipped  back  to  his 
post  at  the  capitol! 

Pity  the  man  or  woman,  who,  in  memory  at 
least, cannot  'go  back"in  that  fashion!  I  agree 
thoroughly  with  those  who  tell  us  it  is  both 
foolish  and  futile  to  spend  too  much  time  in 
thinking  of  the  past;  but  it  is  equally  dis- 
astrous to  dismiss  the  past  entirely  from  our 
minds. 
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Editorial    by  Dr .    W.    J..  Thompson: 
A  MARVELOUS  EXPERIENCE! 


M 


In  the  personal  letters  of  so  careful  a 
thinker  as  James  Russell  Lowell  there  is  a  re- 
ference to  a  memorable  happening  in  his  life. 
He  states:  *'Mr.,Putnam  entered  into  an  argument 
with  me  on  spiritual  matters.  As  I  was  speaking 
something  wonderful  happened.  I  clearly  fel  t  the 
Spirit  of  God  in. me,  and  around  me!  The  whole 
room  appeared  to  me  to  be  full  of  God  and  His 
Klory'  The  air  seemed  to  waver  with  the  pre- 
sence of  something  indescribable,  and  I  spoke 
with  the  clearness  and  calmness  of  a  prophet. 

Not  only  in:ancient  times,  and  inScripture , 
but  all  through  the  centuries  there  are  definite 
accounts  of  supernatural  revelations  to  men  and 
women.   And  these  amazing  events  have  not  been 
onfinadtoone  type  of  person-  but  have  come  to 
young  and  old,  rich  and  poor,  business  men  and 
preachers,  scientists,  poets,  educators,   and 
writers-all  of  undoubted  integrity  and  veracity 
These  persons  testify  to  t  ~  reality  of  Divine 
Revelation   giving   them  glimpses   of  amazing 
sights  that  came  to  them  from  behind  the  curtain 
that  hides  the  unseen  world. 
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Editorial    by  Dr .    W.    J.    Thom.;son-- 

ONE  SECRET  OF  SUCCESSFUL  SERVICE 


There  isa  beautiful  incident  in  the  life 
of  Louis  Agassiz  which  reveals  one  secret  of 
successful  service.  He  1 ived  in  Switzerland  on' 
th  1. order  of  a  lake.  He  had  a  younger  brothei, 
and  one  day  the  two  boys  decided  to  join  their 
father  who  was  working  on  the  other  side  of  the 

lake 

It  was  winter-time  and  the  lake  was  cover- 
ed with  ice,  so  the  boys  started  to  walk  across 
its  irozen  surface'.  The  mother  stood  watching 
then,  through  the  window  of  the  home  -  anxious 
about  their  safety. 

The  youngsters  £ot  P. long  very  well  until 
they  came  to  a  crack  in  the  ice.  It  was  a  wide 
crack-and  the  mother's  heart  almost  failed  her. 
She  called  to  them,  but  they  were  too  far  away 
to  hear  her.  She  thought,  "Louis  will  get  over 
all  right,  but  the  little  fellow  will  try  toi: 
follow  his  brother,  and  he  will  fail  in  the.; 
dangerous  ice-crack! 

There   was   nothing  she  could  do   except 
watch--and  pray!  Even  while  she  looked,  Louis 
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"Cod  hath  made  me  to  laugh!" 
These  six  words  are  found  in  the  Bibje- 
(Genesis  21-6)1  These  same  words  should  apply 
to  every  life.  Laughter  is  a  divine  gift. 
"Life  without  laughter  is  a  .'reary  thing," 
wrote  Thackeray-  and  we  agree  with  him'.  This 
would  indeed  be  a  dark  world  if  there  were  no 
laughter.  The  laughter  of  little  children  is 
one  of  the  sweetest  sounds  I  know.  The  laughtfer 
of  youth  testifies-  to  the  joy  found  in  life's 
achievements.  The  laughter  of  mature  men  and 
women  reveals  the  capacity  to  see  the  pleasant 
and  amusing  in  many  circumstances.  It  is  a 
significant  f act  that  1 aughter  is  a  gif t  God  has 
granted  only  to  human  beings  ! 

Animals  howl  in  pain,  and  snarl  in  rage, 
but  they  do  not  laugh!  It  seems  that  1 aughter 
is  linked  with  that  higher  nature  with  which 
man  alone  is  endowed.  Like  many  other  fine  gifts, 
laughter  is  sometimes  degraded  and  debased  by 
human  fol 1 y  and  wickedness.  The  1 aughter  of  the 
cynical,  the  cruel,  the  sinful,  the  foolish, 
show  us  how  terribly  a  divine  gif  t  can  be  mis- 
used! But  the  hearty  laugh  of  amusement  over 
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Bethlehem  is  the  bir thplace  of  the  sweetest 
story  ever  told..  There  is  nothing  in  al  1  litera 
tute  to  be  compared  with  the  stories  of  Matthew 
and  Luke  concerning  the  birth  of  Jesus  Christ. 
They  have  wrought  their  spel]  on  music,  art, 
literature,  and  life.  The  anniversary  of  the 
birth  of  our  Lord  has  never  grown  commonplace. 
It  is  celebrated  throughout  the  world  as  no 
other  event  has  ever  been,  and  it  continues  to 
influence  innumerable  lives.  The  message  of 
Christmas  is  that  God  has  taken  the  initiative ! 
.,  The  Living  Lord  has  brought  His  Supreme  Gift 
to  His  children  everywhere,  so  that  we  need 
nevermore  despair,  or  lose  our  way.  Other  re- 
ligious systems  picture  man  seeking  God.  but 
Christianity  pictures  God  seeking  man  through 
the  birth  of  His  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  inBethle- 
hem. 

The  Old  Testament  opens  with  the  picture  of 
a  manina  garden.  The  New  Tes  tament  opens  with 
the  picture  of  a  Child  in  a  Manger!  Around  the 
figure  of  the  man  in  the  Old  Testament  Genesis 
weaves  the  story  of  'Paradise  Lost.  "  Around  the 
figure  of  the  Child  in  the  New  Testament,  the 
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EASTER  FINERY 

Let  the  rain  come  or  even  the  snow, 

All  in  forgotten  in  an  Easter  chapeau 

Adorned  with  flowers  and  bows  galore, 

These  are  the  same  as  in  days  of  yore. 

And  each  Spring  flower  i  raises  its  face 

While  the  Easter  parade  is  taking  place, 

Lest  we  forget  the  sod  in  the  earth, 

Is  peeping  through,  alive  with  new  birth, 

All  spirits  are  high  as  they  should  be, 

Enjoying  Spring  in  new  finery. 

Rita  Lusardi 
#  *  *  *  * 


X-PN482  7 


TRE  MARCH  MEETING 

The  184th  meeting  of  the  Mil 
waukee  Amateur  Press  Club  held  in 
the  new  Y.  M.  C.  A.  on  March  23rd 
was  attended  by  fourteen.  Bertha 
Mason  and  Margaret  Larson  were 
the  early  ones  and  were  waiting 
in  the  lounge.  When  I  arrived 
Bertha  handed  me  $5.00  and  said, 
"Here  Eddie  is  the  room  rent"  and 
several  men  sitting  nearby  raised 
their  eyebrows  in  surprise.  How- 
ever the  relationship  between  us 
is  only  that  of  President  and 
Secretary-Treasurer.  The  rent  was 
for  the  beautiful  room  in  which 
we  held  our  meeting.  It  was  nice 
to  meet  in  a  newly  furnished  room 
just  large   enough 

Irma  Schmidt  had 
writing  a  mystery 
first  effort  was 
good.  The  constructive  criticism 
which  followed  will  help  her  to 
polish  the  story  a  bit  more.  Good 
for  you,    Irma.     Writing  a  mystery 


for  our  group. 

tried  her  hand 

story  and  her 

surprisingly 


story  is  a  difficult  task  and  you 
did  a  good   job.        Who  will  be    the 

next   to  mystify  us? 
Mary   Nelson  read     a  poem.      She 
had  been  missed  from  several  meet- 
ings—Just  too  many   house-guests. 
Kay  Mann     read     an  anonymous   con- 
tribution which  we   had   trouble    in 
classifying.     Most   of  us  believed 
that   It   could      only     be   used  as   a 
chapter   in  a   novel;  It  had  no   con- 
flict  or  real  plot;      it     was   too 
factual;      it   could     be   used  as   a 
monologue.   Margaret  Larson  read  a 
poem  by  Florence      Cox.        Intended 
for  CREATIVE   WISCONSIN,    it  had   a 
lengthy  prose    introduction.      Mar- 
garet  took   over  and  proposed   sev- 
eral alterations     which  will  make 
it   a  much  stronger  poem. 

After  the  meeting  we  adjourned 
to  the  coffee  shop  only  to  learn 
that  it  was  too  late  for  service. 
So  we  braved  the  strong  winds  and 
went  to  the  Harmony  Restaurant, 
our  regular  stop  when  we  used  to 
meet  at   the     Public  Library.        As 
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TV  vs  FOOD 

The   snacks  upon  my  cupboard  shelves 
Are   steadily  decreasing; 
But  my  yen  for  crispy  t id-bits 
Appears   to  be   increasing. 

I  cross   theplains  with  the  horses 
Portrayed  on  the  TV  screen 
And  then  "roek   'n1   roll"  with  Elvis 
Like   a  "cat"    of  seventeen* 


this 


exercising 


With  all  of 

You'd  think  I'd  lose  some  weight, 
But  my  appetite  grows  vaster 
With  every  TV  date. 

I  sit  and  rock  in  my  old  chair 
And  hear  the  glamour  creatures 
Describing  in  Commercials, 
How  to  Improve  my  features. •• 

While  all  the  time  my  cheeks  and  chin 
And  my  hips  and  bosom  swell 
From  taking  all  this  nutriment. 
My  famishment  to  dispel. 

Time  was  when  three  good  meals  a  day 

Were  ample  food  provision 

But  that  was  before  I'd  acquired 


xThia  Mo  as  ten  - 


TELEVISION! 

Margaret  Lohr 


JUST  ANOTHER  MEETING 

Irma  Reitci     was  the  hostess 
at  the   184th  meeting  of  the  Mil- 
waukee Amateur  Press   Club  at  the 
homo   of  her  daughter-in-iaw, 
Bette  Reitci,    on  February  23rd. 
The  weather  man     who     had     pre- 
dicted  zero     weather     was  wrong 
again  for  the  weather     was  mild 
with  the   temperature      climbing 
all  night  until     it  reached  the 
mid-fifties   the  next  noon.  Nor- 
bert  Marclnlak     made     his  first 
appearance    in  several  YEARS.   He 
had  as  his  guest,    Robert  Johns- 
ton,     a   student     of     Marquette 
School   of  Journalism     and     we 
hope   he  will      come   again.       Kay 
Mann  brought  her  house-guest,   a 
Mrs,   Kellogg,    and  we   had  an  at- 
tendance  of  fourteen. 

Bette  had   just  moved  into  her 
new  home     and     everything     was 
"splendiferous"   and  wo  were  her 
first  guests.     .    Irma     road     her 
story     of     a  fog-bound  steamer 
and  it  was      curious     the     num- 
ber of  times  the  word  "fog" 
crept    into   the    conversation 
later.     Kay  Mann  read  a  rough 
draft  of  a  story  about  a  de- 
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THE  AFTERMATH 

The  stencils  for  the  mimeo- 
graph are  no  respectors  of  people 
or  things.  Last  month  mine  \ '  - 
ply  refu  .sed  to  take  all  I  had  to 
offer  and  practically  cut  me  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  sentence.  And 
I  hate  to  be  "cut  off"  from  any- 
thing whether  it  is  the  last  word 
or  an  e;:tra  cup  of  coffee. 

So  I  had  to  leave  you  at  the 
Pabst  Stirnewirt  where  I  hope  you 
were  enjoying  Blue  Ribbon  beer  or 
the  various  new  soft  drinks  which 
have  been  added  to  their  products. 
Bill  Ellis  sang  two  songs  which 
received  well  merited  applause. 
Then  Ella  Laufcnbcrg  took  over 
and  led  in  community  singing  and 
threw  in  a,  free  lesson  in  Del- 
sarte.  The  balance  of  the  even- 
ing was  spent  in  chit-chat  and  a 
signal  flash  announcing  clcfsing 
time  was  regretfully  heeded.  Irma 
and  I  had  been  prepared  for  the 
worst  (this  is  not  bologna).  But 
when  not  a  single  person  left,  be- 
fore the  11  P.M.-  signal  and. even 
lingered  in  the   courtyard  for 


fiorc'i  chats  v.c 


.t  that  all 


must  have  had  an  enjoyable  even- 
ing, 

At  the  business  session  next 
morning,  in  the  absence  of  the 
President,  Maud  Curtis  presided. 
The  minutes  which  will  appea.r  in 
the  official  organ  will  tell  you 
•what  was  done  at  the  business  ses- 
sions. 

•  An  unexpected  surprise  was  the 
invitation  to  visit  the  new  Memo- 
rial Center  which  had  a  preview 
of  the  building  at  a  "tea"  for 
the  patrons  o  the  Art  Institute. 
We  mingled  with  the  hundreds  of 
guests,   listened  to  the  speakers 
and  were  guided  through  the  un- 
finished building, visualizing  the 
beautiful  rooms  and  vistas  of  the 
lake  and  Juneau  Park.   Previously 
we  had  visited  the  Layton  Art 
Gallery  in  the  process  of  being 
dismantled  but  enough  of  its  pre- 
cious paintings  still  on  view.  So 
we  were  among  the  last  to  visit 
the  old  gallery  and  the  first  to 
see  the  new.   After  the  tour  we 
all  had  dinner  at  the  unique  Am- 
brosia House.  And  with  all  the 
talking  going  on,  you  wondered  if 
they  had  eaten  anything. 
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PRELUDE 


The  daffodils,  high  on  the  hill; 

Are  bright  and  shining  yellow. 
They  make  me  gay,  full  of  good  will 

A  very  oareful  fellow. 
These  harbingers  of  Spring, they  say, 

Are  scouts  for  things  to  come. 
The  flowers  and  the  birds  will  stay 

And  bees  will  start  to  hum, 
When  daffodils  send  out  the  word 

Skies  are  no  longer  dim, 
And  soft  Spring  xephyrs,now  are  heard 
Like  a  prelude  to  a  hymn. 

Bertha  Mason 


A  JOLLY  AFFAIR 

The  185th  meeting  of  the  Mil- 
waukee Amateur  Press     Club     was 


su»prised  us  (and  that  is 
saying  it  mildly J  with  a  poem. 
She  had  Spring  fever  and  Mar*, 
garet  Lohr  had  a  new.  Spring 
hat  which  was  a  poem  in  it- 
self. All  the  gals  had  to  try 
it  on.      I.rma  Reitci  had  a 
story  about  some  Hungarian 
refugees  which. .-was  timely  .and, 
for  a  first  draft,   well  writ- 
ten.      Let's  see  the   final 
draft  ad  YOU1 11  probably  see 
it  in  the   New  York  News   later 
in  the  year.     Margaret  Larson 
read  a   juvenile   story  about  a 
robin  with  a  broken  leg  and 
read   it  in  her  own  inimitable 
I  am  sure,  that  she  would  sel« 
dom  get  a  rejection  slip   if  she  had 
the   opportunity   to  read  her  stories 
to   the   editors.      If  .1  were   in  my 


way, 


held  Saturday,  April  27th  at  the  second  childhood  (as  some  people 


home  of  Ray  and  Irma  Schmidt.  It 
was  a  beautiful  night,  one  on 
which  to  expect  a  large ■ attend- 
ance, so  I  was  surprised  to' find 
that  there  were  so  many  absent- 
tees.  Ella  was  in  Florida;  Mabel 
was  visiting  a  son.  up'. north;  Mar 
ry  had  an  infection  on  her  hand; 
Kay  had  a  houseful  of  guests.  In- 
oluding  Maurine.  ..However,  what 
we  lacked  in  numbers  was  made  up 
in  hilarity — that  is  during  the 
lunch  period. 

Margaret  Larson  read  an  arti- 
cle on  Accidents  in  the  Home  by 
Florence  Cox  which  received  ex- 
tensive criticism.  Bertha  Mason 


may  think)  I  would  want  to  be  in 
her  kindergarten  class. 

And  the  lunch  period  which  fol- 
lowed was  something  to  talk  about. 
Did  I  say  period?  A.  period  signi- 
fies "an  end  of  a  sentence"  and 
there  seemed  to  be  no  "end"   to  the 
food  on  thetable  and  -I  would  not 
object  to  be  "sentenced"   for  life 
at  the  Schmidt's  table.  Ray  told  me' 
that  they  had  a  new  18  cup  coffee 
pot,  That  was  O.K.  with  me.  We-  had 
plenty  of  time   to  wait  for  the  re- 
fills. ■  You  haven't  eaten  hambur- 
gers until  you've  had.  some  of  RayJ-*. 
Some  of  us  were  not  ashamed,  to  con- 
fess that  we  had  gone  "light" on  our 
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ZORA  SULL IVAN 


My  goodness,  what  happened 
Such  a  thin  little  January  bundle! 
Did  you,  loo,  dash  madly  down  to 
the  pier,  cargo  in  hand,  only  to 
learn  the  Good  Ship  UAPA  had 
sailed  without  you,  as  we  did? 
And  we're  so  disappointed. .miss- 
ing the  boat  on  what  was  to  have 
been    our  maiden  voyage. 

But  honestly,  we  thought  we 
^ —  were  getting  Miami  Musings  on 
its  way  in  plenty  of  time  to  connect  with  Mr.  Uuratti  by  mailing  day. 
Wi!  see  now  that  we  are  going  to  have  to  speed  it  up  a  little.  Valen- 
tine's Day  is  no  time  to  be  extending  New  Year's  Greetings,  is  it? 
And  while  we're  on  the  subject  of  acceleration,  please  speed  your 
poems  to  us,  not  for  March,  but  for  April. 

To  clear  a  point:  Any  UAPA  member  who  does  not  publish  a  paper 
or  bave  access  to  one  is  invited  to  send  poems  to  us  for  publication 
in  Miami  Musings.  Our  purpose  is  to  encourage  the  writing  of  poetry 
and  to  bring  those  good  poems  of  yours  that  you  have  no  way  of  pub- 
lishing, into  print  for  all  to  enjoy.  The  bulk  of  Miami  Musings  is  to 
be  made  up  of  these,  and  any  one  of  them  could  also  be  chose,!' 
POEM  OF  THE  MONTH,  you  know.  Be  sure  that  your  name  (the 
way  you  wish  it  to  appear  over  your  poem)  and  your  correct  address 
is  on  each   poem  submitted. 

And  if  you  do  publish  your  own  paper  or  have  an  arrangement  for 
publishing  your  materials  regularly  in  a  UAPA  paper,  you  still  may 
compete  for  our  feature  spot,  POEM  OF  THE  MONTH. Give  the  name 
of  your  publication  (as  well  as  your  name  and  address)  and  mark  it 
Poem    of  the  Month".     All  clear? 

*spectives:  'Specially  liked  your  ''Fisherman's  Dog",  Luman  W. 
Colton.  Think  it  may  become  a  classic.  Caroline  C.  Robertson's 
"Introspection"  is  for  my  scrap  book,  definitely,  and  weren't  Ella 
Liebforth's  little  whimsies  clever?  Corduroy  Patches  interesting,  as 
always.  So.. .Mr.  Philip  T.  Martyn,  you  do  not  like  those  little  things 
called  puns?  (Watch  Party)  I  have  always  adored  puns.  In  fact,  I 
think  they're  just  "punderful"!  Hi  Ann  Mitchell.  You  must  be  nice, 
you  have  such  nice  thoughts. 

Gold  Nuggets  from  January's  bundle:  Down  the  paths  of  used-to- 
be*  the  soft  shuff-shuff  of  camel's  feet*  cool  as  the  kips  of  April* 
astride  the  sofa's  aging  arm*  the  symphony  of  Nature's  song* 
laughing  into  Circus  Town. 

T.,c    Co-Ed 
ZORA    SULLIVAN 


Poem  of  the  Month 


low  in  a  wedgew00d 

Cameo  faces  lie; 
Starlight  is  floating  high 

Night  is  at  hand. 

Witcheries  fill  the  air, 
Shadows  flit  blackly  there: 

Cold  fears  expano; 

Ghost  figures  seem  to  stare; 

N ight  is  at  hand. 

(Midwest  Chapparall  tied  for  first( 
place  in  Nocturne  Contest.) 
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We  received  so  much  nice  mail, 
both  poems  and  personal  notes 
during  February  and  we  wish  to 
say  'Thanks,  sincerely"  for  the 
warm  welcome  you  have  given  us 
and  for  the  kind  things  you  had  to 
say  about  our  pet  project,  Miami 
Musings.  We  shall  try  to  merit 
them    always. 

And  now,  I  have  something 
bY  ZORA  SULLIVAN  kind  of  special  to  tell  you.  It's 
this:  SOMETHING  NEW  HAS  BEEN 
ADDED.  Some  time  very  earily  in 
1958  Miami  Musings  expects  to  de- 
vote its  entire  front  page  to  ONE  POEM,  to  be  declared  "The  POEM 
OF  THE  YEAR".. .and  we  want  YOU  to  choose  it. 

It  can  be  any  poem  which  has  appeared  in  Miami  Musings  at  any 
time  during  1957,  Poem  of  the  Month  or  otherwise,  so  be  thinking 
about  it.  May  I  suggest  that  you  paste  poems  that  you  have  especial- 
ly liked  (from  Miami  Musings)  in  a  special  place  in  your  scrap  book 
where  you  can  readily  review  them,  come  voting  day?  More  about  that 
later. 

Perspectives:  Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson  always  gives  us  a  spiritual 
lift  through  his  "Message  of  Inspiration",  but  this  last  one  was  the 
best  yet!  'Violins  and  People"  (by  D.  K.  Antrim)  was  quite  wonder- 
ful and  it  occurs  to  me  that  all  the  delegates  to  the  United  Nations 
should  read  it.  If  each  of  them  would  tune  his  "A  (for  Audio)  string" 
to  "international  pitch"  what  harmony  would  come  out  of  that  United 
Nations  Building!  And  having  achieved  harmony,  wouldn't  world 
peace    ensue? 

Thank  you,  Florence  Fry,  for  arranging  an  intimate  and  personal 
visit  with  gracious  Martha  Williams  at  her  Westwinds  Farm  home  in 
Vermont  for  us.  I  am  sure  we  all  feel  as  if  we  had  been  there  with 
you,  admiring  her  delicate  haviland  and  other  priceless  antiques  ... 
":*ting    for  a  moment  in  her  special  window  chair  where  we,  too, 

t  lift  up  our  eyes  unto  the  hills  for  a  brief  renewing  of  our  own 
and  inspiration. 

'Short  and  Sweet".. .was.. .wasn't  it?  (Irma  Schmidt  and  Florence 
Cox).  The  editorial  on  work  gave  me.  a  push  in  the  right  direction. 
You,  too? 

Liked  "Just  Georgine'"s  folksy  visit.  Ask  me  to  tea  some  time 
in  that  shack  of  yours,  just  south  of  the  twilight  shores,  will  you 
Georgine? 

February's  poems  ?  I  liked  them  all,  but  especially  did  I  like 
these:  Juanita  Nolte's  "Gaeat  Room",  Harriet  Williams  s  "When  I 
Am",  Ann  Wiestling's  "Mid-winter  Gardens"  Kathy  Healey's  "A 
Sung"  and  Dr.  Thompson's  "Music". 

The  gold  nuggets  I  "panned"  from  February's  bundle  were: 
Spring  rides  on  a  thunderhead  *  winter's  icy  cloak  shows  signs  of 
fraying  *  jewel  toned  phlox  *  gray  muffled  sky  *  ljllies,  radiant- 
belleaand  golden-clappered  *  magic  lurement  *  back  into  the  mists 
of  history  *  the  pickets,  weathered  gray  *  lacy  trail  of  squirrel 
(through  the  snow)  *  with  sunwarmed  sand  around  their  toes. 
THE  CO-ED 
Zoro  Sullivan 


I  APOLOGY  PATCHES 

By  ZORA    SULLIVAN 
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NOSTALGIA 
By  Clara  I.  Ferguson 
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I  have  left  my  sea  Where  the  tides  come  and  go, 
Where  the  waves  ride  high,  and  the  spray  flies  low 
Where  the  sea-gulls  soar  with  a  weird,  strange  cry, 
And  the  waters  blue  meet  the  blue  of  the  sky. 

I  have  left  my  sea  and  I'm  homeward  bound 
Back  to  my  prairies  where  peace  I  had  found. 
But  I  feel  the  touch  of  the  tawny  sands 
Sifting  through  my  sun-browned  hands. 

Again  the  white-caps  beckon  me; 
Again  the  pounding  surf  I  see. 
Again  I  taste  the  salty  air 

Have  I  left  a  bit  of  my  heart  back  there? 


HEAVEN   AT   HAND 
By  Kathlyn  Knussman 


I  know  that  this  is  Heaven 

For  I've  seen 

God's  children  playing  on  grass 

Carpet  green. 

I  hear  the  birds  in  early  room  refrain; 

Their  music  and  my  prayers 

Have  made  this  plain. 

I  know  that  this  is  Heaven 

Since  a  rose 

It's  fragrance  and  it's  beauty 

God  disclosed; 

What  more  need  man  to  tell  him 

He's  divine, 

Than  perfume  from  a  honey  suckle  vine? 

The  little  lambs  are  heavenly  symbols  sure. 
Without  them  we  could  not  at  all  endure. 
The  white  swan  glides  along  it's  peaceful  way; 
I  say  that  we  have  Heaven  here  today. 

I  he  soft  clouds,  so  mysterious  to  us 
Lay  open  wide  to  dreamers, 
Wings  of  love  — 

We  mount  in  thought  and  leave  a  world  behind— 
And  the  angels  will  watch  oer  us, 
Pure  and  kind. 

And  mother  love,  what  more  could  Heaven  hold? 
With  her  close  by,  each  child  is  brave  and  bold— 
We're  angels  ministering  to  all  mankind; 
I  see  It  now  through  life  and  Love  Divine! 
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WITHOUT  LOVE 

When  lilacs  touch  the   tender  cheek  of  Spring 
With  pale  mauve  perfume  -  subtle,    lingering. ... 

And  feathery  forsythia's  golden   spears 
Glow   in  coquettish  April1 s  silver  tears... 

Where  do  the  loveless   ones   find  safe   retreats 
That  will   shelter  them  from  their  own  heartbeats 

And  how  can  thoy  bear  the  bittersweet  ache 

Of  their  empty  hearts  when  they  strain  to  break 

At  the  hopeful   song  of  a  nesting  bird, 

Or  the   soundless   cry   of  a  soul,    unstirred? 

( I  can  remember  those   fettered  Springs 
Before  my  heart  knew   that  it   had  wings!) 

Margaret   R.   Lohr 


THE  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

Our  tenth  anniversary  was  ce- 
lebrated with  a  dinner  party  at 
the  Knickerbocker  Hotel,  Satur- 
day, May  18th»  It  al3o  was  the 
166th  meeting  of  the     M.A.P.C. 

Mary  Nelson     came      early     and 
decorated    the   tabic   in  the   Colo- 
nial   room  with  green  candles  and 
bouq.U9i.fl   of  lilacs,   white   for  tne 
speaker,';' :    table   and  purple    ones 
for  tjte  lcn<3  t.able.      I  had.  "orouglfc   yellow  Years 
red  ro*».ej    >aa   for  oach  place   and 
banked  with  ferns     and     Margaret 
Lohr  adcteS    i'llioa   from     her  war- 


den,.  The   tablo  looked  very  pret- 
ty when     we     sat     down  to  a  deli- 
cious  roast   chicken  dinner     with 
all    the   trimmings. 

Irma  Schmidt  road  a  short  sto- 
ry  about   teenagers ; Margaret  Lohr 
read  three   poems.,  one    of  x.hem  ap- 
pears above;      and  Irma  Reitci   con- 
cluded  ft  he   club  "toctituj;  vita  a 
story.     Ann  Pbv.ora  ar-c  <i'.r  b.u^-  r. 
band  Harold  ScJ->i*,S2  woru    cjr 


guests.      Sb:    is   the 


author  of" The 
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HELLOf 
My  I  BE  FOUR  FRIEND? 


On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today 
Hoping  to  bring  you  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad, ! 
Hoping  to  share  if: -your  day  is  glad, 
Oh,  may  I  be  your  friend? 


"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peace,  goodwill  toward  men." 


your  editor  greeting 

you. 
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CHRISTMAS  GREETINGS  TO  YOU!  t  f\ 
Editorial    by  Dr..  f,.  J..  Thompson: 

THE  FACT  OF  CHRISTMAS! 

The  return  of  Christmas  'is  the  persistent 
reminder  that  no  matter  how  gloomy  the  inter- 
national or  individual  scene  may  appear,  this 
world  has  been  given  a  revelation  of  Divine 
Love  for  all  mankind  in  the  birth  of  Jesus 
Christ  in  Bethlehem. 

There  are  those  who  ask-- "How  can  we  believe 
in  a  message  of  Peace  and  Goodwill  when  every- 
where the  noise  of  strife  and  hostility  seems 
to  drown  out  angelic  voices?" 

This  is  a  very  limited  viewpoint,  and  re- 
veals a  concentration  of  fear  and  a  lack  of 
faith  in  God.  It  shows  a  regrettable  failure 
to  realize  the  persistency  of  Christmas  with 
its  inspiring  witness  to  the  victory  of  the 
eternal  and  Omnipotent  God!  One  reason  why  so 
many  are  confused  as  they  compare  the  world 
situation  with  the  Christmas  message  is  that 
they  look  at  the  gloomy  world  situation  and 
then  think  of  the  Christmas  Story  in  terms  of 
the  angels,  the  shepherds,  the  wise  men,  and 
the  Star,  instead  of  going  directly  to  Him 
who  is  the  reason  for  the  Christmas  Story. 
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EASTER  GREETINGS! 
THE  GREATEST  ANSWER  TO  THE  OLDEST  QUESTION! 

The  Easter  story  is  the  greatest  miracle 
story  of  the  world's  history,  intimately  woven 
with  our  universal  human  experience;  and  there 
is  in  this  particular  story  something  so  deep 
and  so  true  that  it  never  loses  its  power  to 
fascinate  us!  It  is  the  supreme  answer  to  the 
oldest  question:  "If  a  man  die,  shall  he  live 
again?"  (Job  14-10).  The  greatest  words  in  the 
history  of  mankind  give  a  positive  reply  to 
Job's  question,  and  they  also  provide  a  last- 
ing inspiration  for  all  Christians  everywhere: 
'The  Lord    is    risen    indeed!    (Luke   24-34) 

This    triumphant    affirmation     drives    away 
doubt,  and  dread,    and  despair!    Regarding  death 
one  writes:  'There    is    no    human   experience 

which  man  fears  more,  and  unders  tands  less, 
and  this  very  dread  prevents  him  from  under- 
standing it!"  This  is  the  message  of  Easter- 
through  Christ  death  becomes  not  extinction 
but  transformation!  'This  is  the  promise  He 
hath  promised  us,  even  Eternal  Life!"  (I  John- 
2 ,    verse   25)'.  ■■•,: 

One   who   never   stained  His    lips   with  false-;, 
hood  declares   clearly  and  definite  ly,     "I  go    to: 
prepare   a  place  for    you:        because   I    live      ye 
shall     live   also.  "       Here   is    the    thrilling  as- 
surance   that    we     are   not   limited   to   existence 
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One  of  the  greatest  and  ablest  men  the 
United  States  has  produced  gives  us  the  secret 
of  his;  success  in,  ,fche  following  statement-- 
(blehding  a  wonderful  philosophy  of  1 ife  and  a 
practical  program  for  every  day),     Benjamin 
.Franklin  declared:  'For  my  own  part,    when  I  am 
serving   others   I    do  I  noit     look  .'upon   myself  as 
conferring  faydrsf  but   as   paying  debts)   In   my 
travels    I    have     received    much     kindness      from 
men,  and  numberless    mercies  from  God.    The    kind- 
ness   from   my   fellowmen   I  gladly    return  as    the 
opportunity    comes     to     me;      and   I    can     show   my 
gratitude   fori  the    mercies  of  God   by  worshipping 
Him,    and:  helping  my    brethren.  " 

Those  words  were  uttered  long  ago,  yet  they 
are  quite  modern,  and  worthy  of  being  applied 
by  us  in  our  own  lives. 

Co-operation  and  encouragement  can  accomp- 
lish amazing  results  in  human  endeavor.    And 
this  great  art  is  within  reach  of  us  all,  for 
all  around  us  are  those  who  need  the  help  we 
can  give. 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.J.    Thompson:     ' 

'A  CANADIAN  HERO-    Walter  Callow 
(with    thanks    to  Halifax-   N.   S;   Herald) 

A   UNITED  STATES  HEROINE 
-Mary  O  'Conner 

Walter  Callow  died    in     Camp  Hi] 1    Hospital , 
Halifax,    Nova  Scotia,    Jan.    7,    1958.  Blind', 

legless,    hopelessly      paralyzed,     it   would    seem 
this  man    (or  what   was    left  of  him)    had   reached 
the   end  of  his   usefuJness.    Andy**   Walter  Cal- 
low was    busy  helping   others!   It   has   been   said 
of   him    that   he    gained   nourishment  by  providing 
some    of    life's    comforts     to     the    sick   and  dis- 
abled!  His    frail    body   had   ceased   to    function, 
yet  his  lips,  his  mind  and  will-power  more    than 
made  up  for    it!    Walter   Callow  was    internation- 
ally  famous     as     the    founder    of    the.  wheelchair 
coach  movement.    Respected  by  statesmen  for    his 
fertile      mind,      admired     by     millions     for     his 
courage,       visited     by     royalty,       loved    by     his 
fellow   unfortunates    because    he      tried  to  make 
them  happier    -this  Canadian   hero  and   veteran 
of   World   War   I-    sets    a    thrilling   example    to 
us    all. 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson: 

DON'T  GIVE  UP- 
Often  Things  Are  Better    Than   They  See 


u! 


In  the  book  of  Genesis,  Chapter  42,  verse 
36,  we  read  these  words:  "All -these  things  are 
against  me  ." 

This  cry  of  distress  came  from  the  lips  of 
Jacob.  He  was  utterly  sincere  when  he  uttered 
these  six  words  --  yet  he  was  completely  mis- 
taken! Jacob  made  four  big  mistakes-  all  re- 
corded in  the  verse  quoted  at  the  beginning  of 
this  editorial! 

1.  Mistake  number  one:  Jacob  cried  out, 
"Joseph  is  dead! "  As  a  matter  of  fact,  Joseph 
was  very  much  alive-  serving  at  that  very  mo- 
ment as  the  Prime  Minister  of  Egypt. 

2'.  Mistake  number  two:  "Simeon  is  dead!  " 
Even  while  Jacob  was  saying  this,  a  brother's 
devotion  was  guarding  Simeon! 

3.  Mistake  number  three:  "And  ye.  will  take. 
Benjamin  away."  Jacob  was  wrong! !..  He  thought 
that  mysterious  and  treacherous  hands  were 
reaching  out  to  kidnap  and  slay  his  treasured 
youngest  son!  Again  Jacob  was  mistaken-for  at 
that  moment  a  brother's  tender  love  was  long- 
ing for  Benjamin! 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson: 

CHANGE  YCUR  LIABILITY  INTO  AN  ASSET! 


.", 


•^T> 


.K 


A  well-known  writer  suffered  from  deafness 
in  his  boyhood.  It  interfered  with  his  studies 
in  school,  and  he  became  discouraged  and  rebel- 
lious* Then  one  day  he  net-  a  teacher  who  taught 
him  how  to  handle  this  desperate  situation.  (So 
many  of  us  owe  special  gratitude  to  school  tea- 
chers who  taught  us  not  only  the  regular  sub- 
jects in  our  classes,  but  also  gave  valuable 
lessons  in  the  art  of  living! 

This  particular  teacher  asked  the  troubled 
youngster  to  wait  one  afternoon  after  a  lesson 
period,  and  in  a  brief  interview  she  said  some- 
thing that  changed  his  entire  outlook  from 
pessimism  to  optimism!  Greeting  the  boy  cor- 
dially, the  teacher  said,  "I  know  about  the 
extra  difficulty  you  face  in  ycur  studies-  and 
I  want  ybii  to  succeed  not  in  spite  of  your 
deafness,  but  on  account  of  it!  And  here  is  my 
advice.:-.  t.o  you:  'Don't  fight  it  -  use  it!'  When 
one  loses  a  sense,  the  remaining  senses  mean 
more;  they  acquire  new  dimensions,  greater 
possibilities'.  The  same  thing  is  true  of  most 
handicaps'.  If  you  ignore  what  you  cannot  have, 

(next  page--y-) 


MESSENGER 

0  P 

INSPIRATION 

AlUNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

Editor:   Dr.    W.    J..  Thompson         .. 
8h0  S.. Flower  St.,    Los  Angeles   17,   California 

Volume    6  October,    1958  Number  12 

£££££££££££££££££££££^>>i^^^ 

Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J..  Thompson  on 

THE  PLACE  OF  MYSTICISM  IN  LIFE  .  f>\ 

General  Gordon,  distinguished  'soldier  of 
Khartoum  fame,  sat  in  his  tent  reading  the 
"Imitation  of  Christ"  by  Thomas  A.  Kemp is. 
After  reading  awhile  he  closed  the  volume, 
and  wrote  these  words:  "This  is  my  book,  and 
although  I  may  never  be  able  to  attain  one 
hundredth  part  of  the  perfection  of  that  soul, 
I  will  strive  toward  it  as  my  ideal." 

The  vast  majority  of  men  and  women  are  con- 
scious of  a  longing  for  something  better;  dis- 
satisfied with  the  boundaries  of  earth,  they 
hunger  for  that  which  lies  beyond  the  line  of 
vision^ 

Whatever    the   name  we   give    it ,\  . 
Amid  changes    of   creed  or    thought, 
flowever   our   views    may  differ 
■f.he    self-same    lesson    is    taught; 
Our , I ives   may   be   weak   and  faulty 
And  faith  may  seem  cold  as   a   clod, 
But   all    hearts   cry  for    'Our  Father," 
And  eacfi   soul   needs    the    living  Cod! 

For  many,  Nature,  with  its  vastness  and  its 
myriad  manisfes  tat  ions  of  beauty,  lias  proved  to 
be  the  pathway  leading  to  the  presence  of  God. 
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REMEMBER i 

A  thought   is  really  but  a  prayer 

That  gently  moves   upon  the  air. 

The  answer  often  quickly   comes — 

A   thought   is   really  but  a  prayer. 

Katie   Hallocfe 
*  #  #  *  # 

THIS  AND   THAT 

It  is  too  early  to  talk  about 
the  March  meeting  which  is  still 
to  be.  The  afternoon  theatre 
party  had  to  be  called  off  since 
the  Miller  closed  unexpectedly. 
However,  the  rest  of  the  affair 
will  be  held  as  scheduled.  The 
club  will  meet  at  6  P.M.  on  the 
22nd  at  the  home  of  Ethel  Boehme 
for  a  supper  at  which  Bertha  Ma- 
son will  be  the  co-hostess.  ,/e 
will  have  Pa-tl  Pross  and  Otto 
Anderson  from  Chicago  and  Louis 
Brechler  from  Madison  as  our 
■guests.  This  promises  to  be  the 
biggest  meeting  of  the  year  with 
ov^r  ..tsjre-nty.  present.        And  Ethel 


is   ?"cooking     up"'     somethin'.    «Ve 
wlil.tell  you  all     about  it  next 
month,    God  willing.        The     April 
meeting  will  be  held  on  the  12th 
since   Irma     will  leave  for  Wash- 
ington Island   the  following  week 
to  see      (almost  said,    spoil)   her 
new  grand-daughter     and      inciden- 
tally visit     with  its  gifted  pa- 
rents.     ,7e  are  thrilled  to  learn 
that   proof-sheets   of  Rita's   sec- 
ond novel     has     been     sent     her. 
And  to  think  that  our  own  Rita's 
book  will  be  selected     by  The 
Junior  Literary  Guild i     ThiB,    of 
course  will     boost     the  sale  of 
her  .first  book,    "The  Year  of  the  ■ 
Horse"    .vhich  will  get  much  addi- 
tional advertising  in  The  Guild's 
publicity   for   "The  Golden  Hawk". 
By  the  way,    have  you  seen  Rita's 
first  novel     on     your  Public  Li- 
brary's  shelves   or  at  your  book- 
store?    More    Important,    have  you 
bought   it? 

The  mailing     of     last     month's 
Bundle  was     delayed     for  several 
reasons,      principally  on  account 
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SPEAKING  OP  OPERATIONS 

I  have  had  to  listen  to  so  ma- 
ny accounts  of  operations  which 
my  relatives  and  friends  have  had 
so  that  I  cannot  help  but  retal- 
iate and  write  about  mine.   I  had 
put  off  going  to  my  docotr  for  so 
long  that  when  I  finally  ::  managed 
lt.was-  surprised  when  he  told  me 
that  i  aad  to  undergo  surgery.   I 
put  it  off  until  May  22nd  and  with 
the  help  of  my  shadow,  my  young 
German  friend  George  Sterr,   we 
managed  to  get  the  May  Bundle 
ready  for  the  mails.  The  ever  ob- 
liging Joseph  Reitci  called  for 
the  boxes  and  took  them  to  the 
post-office  after  I  had  left  for 
the  hospital.   It  is  nice  to  have 
such  fine  friends  as  the  Reitcls 
(this  includes  the  three  genera- 
tions of  the  family  )  who  can  al- 
ways be  relied  upon  in  all  emer- 
gencies. 

At  no  time  did  I  worry  about 
the  outoome  of  the  operation  as 
I  had  complete  faith  in  my  patron 
Saint  Ignatius  who  has  always  an- 
swered my  prayers. 

My  first  day  in  the  hospital 
was  the  worst  of  my  stay  there. 
The  three  doctors  who  examined  me 


gave  me  "the  works".  And  then  a 
whole  week  of  waiting  before  sur- 
gery. At  noon  the  day  before  my 
Birthday, an  Injection  of  some  new 
marvelous  drug  and  I  was  "out "for 
about  five-  hours  and  it  was  all 
over.  No  ill  effects  except  a 
dizziness  during  which  time, I  saw 
the  face  of  the  always  faithful 
George  spinning  around  near  my 
bed  like  a  pin-wheel.  This  dizzi*. 
ness  was  the  only  bad  after  ef*. 
feet  and  at  no  time  did  I  have 
pains  of  any  kind.  A  blood  trans- 
fusion, my  pals  George  and  Nor- 
bert,  the  donors, and  I  was  on  the 
road  to  recovery. 

The  next  day,  my  birthday,  I 
was  up  in  a  wheel-chair  watching 
the  clock  for  the  visiting  hours, 
always  the  bright  Spot  of  the  te- 
dious days.  The  head  nurse  put  up 
some  twentyfive  Birthday  and  Get 
Well  cards  on  the  wall  and  that 
with  the  flowers  brought  by  Ethel 
and  George  and  the  beautiful  Mum 
plant  from  the  MA PC  brightened  up 
the  room .At  noon  the  nurse  brought 
a  piece  of  cake  with  a  solitary 
candle — what  a  job  she  would  have 
had  if  they  had  one  for  each  one 
of  my  years!  Visitors  in  the  af- 
ternoon and  the  time  -assed  jquick- 
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MORE  OF  THE  CONVENTION 

A  happygroup  went  on  a  boat 
trip  on  Thursday  night.   It  was 
still  daylight  when  we  left.   The 
opening  and  closing  of  the  locks 
on  the  short  canal  was  a  novelty 
to  many, then  passing  the  long  Mu- 
nicipal Pier  we  reached  Lake  Mich*=* 
igan.   Turning  northward  we  rode 
as  far  as  the  Edgewater  Beach, ad- 
miring the  fine  sky-line  of  Chi- 
cago".  On  the  return  it  "became 
darker,  a  bright  moon  and  a  cool- 
ing breeze  making  '.the  trip  most 
enjoyable.  In  riding  southward  we 
went  as  far  as  the  Planetarium, 
seeing  the  sky-line  illuminated 
with  its  thousands  lights,  also 
getting  a  glimpse  of  the  Bucking- 
ham Fountain  in  Grant  Park,  il- 
luminated with  a  rainbow  of  bril- 
liant colors.   And  then  back  to 
the  city  with  the  marvellously 
lighted  Wrlgley  Building  always 
in  sight.   The  group  walked  to  a 
nearby  Walgreen 's  where  most  of 
the  members  stopped  for  a  late 
snaok.   Ray  wanted  a  steak  dinner 
and  I  was  one   of  his  guests  at  a 
nearby  cozy  bistro.   The  dinner 
was  delicious .This  was  one  of  the 
many,  many  courtesies  shown  me  by 
the  Schmidts  since  they  became 
part  of  the  MA  PC  group  some  nine 
years  ago* 

Friday  morning  after  a  belated 
start  officers  were  elected. There 
were  t*o  surprises  in  the  elec- 
tion: the  number  of  ballots  cast, 
148  of  them,   in  view  of  the  very 


late  mailing  of  the  ballots.  Two 
of  these  were  not  counted  since 
they  were  not  signed  despite  the 
notice  at  the  head  of  the  ballot. 
There  were  about  fifteen  ballots 
received  too  late-^   However,   we 
appreciate  the  Interest  shown  by 
these  in  voting.   The  other  sur- 
prise was  the  selection  of  Youngs- 
town  as  the  1959  Convention  City. 
We  have  no  club  there  but  have  a 
few  enthusiastic  members  there 
and  with  a  large  membershTp~TrTDr— 
hlo  we  ought  to  have  a  very  large 
attendance  next  year.   The  Wheel- 
ing girls  stopped  at  Youngstwon 
on  their  return  from  the  Chicago 
convention  and  had  a  visit  with 
Eileen  Fields  who  was  a  MAPC  guest 
a  few  years  ago  and  has  met  se- 
veral UAPA  members,   and  they  had 
a  phone  chat  with  Paul  Suter. 

Next  came  the  Laureate  Awards 
and  the  winners  were:  Stories, 
Pearl  Thomas  with  Honorable  Men- 
tion to  Jac  Homan;  Poetry,  Martha 
M.  Clark  and  Honorable  Mention  to 
Truda  McCoy  J  Editorials,  Rev.  Wm> 
J.  Thompson  and  Honorable  Mention 
to  Willametta  Keffer;   Printing, 
Marvin  Sanford  and  Honorable  Men- 
tion to  Wilfrled  Myers  J   Mimeo- 
graphing, Edward  F.  Daas  and  Hon- 
orable Mention  to  Howard  White; 
There  were  two  winners  present. 
7hen  the  newly  alec ted  President 
Paul  Pross   handed  Pearl  Thomas 
her  Certificate,  he  kissed  her  .hut 
when  he  gave  me  mine,   he  promised 
that  I  would  be  kissed  by  proxy 
at  Grace  rs  Memorial  Luncheon  the 
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CHRISTMAS   SPIRIT 

Christmas,    how    I  love-  that'  cheerful   holiday 
That  comes    in  the   cold   of  winter's   way. 
It  warms   our  hearts  •'-  thoughts  of  peace   on  earth.  • 
I  wish  the   Chris tm.  s   spirit  of  happiness 
Could   last  all   year  and    continuously   bless 
Us   with  peace  we   feel   as   we   celebrate   Christ'3   birth. 

Lillian  L.   Schrader 


x 
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*  ■*   * 
The   204th  meeting      of   the  Mil-1 
waukee  Amateur  Press   Club  was   held 
Saturday     evening,      November  22nd 
at  the.  home      of     Margaret"  Mitzen-. 
helm..   Luckily,   Margaret  has  plenty 
of   room   or     she     would      have      had 
to  hang   out      the  3RD   sign  for  any 
late  arrivals,    as   there  were  sev- 
enteen in  attendance.  ..; 
After  the  minutes      of  the  pre- 
vious meeting  were  read  and  greet- 
ing cards   signed,    the  meeting  got 
under  way  with  an  untitled  story 
by  Agnes  5taudy»It  was   one   of  her 
animal   series      and  dealt  with  the 
behavioU'**  of   the  Skunk  Four  Hund- 
red at  a  social  affair.    Agnes    has 
a  wonderful    Imagination     and      the 
names   she   gives      her  animal    char- 
acters  are  most  amusing. 

Our  hostess,  Margaret,  read  a 
story  which  some  of  us  had  heard 
before,  she  had  revised  it  a  lit- 
tle and  sent  it  to  a  publisher. 
It  is  called  "The  Time  of  Singing 
Birds"  and  is  a  beautiful  story 
of  how  a  small  boy  learns  from 
his  beloved  grandfather  as  well 
as  from  his  own  observations  that 
each  Spring  all  nature  comes  a- 
live  again. 


Irma  Schmidt  read  her  poem  en-, 
titled   "Christmas  Eve".   She  liked 
the   first  ve'rse   but  asked  for  help 
on  the   other  verses,   and  "our  fine 
poetess  Margaret  Lqhr  offered  some 
good    suggestions   and   Changes. 

Bette  Reitcl     likes      to     write 
limericks   and   read   two    of   hers   - 
one-  was   about  a  girl     named  Mari- 
on and   the    other  about  a  vacation 
spent   horseback  riding. 

Irma  Reitci  told     us-  about  the 
sale   of   one   of   her  son' Jack  Ritch- 
ie's  stories   to  Good  Housekeeping 
magazine,    as   well   as    the   accept- 
ance  of  another  story  for  us"e   on 
a   Canadian  TV   station.      •■'    .' 

By   this   time,      the  buffet  lunch 
was    ready   and    our  hostess   had   pre- 
pared  a  delicious    tuna "fish  salad, 
hot  buttered   roll's   and   relishes. 
These  were   followed   by   her  deli- 
cious   home  made   cookies,    cut   in  ma- 
ny different   patterns   and   topped 
with  a  decoration,   and  all   the   hot 
coffee  -ve   wanted. 

y.    ,?e   discovered   that  although 
neither  Louis   Brechler ■ nor  Oscar 
Mitzenhelm  are    prolific  writers, 
they   are  very    handy  men  with  the 
coffee   pot  and   saw  that   no   one's 
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Four  'Merry  Christmas  "  come  largely  from    those 
who   remembered  you..       Your    "Happy  New   Year" 
will    come   from   the   way  you  remember   others!. 


Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J.    Thompson: 

HOW  TO  MAKE  THE  BEST  OF  THE  NEW  YEAR! 

There  is  a  strange  passage  in  the  Old  Testa- 
ment, found  in  Exodus,  chapter  14,  verse  11  -- 
"They  saw  God,  and  did  eat  and  drink." 

Moses  and  70  elders  climbed  the  rocky  heaight 
of  Mount  Sinai  and  received  a  marvelous  vision 
of  God;  but  the  sequel  to  the  vision  is  almost 
as  startling  as  the  vision  itself  -  "They  saw 
God,  and  did  eat  and  drink." 

This  is  an  unexpected  conclusion  to  a  great 
spiritual  experience.  It  is  so  different  to  what 
we  had  anticipated!  If  we  had  read:  "They  saw 
God.  and  ever  after  spent  their  lives  in  Holy 
Meditation"  -  we  would  have  considered  this  an 
appropriate  ending  to  a  thrilling  spiritual 
vision.   But  that  is  not  what  we  read!  Instead, 
the  inspired  record  in  the  Word  of  God  informs 
us-  "They  saw  God,  and  did  eat  and  drink. 

The  more  we  think  about  this  remarkable  pas- 
sage of  Scripture  the  clearer  becomes  the  fact 
that  the  spiritual  and  the  material  are  closely 
linked  together.   The  seventy  men  of  Israel 
learned  that  the  vision  of  God  is  not  given  to 
separate  men  from  the  everyday  activities  of 
life  -  it  is  given  to  consecrate  the  common- 
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Your    "Merry  Christmas  "  came    largely  from    those 
who    remembered  you..       Your    "Happy  New   Year" 
will    come    from   the  way  you  remember   others'. 


Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J.    Thompson: 

HOW  TO  MAKE  THE  BEST  OF  THE  NEW  YEAR! 

There  is  a  strange  passage  in  the  Old  Testa- 
ment, found  in  Exodus,  chapter  14,  verse  11  -- 
"They  saw  God,  and  did  eat  and  drink." 

Moses  and  70  elders  climbed  the  rocky  heaight 
of  Mount  Sinai  and  received  a  marvelous  vision 
of  God;  but  the  sequel    to  the  vision  is  almost 
as  startling  as  the  vision  itself  -  "They  saw 
God,  and  did  eat  and  drink." 

This  is  an  unexpected  conclusion  to  a  great 
spiritual  experience.  It  is  so  different  to  what 
we  had  anticipated!  If  we  had  read:  "They  saw 
God,  and  ever  after  spent  their  lives  in  Holy 
Meditation"  -  we  would  have  considered  this  an 
appropriate  ending  to  a  thrilling  spiritual 
vision.   But  that  is  not  what  we  read!  Instead, 
the  inspired  record  in  the  Word  of  God  informs 
us:  'They  saw  God,  and  did  eat  and  drink." 

The  more  we  think  about  this  remarkable  pas- 
sage of  Scripture  the  clearer  becomes  the  fact 
that  the  spiritual  and  the  material  are  closely 
linked  together.   The  seventy  men  of  Israel 
learned  that  the  vision  of  God  is  not  given  to 
separate  men  from  the  everyday  activities  of 
life  -  it  is  given  to  consecrate  the  common- 
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An  Editorial    by  Dr.    W*.  J~.  Thompson: 
FOR  THOSE  DISAPPOINTING  DAYS! 


If  you  are  a  writer  and  find  times  when 
inspiration  is  lacking  and  thoughts  will  not 
come  to  you,  do   not    become    too  greatly  dis- 
couraged!  Everywhere  there  are  writers  who  can 
testify  that  they  have  days  when  they  are  Riled, 
with  creative  ideas;  and  then,  for  no  apparent 
reason,  there  comes  a  period  of  utter  barrehess 
without  a  single  new  thought!  It  all  seems  very 
mysterious  and  perplexing.  The  writer  of  this.  ( 
editorial  was  in  the  active-  ministry  for  many 
years'.  He  also  served  as  teacher  of  English  n 
literature  and  Homiletics  in  a  college.   One 
day  a  student  sought  help  in  a  contradictory  ro'V' 
experience.  He  found  there  were  times  when  his  :>- 
mind  was  over-flowing  with  ideas,  and  other-' 
times  when  he  Was  almost  desperate  over  his -'* >  '-'•' 
inability  to  capture  one  good  suggestion!   He'  " 
studied  hard  all  the  time,  £nd  argued  that 
thoughts  should  come  in  a  steady  flow.  He   was 
wrong!    Nowhere  in  this  universe  is  motion  a   , 
steady  process  -  and  this  includes  mental  act- 
ivity. Motion  seems  steady,  but  is  really  pul- 
sating. Rays  of  light  and  heat  do  not    travel 
in  steady   motion,    but    in  waves    that   differ    in 
length!    Everywhere  we  learn  that  motion  is  in- 
termittent, involving  action  and  rest,  advance 
and  recoil,  ebb  and  flow.  All  things,    including 
the    human  mind,    are    subject    to    the    law  of    ths 
tides..   The  advancement  and  retirement  of  the 
sea  twice  in  24  hours  and  50  minutes  is  a 
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If  you  are  a  writer  and  find  times  when 
inspiration  is  lacking  and  thoughts  will  not  ' 
cone  to  you,  do  not    become    too  greatly  dis~    i'otii 
couraged!    Everywhere  there  are  writers  who  ieawv' 
testify  that  they  have  days  when  they  are  filled 
with  creative  ideas;  and  then»  for  no  apparent  •■ 
reason,  there  comes  a  period  of  utter  barreness 
without  a  single  new  thought!  It  all  seems  very 
mysterious  and  perplexing.  The-  writer  of  this 
editorial  was  in  the  active  ministry  for  many 
years".  He  also  served  as  teacher"  o,f  English 
literature  and  Homiletics  in  a  college, .One 
day  a  student  sought  help  in  a  contradictory; "■  .' ; 
experience.  He  found  there  were  times  when, his 
mind  was  over-flowing  with  ideas,  and  other,,:., 
times  when  he  was  almost  desperate  over  hifs. 
inability  to  capture  one  good  suggestion!   He 
studied  hard  ail  1  the  time,  and  argued  that 
thoughts  should  come  in  a  steady  flow.  He   was 
wrong!   Nowhere  in  this  universe  is  motion  a^'"  •■ 
steady  process  -  , and,  this  includes  mental  act- 
ivity. Motion  seems  steady,,  but  is  really  pul- 
sating. Rays  of  light  and  heat  do  not    travel 
in  steady  motion,    but    in  waves    that   differ    in 
length!    Everywhere  we  learn  that  motion  is  in- 
termittent, involving  action  and  rest,  advance 
and  recoil,  ebb  and  flow.  All    things,    including 
the   human  mind,    are    subject    to    the    law   of    the 
tides..   The  advancement  and  retirement  of  the 
sea  twice  in  24  hours  and  50  minutes  is  a 
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An  Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J.    Thompson:  ^     ^° 

JTfly  I  WRITE  ON  SPIRITUAL  THEMES?.    mm:   -.-i,. 

;..., ;      i    ■  :     ':  »'  .;«     '!  U  O 

Vance  Havner  tells  us-  "Some  years  ago  tyip  ,,n 
boats  were  passing  each  other  on  the  Mississ- 
ippi River  when  an  old  colored  man  said:  to  a 
white  man,  as  he  pointed  to  the  other  boat: 
"Look,  yonder  is  the  captain!"  The  white  pas- 
senger inquired,  "But  why  do  you  point  him  out 
to  me?"  The  Negro  replied,  "Years  ago  we  were 
going  along  like  this,  and  I  fell  overboard! 
The  Captain  rescued  me  from  drowning,  and  ever  ,, 
since  then  I  jes'  love  to  point  him  out  M> 
others!  " 

Havner  adds,  "Once  this  writer  was  over- 
board in  water  too  deep  for  him  to  navigate.  I 
was  doomed  because  I  could  not  help  myself. 
But  the  Captain  of  Salvation  leaped  overboard 
from  Glory  and  saved  me!  And  I  just  loycj,,to  ; 
point  out  my  Saviour!  "  (This  is  also  theMma,in  ., 
reason  why  the  writer  of  this  editorial  em- 
phasizes spiritual  themes.)  The   same  Divine 
Captain  saved  me-  and  now  I  delight  to  point: 
Him  out  to  others!  Another  reason  for  writing 
on  spiritual  subjects  is  the  widespread  hunger  ,; 
for  spiritual  satisfaction.  I  know  this  is   , .,fT>- 
true,  for  t  receive  many  letters  from  men,  and  .,,, 
women  all  over  the  United  States,  telling  me 
of  their  desire  to  find  God! 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J..  Thompson?* 
"YE  SHALL  BE   WITNESSES  UNTO  ME  "  (Acts   1-8) 

Remember  the  words ;  of  Jesus^-"Qo  to 
jthy  friends  and  tell  them  how  great,    ... 
things  the  Lord  hath,  done  for  thee.  " 
'.'.",'.,       —(Mark   5:19-20),    ,'.,. 

One  definite  and  distinctive  fact  proving 
the  reality  of  religion,  and  the  wonder-work- 
ing power  of  God  in  human  lives  today,  is 
found  in  the  multitudes  of  men  and  women 
throughout  the  world  who  gladly  testify  to 
what  the  Lord  has  done  for  them!  '■■■■.; 

It  is  a,  wonderful  thing  to  have  our  faith 
enlightened  by  the  study  of  the  Scriptures; 
and  there  is  additional  assistance  for  the  .<;:;. 
inquiring  soul  in  the  great  mul titude  of  men 
and  women. from  all  parts  of  the  world  who 
gladly  testify  to  the  changes  wrought  in  theii  _. 
lives  by  the  Presence  and  Power  of ;  God.  ,  .,._-■..■ 

A  prominent  St.  Louis  surgeon  states:^  ,,, 
'Peace  of  mind,  of  conscience,  of  heart  -thes< 
are  the  elusive  goals  which  modern  man  is  seel 
ing  ...  But  peace  of  mind  can  never  be  found. ,; 
in  material  wealth.  Neither  can  enduring  peacf 
be  found  in  the  office  of  the  psychoanalyst.  It 
is  found  only  in  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son  of, God ,., 
and  Saviour  of  the  world,  who  gave  His  life;  ,yr. 
that  we  might  live!  God  in  His  mercy  led  ■$.,£+: 
the  Calvary  of  Good,  Friday  and  to  the  empty,  ,, 
Tomb  of  Easter  where  I  received  forgiveness, p: 
sin,  and  life  eternal'.  Now  with  my ,  hand,  in  Hi.!!( 
"I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ.'" 
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LIFE'S  WONDERFUL  RESPONSE!   - 

I..::-     .  ...j     -  i  -.-.i  !       .■  :     ,:::r(o'-.;     ■„•!'.  .       '•   ';:!!>     !;•:: 

Someone  declares:  "Life  has  a  strange  way •  . 
of  paying  us  back  in  our  own  coin!  "  In  the ...  : 
Scripture  We  find  the  following  'statements:  w  ;:. 
"As  thou  hast  done,  ithshallwbe  done  i«*oi>> I c     • 
thee;  thy  reward  shall  return  Upon  thine!  Own  ;„.,. 
head.  "  (Obadiah,  verse.  15)   '"Cast  thy  bread   ,: 
upon  the  waters:  for  thou  shalt  findiit  after  v 
many  days.  "  (Eccl.  11-lU    •  ;  -A  i     *•»«.:  h..-:  _.»«!*■: 

Life  presents  many  interesting  and  even-  ' 
startling  illustrations  of  this  truth.'  A  pHy^- ' 
sician,  vacationing  in  the  Cumberland  Mtnsi 
stopped  at  a  cabin  for  a  drink  of  Water.  :A 
girl  there  gave  hima  glass,  and  said, "Would 
you  like  to  have  a  glass  of  cold  milk?"  The 
physician  accepted  the  invitation,  drank  the ' 
milk,  and  offered,  to  pay  for  itJ  The  g«*  '"  ^ 
smilingly  declined  payment,  and  said,  "We   ■   " 

1  ike  to  share  with  others . "    Twb "years  1W*1 
ter  the  girl  became  very  ill  and  wastalce*  tos 

John  ^WK^'Kt^;  : 

t ion.   the  parents,   who  wefe  poo*,    worried  a^' 
bout   the  prospective'  bill.   Oh'  le'avi4ig  the       ' 
hospitalV   the  girl  was  hnnded  a  bxW'to* 
$450.00.   marked:    <?*!<*  b^Vgfefebf 'bdld   ;      ! 
milk-  W    Fro*  Clifton's  FOOD' FOR  THOUGHT.  Cdf.) 
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Editorial   by  Dr .    W..  J..  Thompson:  /■  i\ 

THE  INFLUENCE  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 
(A  Study  in  Patriotism  and  Partnership) 

In  1893  Katherine  Lee  Bates  visited 
Colorado  Springs,  and  -with  a  party  of  friends- 
climbed  Pike'  s  Peak.  Several  members  of  the. 
party  suffered  on  account  of  the  altitude,  and 
prepared  to  leave  at  once.  Miss  Bates  had  only 
a  few  moments  to  stand  and  view  the  wonderful 
scene  from  the  top  of  the  mountain.  But  in 
those  moments,  "AMERICA   THE  BEAUTIFUL  "  was 
born!  It  was  a  flash  of  inspiration,  instant- 
aneous in  origin! 

'Oh,    beautiful    for   spacious    skies. 
For   amber  waves   qf  grain, 
For   purple   mountdined   majesties 
Above    the   fruited  plain^, 
America!   America! 
God  shed  His   grace   oh   thee, 
And  crown   thy  good  with   brotherhood 
From  sea    to  shining  sea'!" 

That  beautiful- pso'em  gives  us  the  key  to  the 
significance  of  the  Untied  Stetes.  Its  greatness 
is  not  merely  in  its  marvelous  scenery  and  vast 
resources,  but  also  as  the  land  of  opportunity, 
for  those  born  here,  and  for  all  ambitious  men 
and  women  who  come  from  other  nations. 
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Editorial    by  Dr^^j;- Thompson:  '      ^'^ ^^ 

,'    'LIFE'S  ADVENTURE!  "  '* 

Are  you  longing  for  adventure?  Are  you 
tired  of  doing  the  same  things  over  and  over 
again?  Do  you  resent  getting  felt  of  bed  every 
weekday  morning  at  the  same  hour;  eating  the 
same  sort  of  meals;  walking  along  the  same 
streets,  or  catching  the  same  bus;,  working  at 
the  same  job;  seeing  the  same  people;  return- 
ing home  at.  the  same  time  each  evening,  and 
after  reading  the  same  paper,  or  listening  to 
the  same  radib  newscast,  getting  back  into 
the  same  bed  -~  and  starting  the  same  routine 
all  over  again?  Are  you  telling,  yourself  that 
if  only  you  could  go  somewhere  else,  and  do 
something  different  -  life  would  be  changed, 
and  you  would  be  happy?  Are  you  thinking  that 
if  only  you  could  be  free  from  life *s  burdens 
and  cares   -  free  to  enjoy  life's  adventure, 
you  would  find  satisfaction  and  peace?  ■■"•  '  •• 

You  are.wr^ng,  my  friend!  There  is  no  ans- 
wer to  your,  problems  along  such  lines;  But' 
there  is  a  .way  that  will  help  you  make  the'"'' 
best  of  life,  and  change  it  to  a  glorious  adr 
venture!  u 
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An  Editorial    by  Dr.    W..  J..  Thompson: 
FINDING  THE  BEST  IN  LIFE! 

When  Sir  William  Mulock  was  Chief  Justice 
of  Ontario,  Canada,  and  the  oldest  serving  judge 
in  the  British  Empire,  he  was  honored  b.y^  din- 
ner given  by  his ifriends  on  his  95th  birthday! 
Addressing  those  present,  he  said.  "I  am  very 
grateful  to  you  for  honoring  me  in  this  way.  The 
most  .precious  thing  anyone  can  ,have  is  the  good 
will  of  others.  As  for  me,  I  have  my  hand  to  the 
plow,  and  my  face  to  the  future.  The  shadows  of 
evening  lengthen  around  me,  'but  the  light  of 
morning  is  in  my 'heart!  I  have  lived  long,  had 
full  contact  with  men. and  things,  and  the  testi- 
mony I  now  bear . is  this  -  the  Castle  of  Enchant- 
ment is  not  behind  me,  but  is  still  before  me, 
and  daily  l"  catch  glimpses  o!f;  its  beautiful 'tow- 
ers! The  treasures  of  memory  are  mine;  and  I  en- 
joy \he precious  things  of.  today; .i*   books,  pic- 
tures, flowers,  music,  the  glories  of  nature,  and 
the  love  of  loyal  friends! 

"The  best  of  life  is  always  ahead  -  hidden 
from  my  eyes  today,  but  waiting  out  yonder,  be  r 
hind  the  hiHs  pf-itimeV- 0h#  it^s.good  to  have 
lived  through  many  years  and  to  know  the  best 
is  still  before  me! 


£  Pat/ence  Strong  writes:  Do  not  let  your  faith  be  shaken  by  the  touch 
of  sorrow,  But  remember  God  is  good,  and  there  will  be  Tomorrow;  All 
must  strive  and  suffer.  That's  the  way  it  has  to  be.  £  Life  s  a  ske.n  of 
twisted  threads:  Joy,  Laughter,  Tragedy.  %  Never  doubt  Hold  on 
and  hope  though  hope  seems  all  in  vain.  Sooner  than  you  thmk,  perhaps, 
the  sun  will  shine  again.  £  Search  the  clouds;  —  You're  bound  to  fmd  a 
gleam  of  light  to  follow.  Though  today  is  grim  and  gray  -—  Remember 
THERE'S    TOMORROW!  %  %    ¥    *    &  * 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson: 

'IN  THE  MIDST  OF  THE  YEARS" 
■■'■   '3  (Hab.    3.    2) 

A  Message  For  The  Middle  Aged 

In  my  mail  I  found  this  letter-  "I  have  en- 
joyed your  articles  on  youth  and  old  age.  I  am 
writing  to'-in'ouire  if  you  have  a  message  for 
people  in  the  middle  period  of  life?  It  seems 
to  .me  that  these  are  the  folk  who  need  special 
encouragement  and  inspiration.  You  can  f'n^ 
these  middle-aged  persons  everywhere-  in  offices, 
factories,  stores  and  homes,  carrying  the  heavi- 
est responsibilities  in  business  and  domestic 
life,  giving  guidance  to  youth,  and  helping 
those  in  advanced  years.  In  these  days  of  nerv- 
ous tension  it  is  the  men  and  women  of  middle- 
age  who  should  be  given  recognition  and  ap- 
preciation. I  look  forward  to  your  reply. 

My  correspondent  is  correct  in  his  argument 
and  he  might  have  added  that  middle  age  1.  a 
perilous  period  because  of  a  disease  known  as 
the  'middle-age  blues.'  This  malady  cripples- 
vast  numbers  of  individuals.  Its  symptoms  .are  a 
profound  discontent,  together  with  a  feeling  of 
futility.  A  business  man  approached  a  triend 
and  asked,  "What  do  you  do  when  you  realize  you 
have  reached  the  end  of  your  ^achievements,  and 
there  is  nothing  more  ahead?' 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    W.    J.    Thompson- - 
■I- ROM  ATHEISM  TO  FAITH! 


■  !  ■„,•'.. 

■■:■ ;  ■  / 


Amid  stories  of  discouragement  and  disaster 
in  these  .  days,  it.  is  most  helpful  and  inspiring 
to  know  there  is  another  and  finer  side  to  modern 
life-  I  refer  specially  to  the  heart-warming  and 
thrilling  records  of  those  who  have  turned  from  ' 
atheism,  to  faith.  Out  of  the  long-  list '"  of  men  and 
women  who  have  made  this  great  change,  lean' only- 
present  a  few  in  this,  publication.  >■•*■>'•  '*ts'} 

In  England;,  Robert,  Blatchford  was  popular  for 
years  as  a  leader  of  the  forces  critical  o,f'ir'e- 
ligion.  He  was  editor  of  the  CLARION,    and  author 
of  several  books  opposing  Christianity.. -When  I;,, 
heard  him  in  london,  he  was  bitter  in  his  de- 
nunciation of  the  Church!  :  ,,  :  , 

Then,  to  the  astonishment  of  his  army  of  fol- 
1 owers,  Robert  Bl atdhfbrd,  I  ate  in  1 ife, j turned  . 
to  the  christian  faith,  and  humbly  accepted  Jesus 
Christ  as  his  Saviour!  .•  ;-  ;.  .   . 

Rlatchford's  conversion  caused: a  sensation  . in 
England. : He  stated  that  for:  years  hfe  had' been 
honest  in  his  opposition  to  religion^  ;  but:j  i  having 
discovered  his  mistake,  he-was  equally  f rank  .in,  . 
announcing  his  change  frbmiatheism  to  faith.  ,, He  . 
declared:  "I  hear  the  drums' of  the  eternal, ^beat- 
ing, and  I  can  no  longer  ignore  the  Divine  Call!" 
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Editorial  by  Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson: 
,  i  A  THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS 


"Only  God  coul d  have  thought  of  Christmas !"  ^He 
has  brought  together  in:  the.  Christmas  story  things 
we  never  dreamed  conld  be  blended,,  and  on  a  tapes- 
try woven  of.  stable  .straw,  and  starlight,  we  behold 
a  picture  that  touches. the  heart,  illumines  the. 
mind,  thrills, the  soul,  and, transforms  human  life. 
It  is  old,  yet  ever  new,;  timel.ess,.  yet  .most  timely. 
The  story' is  told  with  a  simplicity  captivating  in 
its  clearness,  and  at  the  same  time,  marvelously 
profound!  Bethlehem  is  the  birthplace  of  the  sweet- 
est story  ever  told!  So  'homey,'  yet  so  heavenly. 
Other  religions  picture  man  seeking  God,  but  Christ- 
ianity pictures  God  seeking  man  through . the  birth 
of  Jesus  Christ  in  Bethlehem.  Af teethe  angel  s  an- 
nouncement of  the  coming  of  the 
Saviour  to  this  earth,  the 
shepherds  turned  to  each 
other  and  said,  "Let  us 
now  go  to  Bethlehem  and 
see  this  thing  .  .  .  and 
they  came  with  haste. 
In  the  words  just  quoted 
we  find  the  Spirit  of 
Christmas.  It  is  an  eager- 
spirit .  ;  Arid  that  same  spirit 
of  eagerness  is  typical  of  Christmas 
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Editorial  by  Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson: 
THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS 


"Only  God  could  have  thought  of  Christmas!"  He 
has  brought  together  in  the  Christmas  story  things 
we  never  dreamed  could  .-be ,  blended,  and  on  *  tapes- 
try woven  of  stable  straw  and  starlight,  we  behold 
a  picture  that  touches  the  heart ,. illumines  the 
mind,  thrills  the  soul,  and  transforms  human  life. 
It  is  old,  yet  ever  new;  timeless,  yet  most  timely. 
The  story  is  told  with  a  simplicity  captivating  in 
its  clearness,  and  at  the  same  time,  marvelously 
profound!  Bethlehem  is  the  birthplace  of  the  sweet- 
est story,eyer:toldr  So  'homey,'-  yet^so  heavenly. 
Other  religions  picture  man  seeking  God,  but  Christ- 
ianity piptures  God  seeking  man  through  the  birth 
of  Jesus:  Christ  in'  Bethlehem.  -After  the  angel  s.  an- 
nouncement ;pt  i the  coming  of  the  _  ^ 
Saviour,  to.  .tvh.is  eartih',  the 

shepherds  turned  to  each 

other  and  said,  "Let  us 

now  go  to  Bethlehem  and 

see  this  thing  . . .  and 

they  came  with  haste. 

In  the  words  just  quoted 

we  "find  the   Spiri t   of 

Christmas.    It    is    an    eager 

spirit.    And   that    same    spirit 

of    eagerness    is    typical    of   Christmassy.  ,.   ^  ^^ 
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Dear  brother  end  Sister  Aja^ers:  .  j^ 

I  have   been  a  u»ntber  of  two  a  jay  ^rou.  s  for 
"goin^,     on"  a  year.     I  have  read  ^-our  comments  and 
yri.es.     I    can       understand     and  sympathize  with  the 
complaint  jiost  frequently  expressed.     Basically  - 
expressed  baldly  and  in  a  few  words,  these   con-plaints 
seem  to  be  "nobody  tells  me  how  smart  I   am".     I  have 
what     should  prove  to  be  a  solace  for  you  poor,  un- 
appreciated fellow  iijayers.     I   have  been  writing  prose 

and  verse  for  over  sixty  years.     I     have  written 
articles  on  Engineering  and  Maintenance  for  two     pub- 
lications with  a  nation-wide   circulation.     I   know  that 

over  20,000  En  ineers  read  ur    efforts  in  "Power 
Plant  Engineering  ".     Perhaps  as  many,   or  more, 
chuckled  over  my  various  and  sundry  headaches  in 
"Hospital  Management". 

Off  hand,  how  many  individuals,  would  jou  say, 
commented,   b;    letter  or  other  wise  on  the  sapience  of 
my  offerings?     Hold  your  hatsl     Just  two.     Mow,   do 
you     feel  any  better?     Puthermore,    let  me  wise  you  up 
on  what  I    considered  the  nadir  of  appreciation.     Once 
at  a  big  Convention  in  Bo.ston,  I  was  introduced  to  a 
certain  female  .arty.      "Oh"    she  intoned,  half  way  be- 
tween a  sniff  and  a  snort,    "I  know  him  -  he  writes 
Articles."     Cut  down  to  size.  Brothers  and  Sisters. 
In  her  opinion  it  seemed  that  I   could  have  done  few 
things  more  discreditable. 

You  know  it  could  be  that  we  don't  know  how  well 
off  we  are  when  noone  writes.     They  miyht  tell  us 
what  the;-   really  thought.      The  guy  who  thouyht  up  the 
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I  don't  know  where,    or  how  Dad  got  hold  of  a   copy 
of  the  "Decameron".     *>ut  I   have  a  pretty  good  idea. 
The  book  was  written  somewhere  around  1350  A.D. ,    so 
it  will  be   seen  that  a  long  interval  intervened 'be- 
tween Baccaccio  and  ^ad.     Uncle  Arthur  was  a  travel- 
ling salesman.     Just  about  any  influence  tending  to 
upsetting  of  the  "prunes  and  prisms"   situation  in  the 
barker  menage   could  be   laid,   justifiably,   to  his 
door,     mother  never  would  let  him  tell  any  of  the 
stories  current  with  salesman  of  the  period.      Poor 
Uncle  Arthur.     He  would  start  off  so  optimistically 

"How,  Hattie,  you  must  hear  the   story  about  the 

two  parrots".      "That  ^11  do,  Arthur",  was  mother's 
invarible  reply— "If  you  must  bring  this  filth  to  the 
farm,   take  it  out  to  the  burn  and  tell  it  to  the   cows'.1 
She  meant  it,   too.     Once,  when  Uncle  brought  a  cal- 
endar with  him,    showing  as  much  of  a  feujale  ankle  as 
up  to  her  shoe  tops— well,  again,   that's  another 
s&ory.      The   calendar  cane  to  its  final  resting  place 
out  in  the  barn-and  darn  quick  too. 

Anybody,   nowadays,  who  has  read  the  "Decameron" 
by  Baccaccio?     jsdghty  fine  reading.  .  It  gave  Baccaccio 
a  place  among  the   greatest  writers  of  all  time.     In 
it  he  gathered  all  those  fundamental  human  situations, 
tragic,    comic,   ^ratical,   ethical,  which  confront  human 
existence.     I. haven't  read  it.     I  wanted  to,   desper- 
ately,  but  Dad  kept  it  hidden,  and  this   story  is  to 
tell  how  well  he  did  it. 

I    couldn't  say  how  many  times  I   pegged  Dad  to 
loosen  up  and  give  me  just  a  glimtse— but  nothing 
doing.      Just  once  he   let  down  the  bars  enough  to 
tell  me  that  one  of  the   situations  had  to  do  with 


1    I  ■ 


M 


"MAiU2 


Til 


^M 


I  C 


A    UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCL.TION  PUBLICATION  '/SQ 

Edward   P.   Daas,   Editor 
545  North  19  th  Street,     Milwaukee   3,    //Is  cons  In 


5 


January 
1959 


V 


HANDS    T*4AT  SERVE 

God  bless   the   helping  hand 
That  serves   in  time    of  need, 

Materializing  love 

And  prayer  with  every  deed* 

//e  all  must  face  distress; 
tind  when  it  come  amy  way, 
Then  give  me   hands   that  serve, 
-But  spare  me   lips   that  pray. 

No  need  for  lips   to  pray 

//hen  willing  hands  are  near, 

i/hy  leave   the  work  to  God 

If  we  can  do   it  here? 

«Ella  Mae  Eorrest 
#  *  #  #  * 

ANOTHER  VIEU 

of  our  Christmas   Party  as   seen  by 
Bertha  Mason,  Secretary  of  the 
M.   a.    P.    C 

The  private  dining  room  of  the 
Towne  Hotel  was  filled  to  capa- 
city on  the  night  of  December  6th 
for  our  205th  meeting  of  the  Mil- 
waukee amateur  Press  Club.  Since 
this  year's  Christmas  Party  was 
held  early  in  the  holiday  season, 
all  were  gay  and  untired  (they  had 
not  yet  started  on  the  regular 
round  of  holiday  festivities). 

The  menu  which  was  delicious 
and  well  served  put  everyone  in  a 
happy  frame  of  mind.  There  is  no- 
thing like  food  to  give  one  that 
oontented   feeling  I 

As   usual, at  our  Christmas  par- 
ties,  although  papers  were   read, 
there  were     no     criticisms   or  com- 


ments made.   This   occasion  was   for 
pure   enjoyment  only. 

Our  exceptionally  fine  poetess, 
Margaret  Lohr,read  a  group  of  her 
poems   that  wore     timely     for     the 
season.   They  were : "Christmas  Eve", 
"Sparrow",    "Lost  Moment",    "//inter 
Landscape"    .and      "Christmas  Adorn- 
ment".      She   has  a  way  with  words 
that   is   outstanding.       She  weaves 
her  magic   pencil     and   the  results 
are  moods,      Scenes,      and     memories 
that   leave    one   deeply  moved. 

Sybil  Masden'.s  story  waa  read 
by  our  guest  of  honor,  Dion  Hen- 
derson who  came  with  his  attrac* 
tive  and  very  charming  wife.  Her 
story  was  title "That  Tragic  Look" 
and  I  think  that  Sybil  was  dis- 
appointed that  wo  are  not  in  the 
habit  of  making  comments  on  pa- 
pers at  the  Christmas  party.  How- 
ever, I  am  3ure  she  got  the  idea 
that  we  thought  she  had  a  fine 
story  and  had   it  well  developed. 

Kay  Mann  read  an  article      "The 
Day  Mrs.    ,/isconsin  Cracked".        It 
was   about  her  sister  Evelyn  and   it 
only  proved  that  even  though  1958 
"Mrs    /isconsln"      is     a     model   of 
composure   and  poise,    she  also  has 
the   weak  spot   Just  as  wo  all   have, 
she    is   all   the  more     likoable   for 
it. 

Bette  Reitci  was     persuaded  to 
tell  a  very  funny     little     story 
in  a  very  heavy  German  accenteon- 
cerning  the   family  of  Mouse 
Schmauzers  who  drank  the  beer  bar- 
rel  dry.  Bette   is   henceforth  offi- 
cial story  teller     for     the  M»PC, 
as   far  a3   I  am  concerned. 

'  To  aid  to   the  varioty     of     err- 
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CHRIS-TMAS   BELLS 

Over  the  snow  white   fields, 
Cver^  the  barren  plain, 
Christmas  bells   are   pealing  ' 
The    age-old   sweet  refrain. 

'Give  me  your  hand,   My  Brother, 
We  shall   follow  the   bells, 
Singing  the    old  love   story 
The   Christmas  message    tells . 

Then  PEACE   shall   fall   from   heaven 
And   CHRISTMAS   JOY  be   given. 
Nona  D.  Spath 

Fmi3    TO   1959 

A  Merry  Christmas  and  a  Happy 
New  Year  to  all  members.  And  let 
us  all  work  hard  to  make  I960  an 
even  better  year  than  the  present 
one . 

So  much  has  been     accomplished 
in  this  yeer.        For     Years   nearly 
all  the   papers  were  mimeographed. 
The"intelligentcia"slurrlngly  re- 
ferred  to   them  as    "mimeoslopped" . 
3ut  through     the     years     the  work 
improved     and     many   of  them  have 
workmanship  comparable   to  printed 
papers.      The   mimeograph     is      the 
quickest   and   cheapest     way   of  get- 
ting the  work  of  our  members   into 
print. 

For  years      I     have  been  trying 
to  get  more   printers    into  the  As- 
sociation and  my  dream  is   now  -com- 
ing tr  be    a  reality.      New  printed 


the    objects. 
Joined  but 
one    of   the 
presumably 


papers   have  been  appearing  in  e- 
very  Bundle*   They  are  most  wel- 
come  and   I   ho-oe   these   printers 
will   take   an  active   part   in  all 
of   our  activities.     A- few  years 
ago   an  article      on     the   amateur 
press    appeared      in  Mechanlx   Il- 
lustrated. Almost  a  hundred  men 
wrote  for  further     Information 
and   a  sample  Bundle      of   our  pa- 
pers was   sent  to     each  one,,   to- 
gether with  a  letter  explaining 
of   the   UAPA.      A   few 
most  of   them  joined 
Other     associations 
because      these     had 
more  printed  papers.   Vve   are  ve- 
ry much  pleased     to  have   all  of 
these   new  printer  members   and  I 
hope    that  YOU     will      give      them 
the   encouragement     to     continue 
their  publishing  activities. 
Their  papers   are   a  fine   and  ap- 
preciated addition  to   our  month- 
ly Bundles . 

Then  there  were  those  who 
made  disparaging  remarks  about 
the  poetry  appearing  through 
the  years.  I  am  not  a  "poetry 
fan"  but  I  have  enjoyed  reading 
many  of  the  fine  poems  In  the 
Bundle  .Some  of  them  I  have  read 
and  re-read  because  of  their 
excellence.  If  a  doggerel  ap- 
pears in  the  Bundle,  instead  of 
sneering  at  it, write  him  or  her 
a  letter  of  constructive  criti- 
cism. It  is  true  that  "poets 
are  born,  not  made"  but  kind 
words   are   never     wasted  and  you 
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February       I960  K-'rnA<d2J 

Faith  is  not  what's  before  us, 
It's  what  we  think  we  shall  see ; 
Faith  is  not  what  is, 
But  what  we  believe  fwill  be. 

Beautiful  Thoughts 
As  rhe  scent  of  new-mown  hay 
Permeates  the  country-side, 
Beautiful  printed  thoughts 
Reach  out  to  readers  far  and  wide, 
Hearts  are  touched  to  a  response 
Of  love,  and  great  good-will 
To  all  mankind;  fear  disappears 
And  troubled  hearts  grow  still. 
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Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star, 

Keep  your  seat,  and  -  there  you  are. 


Unnoticed 
A  bold  bit  of  creation 
Daring  to  emerge  first 
And  break  the  spell  of  a  cold  world; 
No  dread  to  encounter  tyranny  of  the  sun, 
But  brave  to  unfurl 
In  simple  and  intrinsic  beauty  ; 
A  challenge  to  India's  fair  lotus, 
But  to  myriad  souls 
Who  rush  madly  onward, 
"Tis  only  a  tiny  crocus. 

Martha  Sellers 
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Thanks  be  to  God  for  the  gift  of  life 
For  patience  and  courage  amid  strife, 

For  loyal  friends  who  are  kind  and  true. 

Dear  souls,who  faith  and  hope,  renew  I 
Thanks  he  to  God  for  the  place  celled  "Home' ' 
For  memories  sweet  where'er  we  roam. 

For  books,  and  music,  and  good  work  done. 

For  the  chance  to  help  some  needy  one! 
Thanks  be  to  God  for  the  USA, 
And  all  it  means  to  the  world  this  day. 

But  crowning  each  blessing  upon  tile's  road. 

We  offer  praise  to  Christ  the  Lord! 

•-^,Dr.W.J.Thon»p§on'^-» 
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One  read  a  sentence  in  a  book 

Which  "happened"  to  be  near; 
His  face  now  has  a  radiant  look 

Brought  by  what  he  read  there! 
One  went  to  work — '  'as  usual" — 

(It  seemed  like  any  day) ; 
That  date  he  never  will  forget  — 
GOD  met  him  on  the  way ! 

"Little  things"—  so  we  regard  them, 

Until  one  day  we  see 
That  TRIFLES  can  be  TREMENDOUS 

Shapinq  Joife  s  JJestlnu  I 


W.J.T. 
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God's  guidance  appears  strange  at  times, 

So  many  turns  it  takes, 
But  keep  this  thought  always  in  mind  — 

The  Lord  makes  no  mistakes. 
The  path  ahead  may  seem  quite  dark, 

But  light  comes,  and  day  breaks, 
At  last  the  truth  is  plain  to  see   — 

G  OD  never  makes  mistakes  I 

Then  when  this  life  on  earth  is  done  — 

The  Soul  in  Glory  wakes; 

Such  is  the  Premise  cf  our  Lord   

Of  no  3te  makes  no  mistakes ! 


W.J.T. 


s 


fttf<» 


^HT     ~M#senqei    Of    MK 

inspiration 


\A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBUCATIOn) 
Diior:  (Dr.CWJ.momp**  \ 

J         6*0  Souih  Flower  Street,         Us  Angeles  17,     Clihmh  ) 

C  Volume  8  ^z^  Gfutust  ,96o  ^f^  cHuUer  ml 
r  '"Ounqs  OTkic/i  Cannot  SeSU^  3£d.  t^7{ 

A  ^-  In  this  month  of  reunions,  is  it  not  suitable  to  bring  together  kindred  1 
3  ^.^-    spirits  of  past  and  present,  as  guests?  -^^.  Publisher.      -^-^    / 

I  '  'A  man  to  whom  religion  is  a  reality. . .  keeps  his  balance  ? 
A,  Because  the  living  center  of  his  life  is  spiritual  he  cannot  be  J 
.  upset  or  shaken.  The  same  'hard  knocks'  come  to  him  as  to  * 
V  others,  but  he  finds  a  Divine  Power  within  that  enables  him  to ! 
£  go  right  on  —  and  makes  him  victorious  over  all  things" 
?  (Dr.  J.Fort  Newton) 

On  Qe  Hock 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee, 

And  hope  in  Him  through  all  thy  ways, 
He'll  give  thee  strength,  whate'er  betide  thee, 
And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days- 
WHO  TRUSTS  IN  GOD'S  UNCHANGING  LOVE 
BUILDS  ON  THE  ROCK  THAT  NOUGHT  CAN  MOVE. 
(By  George  Neumark) 
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(jfhen  tit  Us  JJarkl  s  Samuel  aa:ag 

'  'When  it  is  dark  the  stars  come  out' '  — 
Let  this  thought  put  your  fears  to  rout ; 
No  matter  how  black  things  may  seem, 
Of  this  be  sure:    God's  light  will  gleam! 
'  'When  it  is  dark  the  stars  come  out" : 
Amid  Life's  gloom  send  Faith's  glad  shout; 
With  dauntless  Hope  just  look  above 
And  you  shall  sea  God's  shining  Love! 
"When  it  is  dark  the  stars  come  out"; 
Whatever  ccmes  refuse  to  doubt; 
With  confidence  this  truth  confess: 
''The  Lord  will  lighten  my  darkness" ! 

*-^.Dr.W.J.Thompson^-» 

Christianity  has  taught  us  the  true  peace  and  function  of  suffering 
Christ  came,  and  He  did  not  really 
met  it,ond  transformed  it,and  Ha 

— Baron  Friedrich  Von  Hug 


I 


le  peace  and  function  or  suttenng  f, 
ly  exqlain  it;  He  did  far  more,  He  ^ 
•  taught  us  how  to  do  all  this.  / 

Friedrich  Von  Hugel  ' 
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THE  PRACTICAL    VALUE  OF     RELIGION 

(An  Edi torial ) 

By 
Dr.    f..'J«.  Thompson 


There  is  a  story  of  a  lady  who  approached 
Ralph  Waldo  Emerson,  and  clutching  him  by  the 
arm,  exclaimed  anxiously,  'Oh,  Mr.  Emerson,  I 
have  just  heard  the  world  is  coming  to  an  end!  " 
Emerson  looked  at  his  visitor,  smiled  as  he 
patted  her  hand  reassuredly,  and  said,  'Well, 
never  mind,  we  can  get  along  without  it." 
There  are  some  people  for  whom  '.the  world' 
means  the  social  position  they  hold.  For  o- 
thers  'the  world,.'  to  them,  is  a  good  job  and 
a  fine  income.  For  still  others,  their  'world' 
is  the  opportunity  to  attain  a  certain  am- 
bition. And  'the  world'  to  some  means  the  op- 
portunity to  satisfy  their  craving  for  food, 
or  worldly  pleasures. 

For  all  these  folk  the  very  thought  of 
their  little  world  coming  to  an  end  is  terri- 
fying, for  when  their  'world'  goes,  everything 
goes'.  But  there  are  others  who  can  get  along 
well  enough  without  the  world;  and  Emerson  was 
one  of  this  shining  group.  And  our  Lord  is  the 
leader  of  them  all! 

Don't  worry  about  your  world  -  or  any  world 
-  coming  to  an  end.  If  you  have  faith  in  God, 


/ 
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Editorial    by  Dr.    IV..  J..  Thompson: 
OVERHEARD  IN  NEW  YORK 

Here  is  a  fragment  of  conversation  from  the^ 
New  York  Subway.  The  man  in  the  'change  booth' 
was  arguing  with  an  angry  woman.  She  had  left 
her  train, 'gone  through  the  turnstile,  and 
then  discovered  she  was  at  the  wrong  station. 
She  turned  around  and  demanded  to  be  allowed 
to  return  to  the  platform.  The  official  lis- 
tened to  her  request  and'  replied  politely. ;  .  .. 
but  firmly,  "I  am  sorry,  Madam,  but  there  is  no 
way  for  you  to  get  back  on  the  platform  with- 
out going  through  the  turnstile,  and  that 
means  yau  will  just  have  to  pay  another  fare. 
"But,"  she  protested,  '1  have  just  told  you 

I  made  a  mistake.  " 

"Lady,"  he  said  gently,  "People  have  to  pay 

for  their  mistakes.  Everybody  has  to  pay.  That 

is  life.  "  . 

Here  was  'the  voice  of  experience,  speaking 
wisely  and  giving  counsel.  But  that  is  not  the 
complete  story! 

It  is  true  that  people  do  have  to  pay  tor 
their  mistakes,  but  there  are  some  grave  mis- 
takes for  which  no  man  or  woman  can  pay,  be- 
cause our  human  resources  are  inadequate!  How- 
ever such  cases  are  not  hopeless,  for  God  Him- 
self comes  to  the  rescue  and  offers  to  forgive 
our  mistakes! 
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life's       ZRevelatlon. 
(  Genesis  42  :  36       Romans  8 :  31  ) 

All  things  are  against  me, 
Was  Jacob's  despairing  cry, 

Yet  God  brought  joy  from  sorrow 
As  the  days  passed  slowly  by! 

'  'All  these  things  are  against  me", 
When  tempted  to  take  this  view, 

Trust  in  the  God  of  Jacob 
Who  is  waiting  to  bless  you ! 

When  all  things  seem  against  you, 
When  trials  and  fears  annoy; 

Believe  the  Saviour's  promise : 
Your  sorrow  shall  turn  to  joy ' 


-  W.J.T. 
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Easter  Greetings 

to  al  1 
Editorial  by  Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson: 

THE  EASTER  CHRIST 

After  the  Resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ,  we 
read  in  Mark  16:12  -   "He  appeared  in  another 
form  unto  them."  And' even  during  His  earthly 
ministry,  our  Lord  continually  appeared  to  o- 
thers  in  'another  form.'  For  instance,  in  the 
Gospel  of  Matthew,  Jesus  refers  to  Himself  as 
'meek  and  lowly,'  and  in  that  same  Gospel  He 
describes,  Himself  as  the  Judge  of  the  Universe! 
This  is  not  a  contradiction,  but  just  another 
aspect  of  the  many-sided  Christ! 

In  John's  Gospel,  He  tells  His  disciples 
He  is  among  them  as  'One  that  serveth-'   Yet 
He  also  reminds  them  that  He  is  their  'Lord 
and  Master.*  Each  of  the  writers  of  the, var- 
ious Gospels  and  Epistles  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment saw  Jesus  'in  another  form.' 

Matthew  beheld  Him  from  the  Jewish  view- 
point as  the  One  who  fulfilled  ancient  pro- 
phecies- the  promised  Messiah!  Mark  saw  Jesus 
as  One  engaged  in  constant  active  ministry. 
Luke  observed  Jesus  from  the  Gentile  view- 
point, and  emphasized  His  tenderness  and  com- 
passion. John,  in  the  Fourth  Gospel,  writing 
about  Jesus  was  overwhelmed  by  His  Deity! 
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"Z.ei  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  " 

Said  Christ  to  a  little  band 
Facing  a  time  of  sorrow 

They  did  not  understand. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  " 

And  that  Voice  so  sure,  so  sweet 
Changed  trial  into  triumph, 

Made  confidence  completel 
"Lei  not  YOUR  heart  be  troubled," 

For  no  matter  what  you  face, 
You  can  be  victorious 

By  God's  wonderful  Grace! 

*  "»»E>r.W.J.Thompson'^ 


3 


^w^ 


c*c*=^> 


w& 


V     -^--^.  CoC«»s*~><&--^.- 


***»* 


#if% 


*-H 


Jnmenq&i    Of 
"nsphalion 

,4  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION) 
okior:  Qr.QY.J-.cJhompion  I 

843  South  Flower  Street,         Los  Angela*  17,      Cilifomie  ) 

Volume  9    J      (December     'Go     J    cMumkr  a  i 


g 


5Q 


* 

* 


THE        MAN       SAYS 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS    ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

0 

Edward  F.  Daas,  Editor 

545  North  19th  Street,  Milwaukee  3«  Wisconsin 

July  I960 


.M 


n? 


BELATED   THANKS 

Guess   I   am  the  most     thankless 
person  in  the  world.    I  always   seem 
to  forget  to  thank  friends     when 
they  shower     me     with     kindnesses. 
Here  Anne  Vukelic  and  Regina  Mar- 
ciniak     have   gotten     out  the  Bun- 
dles  for     four     months   and   I  have 
not  acknowledged   the   splendid   Job 
they  have  been  and   are  doing. 

When     the     work     of  Secretary, 
Mailer  and     Mimeographer     became 
Just  too  much  for  me,    I  asked   for 
volunteers   for  the  Mailer's      job. 
The   only  one   to  come      forward  was 
Clyde  L.  Stanley  of  Colorado!     As 
I   had    just  purchased     5,000  mail- 
ing envelopes,   with     my  penurious 
mind(where   UAPA   is   concerened) ,' 
I   hated  that  extra  expense   of  re- 
shipping  them.   Then  too>   the  dis- 
tance  from  the  Secretary  meant  be- 
lated reports.        The  Secretary   s 
reports   are      always  last  minute 
writing.      Then  too,    it  would  mean 
packing  the   many  papers    I  mimeo- 
graph each  month  and   the   extra 
postage,   so   I  thought  which  of  my 
non-members    friends   could  be   per- 
suaded to  help  me   out.     Sol  bra- 
zenly asked  Anne   and  Regina  wheth- 
er either   of   them  would   accept. 
I  was  dumbfounded  but  felt  so  re- 
lieved and  thankful  when  they  ac- 
cepted. 

Since   then  they     call   for  the 
papers   on  a  Saturday  afternoon 
and  we   get  an  early  start,   work- 
ing straight  through,   stopping 


only  for  dinner  and  the  &irlB 
are  the  moat  hospitable  of 
hostesses.     We   usually  finish 
early  enough  to  watch  the  iete 
TV  show.     Then  to  the  post- 
office,  usually  long  after  mid- 
night;  then  a  few  days  of  rest 
and  start  the  same  grind  again 
on  the  next  month's  Bundle. 
And   thanks   to  the   girls   and 
Ubrbort,   this  month's  Buulle 
will  be  mailed  a  day  before 
schedule . 

Last  month  we   also  had  the 
help  of  two  other  non-member 
friends,   Arthur  Van  Lydegraf 
and  Vern  Wales,   who   came   and 
pitched   tin  with  the   collating, 
enclosing  and  stamping.     We   had 
time   to  play  a  game   of  "Pit" 
while    enjoying  a  late   snack  and 
had  the  Bundles   in  the  post- 
office   by   2  A.M. 

Very,  very  few  members  ever 
acknowledge  receipt  of  the  Bun- 
dle  so  I   have  been  "all  at  sea" 
as   to  the   time    it  takes   for  the 
Bundle    to  reach  members   located 
at   a  distance.     Last  month's 
Bundle   contained  the  ballots 
and   their  return  to  me   showed 
That  Louis  Brechler  of  Madison 
received  his   the  day  after  the 
Bundle    had  been  mailed.     Other 
ballots    In  the   Chicago  area  the 
following  day  and  Elle  Mount- 
fort  from  far  off  Maine  showed 
that  she    had     received  her  Bun- 
dle  in  four  days  I      I  had  been 
under  the   impression  that  it 
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AN  EDITORIAL 

We  are  firm  believers  in  good  criticism  of  one  *s  writing.  I  recently  published  one 
of  my  poems  and  thru  the  ministrations  of  a  UAPA  member  I  received  some  valuable 
pointers  on  how  to  improve  said  poem.  For  purposes  of  illustration,  you  will  find 
the  poem  as  originally  printed  and  again  after  rewrite* 


BEFORE 


AFTER 


HOMECOMING 


HOMECOMING 


Once  a  year  we  see  them  gather 
In  the  church  where  once  they  came 
Gathered  at  this  same  altar 
Where  early  days  ence  were  spent* 

See  the  kindly,  white-haired  pastor 
Lift  his  eyes  to  God  on  high. 
Hear  the  voices  of  the  choir, 
Raised  in  hymns  of  loving  praise. 

For  in  this  Homecoming,  there  is  gladness 
As  the  years  go  swiftly  by, 
Tis  a  time  for  friends  and  family, 
And  thoughts  of  days  gone  by. 


Once  a  year  we  see  them  gather 
In  the  church  where  once  they  came; 
Gathered  at  this  same  altar 
Worshiping  one  Great  Name. 

See  the  kindly,  white-haired  pastor, 
Lift  his  eyes  to  God  on  high; 
Hear  the  voices  of  the  choir 
Sing  the  hymns  which  neveii  die. 

In  this  Home-coming  there  is  glad- 
ness, 
As  the  years  go  swiftly  by; 
»Tis  a  time  for  friends  &  family 
With  glad  thoughts  to  testify. 


This  then  is  a  service  that  could  prove  valuable  to  all  writers  in  groups  such  as 
ours,  if  properly  set-up.  Qualified  critics,  perhaps  operating  under  the  guise  of 
anonymity,  could  be  provided  to  keep  personality  clashes  from  interfering  with  the 
effectiveness  of  the  service.  Does  anyone  else  have  comments  on  this? 


Nona  D.  Spath 

5727  New  Hampshire  Avenue 

Chicago  31,  Illinois 


TO  EACH  HIS  OWN 


"This  would  be  a  lovely  day  to  drive  along  the  river  road,"  said  Carol.  '  I 
wonder  if  the  pink  roses  are  in  bloom;  the  roses  that  hang  over  the  wall  and  bloom 
so  profusely  this  time  of  year,"  she  continued  musingly* 

Lester  looked  into  his  wife's  deep  blue  eyes  and  thought  how  much  he  would  like 
to  yield  to  her  whims  and  make  her  happy.  However,  he  answered,  "Yes,  I  know,  dear, 
but  we  must  attend  the  cocktail  party  this  afternoon". 

(Continued  on  Page  2.....) 
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Distributed  this  month  to  members  of  the  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  and  to 

non-member  friends,  j*  ' 

This  issue  fulfills  a  promise  I  made  at  the  July  convention  of  the  UAPA  -  to  put 
an  occasional  issue  of  "Merlin^  Magic"  in  the  bundle.     I  hope  you  like  what  has  been 
chosen  for  this  month  from  amongst  all  the  material  I  have  received.     If  you  do,  wont 
you  let  the  writers  published  herein  hear  from  you? 


Nona  D.  Spath 

5727  New  Hampshire  Ave. 

Chicago  31,  Illinois  SECRET  ON  THE  HILLTOP 

I  had  just  finished  my  college  course  and  was  planning  to  become  a  teacher  in  one 
of  the  suburbs  of  New  York,  when  I  received  the  news  of  my  bad  lung.  After  a  com- 
plete physical  check-up  my  doctor  explained  my  condition.  He  told  me  If  I  could 
spend  much  time  in  the  open  air  during  the  coming  year,  live  quietly  with  little 
tension,  there  was  a  good  chance  I  could  be  sound  and  well  again.  When  I  left  the 
office,  the  doctor,  who  had  known  me  since  childhood,  said,  "Good  luck,  Paul.  I  hope 
you  follow  my  advice." 

I  then  consulted  a  school  administrator  and  found  there  was  need  of  a  teacher  in  a 
small  town  in  northern  Arkansas.  "I  think  this  is  just  the  place  for  you,"  this 
school  man  said.  "The  climate  is  mild,  there's  much  sunshine  and  the  duties  of  a 
teacher  will  not  be  strenuous." 

This  will  explain  how  I  found  myself,  when  autumn  came,  situated  in  the  small  town 
of  Gillespie  in  the  Ozark  mountains.  The  school  was  small  and- most  of  the  pupils  wert 
brought  in  from  their  mountain  homes  in  a  school  bus.  There  was  a  kindly  feeling  to- 
ward the  school  in  the  community  and  I  anticipated  no  difficulty.  I  obtained  a  room 
with  an  elderly  couple,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen,  and  determined  to  have  a  period  of  mild 
labor,  much  rest  and  enjoyment.  It  was  easy  to  find  friends  among  these  hospitable 
people,  with  a  limited  knowledge  of  the  modern  world. 

I  could  not  afford  a  car  and  I  formed  the  habit  of  taking  long  walks  on  Saturday. 
One  bright  October  morning  I  set  out  on  a  paved  road.  I  walked  about  a  mile  and  then 
turned  off  on  a  poorly  graveled  road.  After  following  this  road  for  nearly  two  mile% 
I  came  to  a  rutted  road  winding  up  to  a  very  high  hill,  where  I  could  see,  thru  the 
trees,  there  was  a  house.  Some  perverse  instinct  led  me  to  follow  this  rutted  road 
to  the  top  of  the  hill,  altho  it  meant  strenuous  effort  on  my  part.  When  I  reached 
the  summit  I  found  a  small  wooden  house,  badly  in  need  of  paint,  with  a  garden  patch 
at  the  back.  Down  in  a  ravine  a  spotted  cow  was  tethered  to  a  stake  and  a  few 
chickens  were  scratching  the  ground  near  a  small  shed. 

I  followed  a  path  around  the  house  and  as  I  turned  the  corner,  I  came  face  to  face 
with  a  woman  carrying  a  large  bunch  of  turnips.  She  was  a  woman  in  the  early  thirties 
with  very  black  hair  and  dark  eyes  -  very  tragic  black  eyes,  was  my  first  impression. 
She  wore  a  dirty  cotton  dress,  torn  in  several  places.  Evidently  she  had  come  from 
the  garden.  She  seemed  startled  to  see  me  and  said  abruptly,  "Who  are  you?"  I  told 
her  I  was  the  new  teacher  down  in  the  valley  and  that  I  was  trying  to  reach  a  paved 
road  the  other  side  of  the  hill  and  thought  it  would  be  a  short  cut  to  climb  over 
this  hill.  She  agreed  that  this  was  true  and  directed  me  how  to  find  my  way  down  the 
other  side  of  the  hill.  At  this  juncture  the  screen  door  opened  and  an  older  wcra&ir 
stepped  out,  saying,  "Who  are  you  talkin1  to,  Melinda?"  "Jesi^.a  stranger  pass in* 
thru,"  Melinda  replied.  This  was  evidently  the  mother,  as  there  was  ^"resemblance 
between  the  two  women.  The  mother  was  more  neatly  dressed  and  happier  appearing  and 
I  felt  she  was  glad  to  see  me.  I  told  the  older  woman  who  I  was  and  she  started  to 
reply,  but  Melinda  said,  J'Tfee  man  is  going  down  the  other  side  of  the  hill,  Mother," 
and  I  felt  myself  dismissed.  I  glanced  thru  the  screen  door  and  saw  a  very  untidy 
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He  has  fl  (imping  stride;     i 
Tet  when  he  comes  home  all  scarred  up, 

His  head  is  raised  in  pride. 

This  cat  of  mine,  who  is  a  Manx, 

Resembles  ocelots: 
He  has  the  meanness,  spun\,  and  speed  — 

He  just  needs  tawny  spots. 

_  John  Best,  Pupil  of  S.  O. 
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EASTER  GREETINGS  TO  YOU! 

The  greatest  words  ever  spoken:    "He  is  risen,    as  He  said. 

--Matthew  28-6 
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jSij  CDr.QY.J^.'^kompion 

There  is  a  wonderful  story  in  the  Old  Testament: 
-in  Genesis  32  Chapter,   Verses  24  to  28.   Jacob 
in  his  symbolic  wrestling  with  another  till   the 
break  of  day  -  faced  with  a  disabling  weakness, 
struggled  on  desperately,   and  cried-   "I  will  not 
let  Thee  go  except  Thou  bless  me."    (V.   26). 
And  through  the  Centuries  multitudes  struggling- 
against  difficulty  disappointment,   and  disaster, 
have  repeated  with  Jacob,    "I  will  not  let  Thee 
go  except  Thou  Bless  me."    (I   will  not  let  this 
experience  go  until   it  blesses  me!) . 
Glenn  Cunningham    (The  fastest  runner  of  his  day) 
was  so  badly  burned  as  a  boy  that  he  was  told  he 
would  never  walk  again.   Yet  he  not  only  showed 
the  courage  to  recover,   but  astonished  the  world 
by  becoming  the  most  speedy  human  being  of  his 
times ! 
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Though  I  know  not  the  future, 

And  much  is  hidden  from  me, 
One  fact  gives  me  assurance  ~ 

To  life's  best  I  hold  the  Key  I 

The  years  bring  many  changes, 
But  this  truth  remains  with  me, 

Filled  with  rich  inspiration  — 
To  life's  Best  I  hold  the  Key! 

So  I  go  on  with  courage, 

Rejoicing  because  I  see 
Each  day,  by  the  graeeof  God  - 

To  Life's  Best  I  Hold  the  KEY! 

•^.Dr.W.J.'TkoKipioa'*-* 
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Q*  U  S.  Mali 

It  stems  so  strange  that  friends  who  live 

So  many  miles  away, 
Have  added  brightness  to  my  life 

Through  written  words  they  say; 
{I'm  grateful  for  the  folks  nearby 

Whose  kindness  blesses  me, 
But  just  now  I  am  thanking  God 

For  some  I  never  see!) 

They  send  me  both  cheer  and  courage 

Inside  their  envelopes; 
And  they  give  me  inspiration 

For  my  best  dreams  and  hopes; 
And  that  is  why  I  write  these  worcs 

To  those  who  never  fail, 
For  their  gracious  helpful  service 

Sent  through  the  U.S. Mail! 
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V  editorial :     "HINTS  ON  THE  ART  OF  WRITING''  1 

Jjy  JsrAtX.j-X^kompson. 

A  man  walking  along  a  country  road  met  a  youth 
walking  toward  him  with  a  gun  over  his  shoulder. 
The  man  called  out  "What  are  you  hunting?"  The 
boy  replied,  "I  don't  know;  I  ain't  seen  it 
yet!" 

In  the  Art  of  writing  you  seldom  get  anything 
worth  while  unless  you  know  in  advange  what  you 
want.  TJoyd  George,  when  Premier  of  Great  Bri- 
tain, wrote  in  his  Diary:  "You  cannot  fight  a 
winning  battle  with  a  retreating  mind. "  A  confi- 
dent "approach"  is  essential  if  you  would  suc- 
ceed as  a  writer.  "I  cannot  do  it,"  never 
accomplishes  anything  -  but,  "I  will  try,"  often 
performs  wonders!  And  it  is  not  enough  to  think 
favorably  about  writing.  You  must  do  something 
about  it.  Someone  tells  us  -  "Even  if  you  are  on 
the  right  track,  you  will  be  run  over  if  you  sit 
there!"  So,  if  you  are  really  interested  in 
writing  take  definite  action  and  write!  Trie  ob- 
ject of  writing  is  not  to  cover  so  much  blank 
paper  with  ink  or  typing,    it  is   the  transference 
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HOW  TO  FIND  TRUE   SATISFACTION 
A  news  clipping  tells   that  in  an  old  cemetery 
in  Boston  is  a  Monument  bearing  this   inscrip- 
tion: 

"stop  here  my  friend.  and  cast  an  eye. 
as  you  are  now.  so  once  was  i: 
as  i  am  now.  so  you  must  be. 
Prepare  for  Death,  and  follow  me1' 

Someone  wrote  \mderneath  this  verse: 

"To  FOLLOW  YOU  I -M  NOT  CONTENT- 
UNLESS   I  KNOW  WHICH  WAY  YOU  WENT'" 

The  Psalmist,  referring  to  the  Lord,  declared: 
"He  led  them  forth  by  the  Right  Way. " 

(Psalm  107  -7) 

And  Jesus  said- 

"I  am  the  way  He  that  followeth  Me  shall  not 

walk  in  Darkness,  but  shall  have  the  Light  of 
Life."    (John  8-12)  . 

One  great  argument  in  favor  of  the  acceptance  of 
Spiritual  Truths  is  the  fact  that  belief  in  God 
and  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  makes  Life  sweeter, 
Stronger  and  more  Satisfactory. 
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TO   PREACH  OR   NOT   TO   PREACH 

A  very  active  member  wrote  me   recently  that   I  "preach"   too  much". 
So   I  let   o'ff   "preaching"    for   a  few  months.      I   presume    these      preach- 
ings"  were    not  missed  very  much.      Only  one  member,    Kathryn  Croan, 
who   after  dropping   out   of   the   United    over   five   years    ago,    rejoined 
and   asked  what   had  become    of  THE  MAN  SAYS   which  she  missed   in  her 
Bundle.     So  for  her  special  benefit   I   am  doing  a  bit  more' preaching   . 

If  any  member  had  this  job  as  Secretary,  mimeographer  for  several 
members,  and  Co-Mailer  for  Just  one  month.  „Ifl  she  did  not  have  gray 
hair  when  taking   over,    I   am  positive   she   would   have    an  abundance  -fcy 

the   end   of   the  month. 

No  iine_  should  ihink  that   I  .delight   in  "preaching".      If  members 
would   co-operate   when  they   are    t^Td  what   to  do   to  make   my  load   a  bxt 
lighter,    it  would   not  he.  necessary  to  state   a  rule  more   than  once. 
That  should  be   enough.      Then,    instead  of  "preaching"    I  could  devote 
that  space    to  more   pleasant   topics.      Plese   remember   that   I   am  living 
on  "borrowed   time"    and   I  don't  like  wasting  precious   hours   on  un- 
necessary work. 

When  Ann  Vukelic   accepted   the   Mailer's    job   she   was   not  even  a 
member  but   offered,    out  of  friendship,    to  take    it  to  ease  my  work. 
In  my  Secretarial   reoort   in  ODDS   AND  EM)3    for  March  I960   I   asked 
that  publishers    of  papers   send   them   NOT   to    the   Mailer   out   to  me. 
This   was   to  save   me   precious    time -and   labor.      Ann-and  Regina  Marcin- 
lak,   who   heloswith  the   mailing   are   working  girls    and    are    NOT  home 
during  the   day  while    I   am  home   nearly  every  day.      Packages   sent  to 
her   are   left   on  the   porch,    subject   to   the   elements    and  possible   pred- 
atory youngsters.      Then  too,    if   a   package    cannot  be   left  without 
getting  a  signature,    it  means    a  rush  trip  after  work  to   the  post- 
office   before   five    o'clock,    closing   time,  nI«o»K~* 
Thi«   was   repeated   in  my  Secretarial  reports    for  April,   December 
and   last  month?      It   was    also  metioned    in  THE   MAN  3AY3    for  las t  May. 
During  the   month  when   I  was   told   I  was    "preaching'    too  much,    THREE 
papert  were   sent  to  Ann   instead   of   to  me;    TWO   papers,    larger   tnan 
the   mailing  envelope,    came    flat   and   time   had   to  be    oaken   m  folding 
them  before    they  could  be   put    into   the   e«V>iQp£S* 

D^rit*  try  repeated  reouests    that   papers   te   sent   to  me   securely 
pack  ^   the   Post^off ice    has    had   to  wire      several  P*^»  v*"**? 
deliv-nv   DOBaiblo.      Ono   box  came   witnout    He   paeors,    requiring  me 
to  write    the    printer.      Fottuutt'ly,    *  was    *1.J    ^salvage   them   from 
his   Duft-office.      Papers   should  4*   packed    La  a    oar  ton.      If   t  his    is 
SpesiVle.   out  a  cardboard  on  *lie   top  and   *roth«r   on  the  bottom  , 


the   papers?   wrap   in  m-nilla  p.aper   and. 


securely  with  strong  twine 


1    ..     \  /  Ml 
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VOLUME  III   -   No.    1  MERLIN'S  Hfi.GIC  SEPTEMBER  —   1961 

^ 

EDITOR  and  PUBLISHER  Merlin  F.  Teed  ,/vj       ' 

800?  -  Third  Avenue,  Brooklyn  9,  NY  «nn 
Distributed  this  month  to  members  of  the  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS 
ASSOCIATION  and  non-member  friends. 

AN  EDITORIAL;  With  this  issue  we  celebrate  the  beginning  of  the  third 
year  of  publication  of  "Merlin's  Magic".   No  special  festivities  are 
planned  -  I  only  hope  that  our  paper  can  be  with  you  for  many  more 
years  to  come. 

It  is  with  a  deep  feeling  of  gratitude,  that  I  wish  to  acknowledge 
receipt  of  a  CERTIFICATE  OF  MERIT  for  Mimeographing  from  the  UNITED 
AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  for  the  yoar  1961.   The  award  was  presented 
in  absentia  at  the  UAPA  Convention,  by  President  Paul  Pross,  and  it 
will  serve  as  further  inspiration  for  me  to  strive  for  perfection  in 
mimeographing  in  the  coming  year3  And  now,  on  with  this  month's  issue 
of  "Merlin »s  Magic1'. 

Nona  D.  Spath 

5727  New  Hampshire  Ave. 

Chicago  31,  Illinois 

MBTAJS  MIRRIAGE 

She  sat  alone  in  the  barracks  of  the  old  Ellis  Island  in  New  York, 
in  the  days  when  immigrants  were  coming  to  America  by  the  boatload. 
She  was  fifteen  and  knew  only  her  particular  European  language.   She 
was  sturdily  built,  with  large  hands,  drab  colored  hair  and  a  smolder- 
ing fire  in  her  eyes.  Her  name  was  Meta  and  she  had  arrived  by  ship 
that  morning.   She  had  two  older  sisters  in  this  country  and  they  had 
failed  to  meet  her, 

Meta  was  crying  lustily.  For  a  long  time  no  one  paid  any  atten- 
tion to  her.  Finally,  A  Sister,  in  dark  go.rb,  with  kindly  face, 
approached  and  asked,  "How  long  have  you  been  here?"   Meta  sobbed 
louder  and  did  not  answer.  The  Sister  persisted,  "Do  you  speak  English? 
The  blank  lood  on  Meta's  face  answered  the  a_uestion.  The  Sister  left 
and  soon  returned  with  an  Interpreter.   They  learned  that  Meta's 
sisters  lived  in  Chicago,  and  after  a  few  telephone  calls,  it  was 
ascertained  that  she  was  expected  there, 

"Child,  have  you  had  any  food  today?"  the  Sister  asked.   When  Meta 
shook  her  head,  a  waiter  was  asked  to  bring  some  food,   when  Meta  saw 
the  plate  of  beans  she  started  crying  again.   Another  waiter  came  with 
a  steaming  cup  of  coffee  and  for  the  first  time  Meta  smiled.   After 
the  food  and  coffee  were  consumed,  Meta  regained  more  composure.   She 
was  taken  to  the  railroad  station  by  a  welfare  worker  and  put  aboard 
a  train  for  Chicago* 

In  Chicago,  Meta  lived  with  Wo  sisters  in  a  throe  room  apartment. 
One  sister  was  married  and  had  two  children.  The  other  sister  worked 
in  a  factory.   It  was  a  foreign  speaking  neighborhood. 

After  Meta  had  been  in  the  crowded  household  a  short  time  they  de- 
cided on  a  party  for  her.   There  was  food  and  laughter  and  Meta  was 
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S  editorial :     J)y  CDr.QY.  J. Thompson  J 

D.D.,Ph.D. 

EASTER  A  PART  OF  LIFE  TODAY! 

The  word  -  "Resurrection"  -  from  the  Latin 
"Resurgere"  ("To  Rise  Again")  is  rightly- 
associated  with  life  after  death,  but  this 
certainly  does  not  exhaust  its  full  mean- 
ing! As  thousands  of  lives  gladly  demon- 
strate, there  is  a  real  Resurrection  here 
and  now  in  this  present  life!  For  this  is 
the  glory  of  Christianity  -  we  do  not  have 
to  wait  for  the  end  of  our  earthly  exist- 
ence to  experience  the  marvelous  fact  of 
Resurrection  -  for,  as  we  read  in  Colos^ 
sians  2-12  "Ye  are  Risen  with  Him  through 
the  faith  of  the  operation  of  God  who  hath 
raised  Him  from  the  Dead. " 

Resurrection  of  a  human  being  is  not  con- 
fined to  life  beyond  the  grave;  it  is  a 
radient  reality  in  this  present  stage  of 
existence  -  and  innumerable  testimonies  of 
men  and  women  emphasize  this  truth!  With 
the  light  of  Heaven  on  His  face  and  a 
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V  C^'dor ud  :     J^y  U)r.QY.J.<C'lwrnpson  J 

•  D.D.,Ph.D. 

GOD'S    STRANGE   GIFTS 

Speaking  through  the  Prophet  Isaiah- -God 
declares  -  *'I  will  give  thee  treasures  of 
Darkness.' '    (Isaiah  45-3) 

There   are    treasures   of    literal  darkness. 
When  darkness   covers   the  Earth,    looking  up 
toward    the    shining   splendor   of    the  night 
sky  we   say   -    "0  Lord,    in   the   glory  of   the 
starfilled    Heavens    Thou    dost    give    us 
'Treasures    of   Darkness'.' '    The  Lord   re- 
veals  Himself   through   the   wonders   of   the 
evening   sky- 
One   of    the    treasures   of  Literal  Darkness 
is   sleep!    We   go   to  bed  wearied  and    ''worn 
out"    -   and   there   in   the  darkness   a   great 
change    takes   place    in  us   physically   and 
mentally   -    for  we   awake  next  morning  with 
new  strength,    new  hope,    new  wisdom'    Some- 
thing happens   to  us  when  we   sleep   -   and  we 
receive    ''Treasures   of  Darkness"    enabling 
us    to   face   the  coming  day  braver,    brighter 
better! 


#W     PN^Szr 


JJessenger      Of 

$  NSPIRATION 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION  ) 
.  &Uor:  3>r.0YJ.m*mpum  { 

\         840  South  Flower  Street,         Lot  Angmlt 17,      Cmlifornh  ) 

*  VOLUME  10        FEBRUARY  1962      NUMBER  4.     I 

V   CJtterial :    IMPORTANCE  .  OF  LITTLE  THINGS  } 

By  Rev.    W.    J.    Thompson,    D.D.,PhD. 


A  famous  Missionary  Physician  -  Dr.  Wil- 
fred Grenfell,  serving  in  Labrador,  re- 
ceived a  gift  of  a  new  motor  boat  from 
friends  in  England,  to  aid  in  his  work 
among  the  sick  and  needy.  The  very  night 
the  boat  arrived  Dr.  Grenfell  received  an 
urgent  call  to  help  a  woman  desperately 
ill  on  one  of  the  ice-bound  islands.  He  re- 
sponded immediately,  fighting  his  way  thru 
icy  seas  -  carefully  following  the  compass 
on.  his  new  boat.  As  time  passed  Dr.  Gren- 
fell realized  he  was  not  reaching  his  des- 
tination but  was  lost  in  the  darkness! 

Hours  passed  before  he  finally  found  his 
way  to  the  tiny  island  where  the  suffering 
woman  lay  waiting  for  him.  But  he  was  too 
late!  During  the  long  delay  she  died!  If 
only  he  had  arrived  in  time  the  doctor 
might  have  saved  her  life! 
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WHAT  YOU  WILL  FIND  IN  THE  NEW  YEAR! 
By  Rev.    W.    J.    Thompson,    D.D.,PhD. 

A  troubled  woman,  a  guest  in  a  great  hotel, 
telephoned  the  office  and  asked  for  the 
Manager.  When  he  answered,  the  distressed 
lady  said,  "I  want  to  complain  about  a  ter- 
rible noise  that  upsets  me  greatly!  Someone 
in  the  room  next  to  mine  has  been  banging 
on  a  Piano  for  several  hours!  I  cannot 
stand  it  any  longer!  If  this  nuisance  con- 
tinues I  shall  collapse,  and  you  will  be 
held  responsible!  " 

The  Manager  replied,  "I  am  deeply  sorry 
Madam  that  you  are  so  greatly  disturbed 
I  wish  I  could  help  you,  but  I  do  not  dare 
do  what  you  request!  The  Pianist  you  are 
complaining  about  is  the  world  famous  musi- 
cian, Paderewski,  and  he  is  now  rehearsing 
for  his  concert  tonight  in  Symphony  Hall! 
"Oh,  really! "  stammered  the  complainant  - 
"Well,  that's  different!"  At  once  the  lady 
sent  urgent  invitations  to  her  friends  to 
gather  in  her  room  and  listen  to  the  great 
Pianist!  Very  soon  Paderewski  had  a  fasci- 
nated audience- (in  the*  next  room) -listening 


. 


X-PN  W 

?*»^**^*HHHH****»4Hfr»»jHfrB***  ««  «  «  <HHHHHHHMHHHHHHHHI-»3HI  * 

*  Volume  1  Ho.  3      ##**#*#   Christmas  Issue     % 

*  Margie  Zimmerman  "MUSETTE"  Editor  I 
%  2534  E.  Norris  St.  *******  Phila.,  25,  Penna.  | 
-i-  ************--«*-.  *  Ode  to  New  Year  ^hhi,*****i  *****-.  *** 

&          A  brand  new  book  is  given  us  0 

E           To  write  our  deeds  therein.  A 

R          A  loving  Saviour  lives  above  ? 

^           And  cleanses  us  from  sin.  A 
*           A  brand  new  day  is  given  us 

To  live  as  we  see  fit.  P 

■^  Now,  let  us  work  and  laugh  and  love  K 

^          And  make  the  most  of  it.  I 

~           A  brand  New  Year  is  given  us  E 

°          To  start  our  life  anew  ' 

Oh,  let  us  strive  to  do  our  best     E 

And  think  of  others,  too.  S 

1  Margie  Zimmerman  in  "Poetic  Reveries" 
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DR. W.J.THOMPSON, 

(  EDITOR  ) 
8kO  SO. FLOWER  ST., 
LOS  ANGELES  17., 
CALIFORNIA,  U.S.A. 

CHRISTMAS  GREETINGS  TO  YOUj 


TIIL 


MESSAGE  OF  THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS; 


■Tho  Story  of  the  First  Christmas  is  a  Revela- 
tion of  Divine  Tenderness  and  Marvelous  Beau- 


tyl  And  it  is  not  only  a  thrilling  narrative 
of  long  ago,  but  also  a  Glorious  Modem  Fact, 
with  abiding  inspiration  for  all  who.  accept 
its  message  todayl  The  Message  of  Christmas 
is,  that  God  Has  Taken  the  Initiative  1  He  Who 
mado  us'  come  to  His  children  with  the  living, 
loving,  and  saving  Word  of  Life,  so  that  we 
need  never  despair,  or  lose  our  wayi  All  other 
Religions  Pj  cture^JtraJSjgefcjlng  God  -  but.  Christ- 
'ianitv- Presents  God  as  Seeking  Man  through  the 
Gift  of  His"  Son,  JeSJia  Christ! 
In  the  Gospel  of  Matthew,  Chapter  2,  Verses  1 
and- 2  v;e  re  art: -"Fere  when  Jeans  was  "born  in 
here 


Bcthll 


om 


same 


TTi.qr!  Men  from  the  East, 


;/ieVo"a  He  that  is  born  Sing  of  the 
fSif *£ o:-'To"havo~  goon  His  Star,  and  come  to 

S^'ferds*' suggest  that  God  S-pcaks  To  Men  In 


\i ays  £hey  Gan_ Under s t and . 
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ien  from  the  East  had  studied  the 
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THE  MI NUTS  MAID  Bertha  Mason,  Secretary 


ft* 


The    226th  meeting   of   the   Milwaukee   Amateur  Press    Club  was   held 
on  October   27th  in  the   Conference  Room   of   the   Milwaukee   Public 
Library. 

After   the   minutes    of   the    previous  meeting  were   read,    and  birthday 
and   greeting   cards   were   signed,    the   meeting  got   under  way.      A   thank 
you  letter  from  Mabel  Gould  was   read.      It  was    for   the    lovely  plant 
sent   her  at   the    time    of   her  recent   loss    of   one    of   her  daughters. 

Our   assignment   had  been  a  character  sketch,    so  Gussie   read    one 
about   a  young  neighbor   of   hers    and  she    called   it   "L.fttle   Christie". 
This   was   Gussie' s    first   effort   at  writing  anything   for   our  meetings 
and  we    hope    there   will   be   more    to   come  .      Herbert  Lawrance   read  what 
he   called   an  "establisher"    of   a   character,   which  was    a  new   term   for 
my  ears.      Myrah  Lawrance   read   a  sketch   in  which  she   portrayed 
strength  of   character   in  a  woman,   by   her   actions.      Her  picture   was 
easily  recognized   as    that   of   a  strong  woman.      Mary  Nelson  read   a 
sketch  which  she    called   "Jimmy",    and  Ella  Laufenberg  told   about   a 
boy   of  Mexican-Indian  ancestry. 

Our   guest,   Margaret  O'Keefe   had   to   leave   early   for   a  class    at 
Marquette.     She   read   us    her  story   in  verse  which  was    called   "Puddles", 
and   it  was    a  most  delightful  story   of   an  alley   cat  who   finally  got 
the    job   of   catching  mice    in  Santa's   workshop,    after   he    found   the 
toes    of   the   ballerina  dolls  were    chewed   and   other  sad  mishaps    had 
occurred.      Vve    all   felt   it  would  make    a  wonderful   book  for  children 
and  would   lend    itself   to   gay  drawings    for   its   pages.      Miss   O'Keefe 
is    an  excellent   reader,    also,    and   she   would   surely  be    a  fine    addi- 
tion to   the    club. 

Ze-fca  Llpa-Q-oab-, — &£-  whom— uq.  .-wall— se_e— niora  ^_-noa-  t  h  at  _  our, jne.at ings. . 

will   end   at   an  earlier   hour   than  midnight,   read   a  story,    "Ghost   at 
Cotter's   Farm".      It  was    the   story   of   a  boy   and   his   dog,    and   their 
scary   adventure   while   looking   for  a  stray   calf   on  a  deserted   farm. 
Ethel  Soehme    read   a   character  sketch  of  Macie   Bartlett,   written  by 
Mabel  Gould.      Macie   was   Mabel's   dear  friend  who  passed   away   a   few 
years    ago,    and  which  many   of  us    had  met   and   admired   for   her  courage 
and   cheerful  disposition  under  severe    handicaps. 

Irma  Schmidt   Illustrated   the  Synopsis    of  Dramatic  Action  through 
dialogue,    which  was    a  written  assignment    in  a   class    of  play  writing 
she   attends.     She   mentioned    the    four  themes   which  a  novel  may   have. 
They   are   Man  Against    (l)    God,'.  {2)    Man;    (3)    Nature   and    (4)    Himself. 
She    also  brought   out   the    i-ieas    used   at   the   start  must  be    repeated 
at   the   end. 

Ella  Laufenberg  read   a  story   about   the    falling  leaves,    and   the 
pine    trees   who  begged   them   not   to   go,    but   the   leaves    couldn't  resist 
dancing   to   the    thythm   of   the   wind.      It  was  well  written  and  quite 
lovely. 

Myrab  Lawrance   read   a  story  which  she   called   "I  Learned  About 
Women".      It  was    a   hilarious   group   of   incidents   which  went   along  with 
the   running  of   a   home    for  elderly  women.      They  were    all   based   on 
fact,    and  were    unbelievably   funny. 

Incidentally,   we    trust   our  President,    Irma  Reitci,   will  be    feeling 
well   enough  to  preside    at   our   next  meeting.      We   missed   her  and   her 
valuable   constructive    criticism   on  the   writings* 

Bertha  Mason,  Secretary 
1810  West  Wisconsin  Avenue 
Milwaukee   3,   Wisconsin 
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No  doubt  ELoanor  has  hor  troubles,  but 
she  ain't  scon  nuthin'  yet  J 

'Twas  S:30  on  tho  Doming  of  tho  day 
when  JINGLE  BELLES.  Inc.- must  be  mimeo- 


j      ~.  -I"."  u  <i^    ill  UW3V 

graphed  or  miss  the  boat,  so  I  was  pre- 
pared to  star  up  until  at  le act  .three  the 
next  morning  Well,  0.  K.  I'm  willing  to 
aerifies  for  my  ART.  Everyone  had  gone 
no   me  and  the  cats,  and  I  was  taking  a 
,.ast  reprieve,  before  smarting  my  tasks. 
A  holiday  was  coming  up,  and  I  had  the 
living  room  all  ready  to  bo  p^ner-r1 
by  me.  Kathy  and  I  do  this  ail  the  time, 
we're  paper-hangers  from  way  back   I 
was  already  to  go  and  mix  the  paste,  when 
in  comes  company,  something  J  iuct  am  not 
in  the  custom  of  having,  -socially  at 
«:J0  A.  M.  Ky  sister  dropped  tn  fox-  ^he 
day,     Well,0.  K.,  a  sister- is  easily 
disposed  of,  washing  dishes,  dusting,  etc. 
but  in  back  of  the   sister  comes  a  lady 
who  had  never  vj.3j.0ed  me  before   The 
picture  of  me  grinding  that  mimeo  at  5  a.m. 
hovered  above,  me,  and  I  nearly  passed 
out   .  Werr,  I  COULD  make "a  night  of 
it,  I  supoused' 

Down  we  sat  in  the  dust,  and  I  could 
eel  eyes  picking  out  every  atom.  Then 
they  decided  to  go  uptown  for  a  spell.  ■ 
promising  to  eat  their  dinner  there.  I 
didn't  try  to  change  their  minds.  I 
rushed  around  with  broom,  mop  and  duster, 
and  had  the  place  shining.   Cf  course 
wnen  they  returned,'  they  would  never 
notice  it;  they'd  take  for  granted  the 
dust  was  still  there.-  I  was  on  my  third 
strip  of  sidewall  when  they  came  back. 
Well,  anything  I  hate  to  do  is  work  with 
an  audience,  so  I. just  up  and  quit.  I    A 
sat  down  while  one  snoozed  on  the  sofa    /  1 
and  the  other  one   on  the  chair.  I  *ot-   /  1 
up  and  put  on  six  more  strios  of  raper,  /  c 
when  they  woke  up.  Before  I  was  thru,  I  £  '- 
had  put  two  pieces  on  backwards  and  one  \\ 
upside  down,  so  I  quit  again,  raring 
hard  for  the  visit  to  end.  It"  did  at  3.3ft 
Kids  came  home  yellin'  for  clothes  and/ 
sandwiches.  Quit  again.  Got  suooer,  ate-* 
and  started  again.  Finished  the'  room  by  / 
ten  that  night.  Rested  awhile.       / 
(Concluded  at  bottom  of  next  colmin) 
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**  HALET«S  KDMET  T£LES  **  ^ 

If  I  donlt  get  into  that  old  turban  more 

obe  th'f  ?  f in£  *°  fiet  *oths  *  It?? 
note  that  I  haven't    ionned  it  sinw  lu 

October  issue       ' -^    ,-  nCG  the 

uw* wr  \     ' "»   *omc  raore  advice  on 

libra  *£&££%*  ™  sr 

swnet  nci''rr*--t   -ni~   m        •  ■,  '   wnisPcr 

»  wui-^jigs  xnto  his  wide-open  e^>rs     a.--: 
pat  hi, ^tjc  back  (and  burp  E  5S.  *" 

32 hl^  T/^  *?  fc  haVe  an^  trouble 
wioti  nin,     Kj.d.  nan  when  he  *s  blue    throw 

a  party  when  he-s  in  tho  pink  an d^ when  he     ■ 
gu-^  m..o  a  brown  r.cu'v    -  ! .-%  ,  ^H1„ 
Sca^O  SWBB-fcnljSt  ^  t££    "°°: 
^^3I'  t"  he  ?*»<•  W  tafrVte  eyes, 

a        -"'"'   '*^y  DU-T'iu>  Wvo  yen  did  on  the 

day  when  he.  put  the  rt„,  on  your  finger 

He  is  a  man  of-  ,;>.,,.  >^m  enba^-Stt       '"" 

uiu-uxB  i,     iie  Jb  a  good,   square  put 
conscientious  and  honest,     Don't  flirt  5?' 
he  will  cut  your  frivolous  heart  out  of 

S?ft2SP     f  V^  b0S°m  (he's  a  ^al^ 
critter)  and  dress  immaculately.     Order'is 
his  first  xaw-and  his  .laws  are  obeyed  fc  '   ' 

Or*      PI5P  />   ,   ■  -J.  1      .  ""^^"tS-;,  f 

Z&S&1&&2, £ST  *;■■•■ 

are  the  best> sports  and  most  liberal  men 
or  m.  He  insists  on  freedom  and  treats 
life  as  a  game.  Picnir.  with  him  and  get 
interested  in  the  great  out-of-doors.  He  ' 
is  out-spoken  to  the  pdinl  of  being  insult- 
ing—so  cnoose  your  hats  carefully      •  - 
*  f^-^cally  yaurS#...  Katie/the  Komet.  ' 

( continued  from  1st-  column***!!  DAS^pv^V  *' 
SrtLf^lS^iJ ««  ***  ■«*  4 


nHn+^    .1   , *  j »«*-*«  ^^-lxj.  gonna  be 

hn  1  k  •-don't  w«7  about  it,  With  my 
back  breaking  and  my  eyes  threatening  to 

£&  ngft/SJi thG  ni^ht  and  y™^ 

JERSEY  JINGLE  EELLES.  Now,  READ  it 
derri  yaj  OUR  BLOOD  IS  HI  irj 

-;h:-fraN-:h:- 


*-■«■_ 


(Oh,  how  I  would  like  to  put  mv  two  cent- 
worth  in  and  toll  about  mJre  7f  tTost 
aggravations  and  sacrifices  that  Fran  and 
I  endure  to  put  out  J.  J.  Bu  -but  other 
geographers  and  stencilers  probabl-  know 
frcm  bitter  experience.  K-th-) 


